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For GE VII LLI 118 Juke of Bucks 
ingham, was ſon and heir of* that 
George duke of Buckingham who was mur - 


zoth January 1627, and was endued with the 


beſt natural talents, which being improven 


by a compleat education, both at home and 
abroad, * qualified him to make the beſt fi- 
gure of any man of his time. Upon his 
return from his travels, which was after 
che breaking out of the civil wars, he was 


conducted to Oxford to his majeſty king 


Charles I. then there, and entered into 


Chbriſt's Church. Upon the decline of the 


| , King's. cauſe, he attended prince Charles, 


N 


; 7" with whom he went to Scotland, and was- 


a2 2 preſent 


reo of the Life, 


debut at the battle of Worceſter in 16 Tis. 


- whenee he eſcaped beyond ſea, and ſoon 
after was made knight of the garter. He 
came afterwards privately over into Eng- 


land, and, on the 19th of November 1657, 
married Mary the daughter and heir of 


Thomas Jord Fairfax, by whoſe intereſt he 


recovered all or moſt of his eſtate, which 


he had loſt before. After the reſtoration, 
he was made one: of the lords of the king's 
bed · chamber, one of the privy council, 


lord lieutenant of Yorkſhire, and a at laſt ma- 


; ſter of the horſe. 

In 1666, being difkovereds to have main- 
ined ſecret correſpondence, by letters and 
other tranſactions, tending to raiſe mutinies 
among ſome of his majeſty's forces, and 


ſtir up ledition among his people, and to 


hae carried on other traiterous deſigns and 
practices, he abſconded; upon which ap 
clamation was iſſued Sud fan eee 


apprehending. him. It is alledged, that 


what gave occaſion to this diſaffe ction of 
the Duke towards the king, was his being 


denied the poſt of preſident of the North. 


The conſequence was, that the king, out 
of eee turned: him out of all his. 
my C3. Places, 
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and Writings of the Author, it 
places, and ordered him to be ſtruck out 


of all commiſſions. - However, he ſoon 


yielded himſelf, and, making an humble” 
ſubmiſſion to his majeſty, he was received 
into favour again in September 1667, and 
reſtored to his place in the council and the 
bed-chamber. 

It was ſhrewdly luſpe cted, that he was 
privy to, if not the contriver of an attempt, 
made by one Blood, upon the life of the 
duke of Ormond in 1670; at leaſt the duke 
of Buckingham and the dutcheſs of Cleve- 
land, who both hated the duke of Ormond 
mortally, were powerful advocates to ſo- 


| Heir and obtain his pardon. But the duke 


of Ormond, tho' then diſmiſſed from the 
lieutenancy of Ireland, notwithſtanding all 

the arts and ſuggeſtions of hisenemies, ſtill - 
ſtood high in the king's good opinion and. 
favour; and by that means he was, in 2 
good meaſure, able to defeat the pernici- 
ous ſchemes of Buckingham and his cabal ; 
and the earl of Offory flatly accuſed hin 
one day in the king's preſence, of hay- 


ing a hand in this attempt upon his fa- 
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In che beginning of June 1671, he was. 
inſtalled chancellor. of, the univerſity of 
Cambridge, and the ſame year was ſent 
+ _ambaſſdorto the king of France, who, be- 

ing pleaſed with his perſon and errand, en- 
Vdertained him very nobly for ſeveral days 
together, and, in concluſion, gave him his 
ford and belt, ſer with pearls and dia- 
be LN to the value of 40,000 piſtoles. 
le was afterwards ſent to that king at 
ftecht jn 1672, together with Henry earl 
of Arlington, and George lord Halifax. 
le was one of the cabal at Whitehall; and, 
in the beginning of the ſeſſion of parlia- 
ment in February 1672-3, endeavoured to 


turn the odium of the Dutch war from b 
himſelf upon the lord agen, 1 a 

| of the cabak. 
On the 16th. Neun 1876 his as . 
and James E. of Salisbury Anthony E. \ 


of Shaftesbury, and Philip lord Wharton, 
were committed to the tower, by order of 
bt the houſe of lords, for a contempt in re- 
ti fuſing to retract what they had {aid the day 
before, when the duke, immediatly after 

his majeſty had ended his ſpeech to both 


- houſes, b l to _ from law and 
- reaſon 


and Writings of the Author. 's 1 
reaſon that the long prorogation was nul- 


C: led, and that the parliament was conſe» 
quently diſſolved. Upon the breaking out 
— of the popiſh plot, he was very zealous 
— for the proſecution of the perſons accuſed, 
8 and in oppoſition to the meaſures of hs 4 
8 court. 0 
„ His political character i 1s Phe 
2 conſiſtent. In his younger days, no noble- 
it man of England had ventured more for 
1 the ſervice: of his prince, whom, as has 
4 been ſaid, he accompanied in the fatal! 
J, battle of Worceſter; and at the reſtoration, 2 
1 and ſome. years after, no man appeared 
o with more warmth and zeal for the prero- 
n gative. He. was one of the chief inſtru- 
er ments of the. E. of Clarendon's diſgrace. 
The king bore Clarendon a grudge, for not 
e, extending his prerogative the full length 
5 which the madneſs of the times gave him 
n, an opportunity to do; and for chwarting a 
of project he had conceived of procuring a 
45 divorce. from his queen. His ſeverity of 
wy manners alſo led him ofteg ta check. the 
er licentiouſneſs of the men of mirth and 
ch pleaſantry about the court, and ſometimes 
d e the king bimſelf. Buckingham, 


ol "$a 1 whole 


| when he ought not to have appeared. This 
reflected 
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FF + hath ralent at ridicule and buffoonery 


was ſurpriſing, took advantage of this, and 
would ſay to his majeſty, © There goes 


your ſchool- maſterꝰ: He often ated and 
mimicked the chancellor before the king, 
" walking ſtately with a pair of bellows be · 
fore him for the purſe, and Col. Titus ear- 


rying a fire ſhovel on his ſhoulder for the 


* mace; with which ſort of banter and farce 


the Won was too much taken. 
By ſuch means he paved the way for 


: Clarendon's ruin, and at laſt, by engaging 


to the king, that the parliament ſhould do 


+his buſineſs effectually if he would ſacrifice 


the chancellor, he procured his fall. Yer 
in the latter part of his life he altered his 


conduct, and became a vehement aſſertor + 
of the privileges of parliament, and liber- 


ty of the ſubject, and a great favourer of 
the non · conformiſts. Whether this new 
change in him was owing to any real al. 


teration of his ſentiments; or whether it 


proceeded only from his being diſguſted 


with the court, certain it is, he ſuffered - 


himſelf to run into the contrary extreme, 
and oppoſed the king at ſome junctures 
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aud Miitings of the Author, vii 
reflected ſeverely .on his gratitude, no man 
having ſuch perſonal obligations to the royal 
family as himſelf; ſince king Charles I, 
run the riſk of diſobliging his parliament, 
ſo fatal afterwards to his affairs, rather than 
abandon his father to his enemies. of the- 
lower houſe, who were reſolved to ruin 
him: | 
He was a perſon of very great ok 
wit, perſpicuity and judgment; and theſe 
were much improved by a very liberal e- 
ducation, and the converſation of the great - 
eſt perſons in his time both at homè and 
wot | WH 

| He was well acquainted with the writ-. 
ings of the moſt celebrated poets of the age 
before him, viz. Shakeſpear, Beaumont and, 
Johnſon, the laſt of whom he knew perſons 
ally, being thirteen years old when hedied; 
as alſo with the famous company of irons 


at Blackfriars, whom he always admired, 


He was very intimate with the poets of : 
his own time, as Sir John Denham, Sir 
John Suckling, the lord Falkland, Mr. Sid - 
ney Godolphin, Mr. Waller and Mr. Cows 
ley; on the laſt of whom he beſtowed a. 
handſome annuity during his life, and a 

noble 
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* monument in Weſtminſtc. - aer 


atter his death. 
In his travels he had the opportunity of 
rn the decorum of foreign theatres, 
oefpecially the French, under the regulati- 
on of monſr. Corneille, when it was in its 


greateſt glory. 


By theſe means, he formed in himſelf 


a true taſte, and a juſt notion of compoſi- 


lion; and became every way qualified for 


the office of a critick. With theſe qualifi- 


cations, aſſiſted by his natural wit and bril- 


liancy of parts, he was ſoon the admiration ' 


of all who knew him; and had he becn 


endued with conſtancy, ſteadineſs of mind, 
and prudence equal to his other abilities, 
he had been the moſt compleat gentleman 
in his time, and the glory of the engliſh. 
nation. 
ile had been the companion of king 5 
Charles II. during the greateſt part of 2 
| exile, and very well correſponded to the na- 
ff. rural vein of mirth and pleaſantry for which 
that monarch was ſo remarkable: and he. 
came. with him to England at "vs reſtora- 


tion. A N 


The 


e 
V 
T: 


eee a. & => @4 


the civil wars, foralmoſt twenty years: But 


at this period, the tyranny of rebellion and 
enthuſiaſm being removed, the buſkin a- 


gain made its appearance. But the uni- 
verſal joy and exultation with which all 
ranks ſeemed intoxicated upon the wiſh- 


ed-for change, aſſiſted by the many bad cu- 


{toms imported by the exiles from foreign 


countries, ſoon ſpread as univerſal a diſſolu- 


tion of manners and corruption of morals 


and Writings of the Author. ix 
The ſtage, tho' not near ſo leud then as 1 
+it has become ſince, had been lilenced by 


over the nation. The ſtage could not well 


eſcape the contagion: a 1 of leud, 


ſenſeleſs, and unnatural plays were intro- 
duced. upon it, and met with high eneou- 
Tagment, ſuch as, The Siege of Rhodes, 

part 1. The Play-houſe to be lett; The 
Slighted Maid; The united Kingdoms; 


The Wild Gallant; The Engliſh Monſieur; | 


The Villain, and the like. 
The duke of Buckingham, to manifeſt 
his juſt indignation and hatred of this ful- 


ſom, new'way of writing, uſed his utmoſt 
Intereſt and endeavours to ſtifle 1 it, at its 


firſt appearance on the ſtage, by engaging 


all his friends to explode and run down 
theſe 


N 
by 
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Nthefe wn In purſuing this conduct to- 


Wards one, The United Kingdoms, he 


brought his life in danger: for the author 


ol it, being nobly born; of an ancient and 
numerous family, had- many of his friends 


-and relations in the cock-pit during the act. 


ing of it; and ſome of them perceiving 
his grace hoaled a party who were very 
active in damning the play, by hiſſing and 
74s laughing immoderately at the ſtrange con- 


duct of it, ſome perſons were laid in walt 
for him as he came out, but he luckily e- 


Ha ſeaped thro' the croud. He was 'after- 


Wards hard threatned for it, till ay: N 


neſs was made up. 
Soon after this the Juke ſet POR oth 


Ing the Rehearſal, in order to expoſe theſe 


new faſhionedplays in their proper colours, 
and ſet them in fo clear a light, chat the 


people might be able to diſcover what traſh 


it was whereof they were fo fond; / as lie 


1 


N hints in the prologuee. 

This play, as it is the beſt known of 15 
unnd author's productions, ſo, inderd, 
it has been held in very great repute, and 
eſteemed a 1 of the moſt Feen ri- 
; eln '04 eiii dicule 
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change the name of his poet from Bilboa 


and Writings of the Author. xi 


dicule and entertaining banter that this | 


iſland has yet produced. 

It is alledged, that his grace was aſſiſted 
in writing it by his chaplain Dr. Thomas 
Sprat, Martin Clifford Eſq; maſter of the 
charter-houſe, and Mr. Samuel Butler au- 


thor of Hudibras. 


It had been finiſhed before the end of 
1664, and had been ſeveral times rehearſed; 
the players were perfect in their parts, and 
all things in readineſs for acting, before the 
great plague in 1665, which then prevent- 
ed it: but what was then intended was 


very different from what now appears. In 


that he called his Poet Bilboa, by which 
name Sir Robert Howard was. the perſon 


pointed at. But from that time till the 1671, 


when it was firſt ated, many plays came 
forth writ in; heroick rhyme; and on the 


death of Sir William 'D*Avenant in 1669, 


whom Mr. Dryden ſucceeded as laureat, 
cheſe became ſtill in greater vogue from 
. Dryden's example, who was much ad- 

ired 2 highly applauded, tho” he fell 
into the wild and licentious humour of 


thoſe rimes. This moved the duke to 


to 
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. to Bayes, and thro the whole play he miſ- 


ſes no opportunity of ren the hero 


and his works. 


Mr. Dryden was ſenf bly touched there. 
by, and in revenge for the ridicule thrown 


duke under the name of Zimri in 


f upon him in this piece, he expoſed the 


his 


Abſalom and Achitophel, in the en 


amen 1 : 
A he fo various, chat he ſeem'd tobe 
Not one, but all mankind's epitome. 


Stiff in opinion, always in the wrong, 


Was every thing by ſtarts, and nothing long; 


But in the courſe of one revolving moon, 
- Was chymiſt, fidler, ſtateſman and buffoon: 
Then all for women, painting, rhyming, drinking, 


Beſides: ten thouſand freaks that died in thinking, 


Bleſt madam, who could every hour W l 


Wich ſomething new to wiſh or to enjoy! 
"Railing and praiſing were his uſual . 


And both (to ſnew his judgment) in 1 


80 over violent, or over civil, 
That every man with him was — or a 


In ſquandering wealth was his peculiar art; 


Nothing went unrewarded but deſert. 


Beggar'd by fools, whom ill he found 00 late, 


Ws had his kh, * N had his eſtate. 


He 


; 
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and Writings of the Author. it 


He laugh'd himſelf from court, then ſought relief 
By forming parties, but could ne'er be chief; 
For ſpite of him, the weight of buſineſs fell. 

On Abſalom, and wiſe Achitophel.. 

'Thus wicked but in will, of means bereft, . 
He left not faction, but of that was left, 


And what pity was it, that too much of 
this was true. With qualities that enabled 
him to make the greateſt figure in the 
world, and fitted him for the higheſt-poſts 


of the ſtate, he addicted himſelf. ſolely to 


pleaſure,” which became his predominant 
paſſion: This bred in him a diſlike to bu- 
ſineſs, and à total neglect of his private 
affairs: And the unlimited confidence he 


repoſed in his city friends and ſervants, 


his extravagant taſte for magnificence, and 


theſe. inſatiable drainers, building, muſick, 


chymiſtry, not to mention his amours, 
which were ſufficiently expenſive to him, 
ſoon exhauſted his vaſt fortune, which, up- 
on his coming home at the reſtoration, was 
reckoned worth 20, ooo J. per annum. 

In ſhort, his irregular and unſtable con- 
duct in his political capacity having ruined 
him with all parties, and his prodigious 
dedts Ang him uneaſy in the city, he 

8 Wa. 


il xiv _ ' Memoirs of the Life, 
was forced to retire from the world, and 

made his exit in-circumſtances moſt un- 
worthy of the great duke of Buckingham. 
Kis end is pathetically deſcribed by Mr. 
| | Pope; in his epiſtle to lord Bathurſt, in 
de following verſes; 


A $3 


In: the worſt inn's worſt room, with matt half- 
| hung, . 
{| The floors of plaiſter, and the walls of dung: 
| On once a flock-bed, but repair'd with ſtraw, 
With tape-ty'd curtains never meant to draw, 
Tyne George and Garter dangling from that bed 
mW Where tawdry yellow ſtrove with dirty red, 
it Great Villiers lies---Alas! how chang'd from him, 
That life of pleaſure, and that ſoul of whim! 
| Gallant and gay, in Cliveden's-proud alcove, 
I The bow'r of wanton Shrewſbury and Love; 
Or juſt as gay, at council, in a ring 
| Of mimick ſtateſmen, and their merry king, - 
L No wit to flatter, left of all his ſtore ; 
WW No fool to laugh at, which be valued = | 
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There, victor of his health, of fortune, fri 
And fan, this lord of uſeleſs n ends 


—_. Thie duke's talent for ſaryr, beſides what 
WW - appears from the rehearſal, is alſo fully dif- 
78 Played-i in his poems, which are moſtly of . 
WH of ms Kind: And from his letters and 
l ſpeeches, 
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and Writings of the Author. x 
ſpeeches, his character as a fine gentleman, | 
a deep politician and ſtateſman, and a good 


orator, is eminently conſpicuous. 
In the former editions of his works, ma- 


ny pieces were publiſhed confeſſedly not 


his; particularly ſeveral ſpeeches made in 


parliament i in his and the preceeding-age, - 


which ſwelled the book to two' volumes, 
and became an impoſition on ſuch. as want- 


ed only the duke's own works. .Theſe it 


was thought neceſſary to retrench ; and 
accordingly in a late edition, were delt out: \ 
but at the ſame time, ſeverol piates were 
there omitted, which have always been a- 
ſcribed to him; ſuch as a Tragi-comedy, 


called-the Reſtoration, the remarkable Con- 


ference betwixt his grace and an Iriſh prieſt, 
who wanted to pervert him to the popiſh 
religion; The Character of an ugly Woman, 


and one half of the Battle of Sedgmoor, in 


all containing upwards of 124 pages. The 


preſent publiſhers have replaced theſe, 


and claſſed the whole into a proper order, 


ſo as to deſerve the name of his grace's 


Genuine Worxs, more truly than the 


edition laſt mentioned, to which that title: 


is prefix d. 
Tits: | 
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THE 
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Par I. 
Containing miſcellany fal. 


Pindaric poem on the death of lord 
Fairfax, father to the dutcheſs of Buck- 


A 


ingham Page I 
To LEAST: / ESE, 4 
A deſcription of fortune | 5 


Upon Felton, that was hanged i in chains for 
the murder of the duke of Buckingham, - 
in the reign of K. Charles I. 6 
A conſolatory epiſtle to captain julian, the 
Muſes news-monger, in his confinement. 7 
A familiar epiſtle to Mr. 2 r to 
the muſes * 
The loſt miſtreſs, A complain againſt the 5 
counteſs of — 12 
Upon nothing; A poem, by che D. of B. and 
the earl of Rocheſter 14 
' A trial of the poets for the Bays, in imitati- 
on of a ſatyr in Boileau. By the ſame 16 
A ſatyr upon the follies of the men of the age 20 
Timon, a ſatyr, in imitation of monſieur _ 
Boileau, upon ſeveral paſſages of ſome new 
plays then acted upon the ſtage 


— — 


24 
Advice 


— — —— 


| Optimum quod evenit; or an epigram occaſion- 


4 \ 


The CONTENTS. 
Advice to a painter, to draw my L. An, 


grand miniſter of ſtate 37 


Upon the inſtalment of Sir Ofſ----n, and 


the late duke of Newcaltle 32 


Upon the monument 


Upon a paſſage in the conqueſt of Granada, 


a tragedy, written by Mr. Dryden ib. 


A notion taken out of Tully's dialogue, de 


Senectute ib. 
The pump- parliament, a ſatyr 


ed by the king's reproaching him with an 


____overlight | 37 
The cabbin-boy . . 3 38 
A 

| PART II. 


Oyntai, ning dramatic perfo r mancer. 


The Reſtoration: Or Right will take place, 55 


a tragi- comedy 2 be: 41 
The rehearſal: with notes, conn a 


_ tical view of the authors and their ns 
chat are expoſed in that celebrated play 139 


The chances, a comedy 84 


The battle of Sedgmoor: betwixt K. James's be. 
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| PaxrT 


Forces, and the duke of Monmouth 353. 


ve CONTENTS, 
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A conference berwven the duke of Buckings: 
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IV. To the lord mayor and ad of the 
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tween the Eaſt-India company and Mr. 
Skinner, 1668 | 424 

» The dukes ſpeech in the „ en 1 
mons, upon occaſion of ſome queſtions 
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A Pi ndaric Puem on the Drath 1 the 22 
Fairfaix, Father to the e Henan 
of Buckingham. 67 | 


Nvex this ſtone does lie 
One born for victory; 
-Fairrax the valiant, and the only he,. 
Who eer for that Lone a conquerot 
wou'd be: b 
Both ſexes virtues were in him combin'd; 
He had the fierceneſs of the manlieſt mind, 
And yet the meekneſs too of woman- Kind: 


A 


— 


N 


2 J Pindaric PoE u on 
He never knew what envy was, nor hate; 


His ſoul was fill'd with truth and honeſty, 


And with another.thing, quite out of date, call'd 
| . modeſty. 


> 
He ne' en ſeeni'd.jrgpudent, but in che place 


Where imptidence Itſelf dares ſeldom ſhew its 


face; | 
Had any. ſtrangers ſpy'd him in the room 
Wirh ſome of thoſe he had overcome, 
And had not heard their talk, but only ſeen 
Their geſture and their mein, 
They wou'd have ſworn he had the vanquiſh'd 
been: | 
For as they bragg'd, and dreadful wou'd appear, 
While they their own ill luck in war repeated, 
His modeſty ſtill made him bluſh, to hear 
How often he had them defeated. 
7% III. 
N hrough his whole life, the part he bore 
N wonder ful and great, . 7 
SY And yet it fo. appear'd in nothing more, f "3 
Than in his private laſt retreat; * 
For *tis a ſtranger thing to find * 4 | 
One-man of ſuch a worthy mind, * 
As can diſmiſs the power which he has 1 
Than millions of the Polls and Braves: 
Thoſe deſpicable fools and knaves, 
W bo ſuch a pudder make, 
f ar dullneſs and miſtake, 
In ſecking after pow'r, and get it not. 


| 
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the Lord FAIRFAx. 


When all the nation he had won, 
And with expence of blood had bought, 
Store great enough he e 
Of glory and renown; | 
He then his arms laid down,... 
With juſt as little pride | 
As if he had been of his enemies . 
Or one of · them couꝰd do that were undone: 
He neither wealth, nor places ſought: 
He never for himſelf but others Rs 
He was content to know, 
(For he had found it ſo). 
That, when lie pleas'd to conquer, he was . 
And left the ſpoiL and plunder to the rabble. 
He might have been a king, | 
But that he underſtood 
How much it was a meaner thing 
To be unjuſtly great, than honourably good. 
9 . x ; | 
This from the world did admiration draw - 
And from his friends, both love and. awe, . 
Remembring what he did in fight before: 
And his foes, low'd him too, * 
As they were bound to do, | 
Becauſe he was reſolw'd to fight ; no more 
So bleſs'd by all, he dy'd; but far more bleſs'd* 


were we, * 
If we were ſure to live, till we could ſee | 
A man as great in War, as * in peace as he. + 


4 . eee a 
n bis MISTRESS. 


| Wir 4 "oy fool was 1, - 
To think ſo groſs a fav: ($14 
As that I ever was in love before? 
1 have, perhaps, known one or two d 
With whom I was content to be, 
At that which they call keeping company x 10 
But after All that me could do, | 
I ſtill eontd be with more: 
Their abſence never made me ſhed a tear; 355 
And I can truly fwear, 
That till my eyes firſt gaz d on e e 
-*T'ne*er beheld that thing I could adore. 
A world of things muſt curiouſly be ſought, 
A world of things muſt be together brought. oy. 
To make up charms, which have Be Power 
to move, 
Throùgb'a diſcerning eye, true love; 
That is a maſter-piece above 
What only. looks and ſhape can do, 
There muſt be wit and judgment too; 
Greatneſs of thought and worth which eh” 
From the whole World, reſpect and we. 
She that would raiſe a noble love, myſt find 4 
Ways to beget a paſſion for her mind 
be muſt be that, which ſhe to be wound ſeem ;. 
For all true Love is grounded on eſteem: | 
Tx and truth gain more a generous Heart. | 
h 
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A-: Deſcription, &c. 5 


She muſt be---What ſaid I? She muſt be you, 
None but yourſelf that miracle can do: 
At leaſt; I'm ſure, thus much I plainly ſee, - 
None but yourſelf e' er did it upon me: 
'Fis you alone that can my heart ſubdue, 
To you alone it always ſhall be true;; 
Your god - like foul is that which rules my fate, 
It does in me new paſſions ſtill create, 
For love of you all women elſe I hate: 
But Oh! your body too is ſo divine, 
I kill myſelf with wiſhing you all mine. 
In pain and anguiſh night and day, 
I faint, and melt away: | 
In vain againſt my grief 1 ſtrive,” 

My entertainment now is crying, 
And all the ſenſe I have of being alive, 

Is that I feel myſelf a dying. 


A Deſcription of Fortune. 
Fu made up of toys, and impudence, 15 


That common jade that has not common 
ſenſe, | | 
But fond of buſineſs, inſolently dares | 
Pretend to rule, yet ſpoils the world's affairs: 
She's fluttering up and down, her favour throws 
On the next met, not minding what the does, 
Nor why, nor whom the helps, nor merit 
__ knows; 1 


Sometimes ſhe ſmiles, then like a fury raves, - 


And ſeldom truly loves but fools and knaves. 
£2. | Let 


en FELTON. 

Let her love whom the will, 1 ſcorn to woo her, 
While ſhe ſtays with me, I'Il be civil to her; 
But if ſhe offers once to move her wings, 
YI! fling her back all her vain gewgaw things; 


And armed with virtue, wilt more glorious ſtand, 
Than if the bitch ftill bent at my deine reg | 


III marry honeſty tho n&er ſo poor; 
Rather than follow ſuch a dull blind whore. 


Upon F ELTON 0 that was. tang'd in. chains 
_ for the murder of the Duke of BUCK1NG- 
"HAM, in the Reign of King CHARLES * 


Exs uninterr'd falpends, tho”. not to ſave, Shu 

8 Surviving friends th expences of a grave, An 
FETrox's dead earth, which to the world will be But 
Its own ſad monument; his elogy, Oru 
As large as fame, which whether bad or good And 
I fay not, by: himſelf *twas wrote in blood; And 
For which his-body is intomb'd in air, bi Live 
Arct/d'&et with heav'n, ſet with a N fair Poo 


And glorious ſtars, a noble ſepulchre, 
Which time itſelf can't ruinate, and where 
Tb' impartial worm (that is not bribꝰd to AY 
Princes corrupt in marble) cannot ſhare” 
His fleſh; which oft the charitable ſkies 0 
Imbalm with tears, daining thoſe obſequies, 
33 ta men ſhall laſt, till pitying foi 
ontend to reach his „ to his _ 


ea ITE * » bf, 


N 


Be to the Muſes, me -.: 


rin blies 


A Conſoltory- Epiſtie to. captain KS the 
Mules News- OD in * rte v 
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Fax ried, when, thoſe we ts diſtreſs, 
Kind verſe may comfort, tho” it can't redueſs; 
Nor can I think: ſuch zeal you'll diſcommend,  -' 
Since poetry has been ſo much your friend: 
On that thouꝰſt liv d and flouriſhꝰd all thy time; 
Nay more, maintain d a family by rhime ; 
And that's a mark that Dryden ne er could hit, 
He lives upon his penſion not his wit: 
Een gentle George (hd both in . and 
purſe) 
Shunning one ſnare, yet fell into 8 
A man may be reliev'd once in his life, 
But who can be reliev'd that has a wife? | 
Otway can hardly guts from goal preſerve, 
And, tho? he's very fat, he's like to ſtarve: 
And ſing- ſong Durfey (plac'd beneath abuſes) 
Lives by his impudence, and not the muſes 
Poor Crown too has his third days mix'd with gall 
He lives fo ill, he hardly lives at all. | 
Shadwell and Settle both with rhimes are fraught 
But can't between em muſter up a groatt 
Nay, Lee in BethPem now ſees better * 
Than when applauded for his bombaſt plays; 
He knows no care, nor feels ſharp want no more, 
And that is what he ne'er could ſay before: 
Thus while our bards are famiſh'd by their wit, 
Thou who haſt none at 5 yet thriv'ſt by it. 
Were't 
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'8 Epiſtle to the Miſes; &. 


Were't poſſible that wit could turn a penny, 


Poets miglit then grow rich as well as any: 


For tis not wit to have a great eſtate, 
The blind effect of fortune and of fate: 
Since oft we ſee a coxeomb dull and vain, 
Brim<foll of 'eaſh, yet empty in his brain: 
Nor is it wit that make the lawyer prize 
His dangl'd gown: tis knavery in diſguiſe: - 


S Nor is it wit that makes the tradeſman great, 
Tis the compendious art to lye and cheat. 
g The baſe ſtrumpet ſtill may rant and rail, 


Tis not her wit ſhe lives by; but her tail: 
Nor is it wit that drills the ſtateſman. on 
To waſte the ſweets of life, ſo quickly gone: 


For *tis not wit that brings a man to hanging, 


That goes no farther than a harmleſs. banging... 
How jultly then doſt thou our praiſe deſerve, 


That gotſtthy bread where all men elſe did ſtarve? 
But what's more ſtrange, the miracle was. wrought | 
By one that h&@at the leaſt pretence to 4 wo 


And he that had no meaning to do wrong, 
Cant. ſuffer ſure, for his. no meaning, long. 


Thou art too dull, to think a treach'rous wü f 


And that's the conſolation that I bring; \ | 
Ihe thoughtful traytor *tis offends the king. 
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A fon Epiſtle; to Me. Jus AN; ee 
n ee en = 
Tuer common · bote of ee 00 5 
Where all our excrements of wit are thrown. 1 
For ſonnet, ſatyr, bawdry, blaſphemy , b | 
Are emptied and diſburden d all on the: 
The cholPrick wight, untruſſing in b 140 
Finds thee, and leaves his load upon thy page- 
Thou julian, or thou wiſe Veſpaſian rather, 42 
Doſt from this dung thy well pick'd guineas gather. 
All miſchief's thine tranſcribing,. thou wilt ſtoop 
From lofty Middleſex, to lowly Scroop:+ - 
What times are theſe, when in that hero's oom, 
Bow-bending Cupid does with ballads Fae; 
And little Aſhton offers to the bum-—, - 
Can two ſuch pigmies ſuch a 1 ren 
Twa ſuch Tom-Thumbs,.of ſatyr in a court? 
Poor George grows old, his . n out 1 
faſhion ; 
Hoarſly ſhe. ſung Ephelia's 2 
Leſs art thou helpt by Dryden's Ded aid a * 1 
That drone has left his ſting upon the ſtage- 
Reſolve me, poor apoſtate, this one doubt, 74 
MW hat hope haſt thou to ruh this winter ut? 
Know and be thankful then, for providence, +. 
By me has ſent thee this intelligence. T 
A knight there is, if thou can'ſt gainthis grace; 
Known by the name of the Hazd-tayour'd-tace, 1/7 
For 


* 


w A faniliar Epiſtle 


For proweſs of the pen, renown'd is he, 


| |  Delcended from Don Quixotlineally. 


His inwards 


And though like him unfortunate he prove, 

Undauntediin attempts of wit and love. 

Of. his unfiniſtud face, what ſhall'T ſay, 

Bur that tas made of Adam's own red 151 

That much, much oak was ee 

God's image tis not, but ſome Indian god. 

Our chriſtian earth can no reſemblance wh, 

But ware of Portugal for fuch a thing, © 

Such carbuneles his fiery fce confeſs, 

As no Hungarian water can redreſs. 

A face which ſhou'd he ſee, bat heaven was kind, 

And to indulge his felf-love, made him blind. 

He dares not ſtir abroad for fear to meet, 

Eurſes' of teeming: women in the ſtreet. 

The leaſt cou d happen from that hideous ſight ]- 

Is chat they ſhow'd miſcarry with the frighbht: 

_ guard* ur Irons: 1285 likeneſs of. che 4 
knight. bo 

auch 1 is our charming Strephon's e man 8 

parts let thoſe deſcribe who can : 

But by his monthly flowers diſcharg'd ab 

*Tis full, brim full of paſtoral and ode: 

Ere while he honour'd Bertha with bis flame; 5 

And now he chants no leſs Loviſa's name. 

For when his paſſion has been babling longs. 

The froth at laſt breaks into a ſong. 

But ſure no mortal creature at one time, 

Was ere fo far ore gone with love and Thime. 2 

104 10 
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D / JUL TAN. © It 
To his dear ſelf of poetry he talks, (19 
His hands and feet are ſcanning as he walks. 

His ſqueezing looks, his pangs'of wit accuſe, 

The very ſymptoms of a breeding muſe. 

And all to gain the great Loviſa's grace, 

But never wit did pimp for ſuch a face. 

There's not a nymph in city, town or court, 

But Strephon's billet doux's have made them ſport. | 

Still he loves on, yet ſtill as ſore to miſs,  . 

As they, that waſh an Ethiope's face, or his. 
What fate unlucky Strephon does attend. 

Never to get a miſtreſs, or a friend? * 

Strephon a like both wits and fools deteſt, 

| Becauſe, like Zſop's bat, half bird half beaſt. 
For fools to poetry have no pretence, 

And common wit ſuppoſes common ſenſe. 

Not quite ſo low as fool, nor quite a top, 

But hangs between dem both, and is a fop, 

His morals, like his wit, are motley too; 

He keeps from arrant knave with much ado. 

But vanity and lying ſo prevail, 

That one grain more of each wou'd turn the ſcale. 

He wou'd be more a villain had he time, 

But he's ſo wholly taken up with rhime, 

That he miſtakes his talent all his care; 3 

Is to be thought a poet fine and fair. 5 

Small bear and gruel are his meat and drink, 

The diet he preſcribes himſelf to think. * 

Rhime next his heart, he takes at morning-peep, 

Some n at his hours of woes | 


80 


i | | 
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So between elegy and ode we ſee, | rf 

Strephon is in a courſe of poetry. ;&1| 

I .his is the man ordain'd to do thee ges, 

The Pelican to feed thee with his blood. 

Thy wit, thy poet, nay thy friend, for he, 

Is fit to be a friend to none but thee: - - 

Make ſure of him, and of his muſe betimes, 

For all his ſtudy. i is hung round with chimes. 

Laugh at him, juſtle him, yet till he writes, | 

In rhime he challenges, in rhime he fights. 

Charg'd with the laſt and baſeſt infamy, 

His buſineſs is to think what rhimes to lie: 

Which found in fury heeretorts again, | 
on's a very dragon at his pen. 

His brother murder d, and his mother N 

His miſtreis unt and yet his pen's bis Arnd. 
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| Pos eee eee glade, * 
By nature for deſpairing ſorrows made, 4% 

Beneath a blaſted oak had laid him down, 

By lightning that, as he by love erden | 

Upon the moſſy root he lean'd his head, 

While at his feet a murmuring current led | 

Her ſtreams, that ſympathiz*d with his ſad wort 

The neighb'ring echoes anſwer'd all his ace 

Then as the-dewy-morn reſtor'd:ithe day, 

Whillt ſtretcht on earth the ſilent mourner lay; 

At 


” 
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At laſt into theſe doleful ſounds he brake, 
Obdurate rocks diſſolving whilſt he ſpoke... -/ I 4 
What language can my injur'd paſſion frame, 

That knows not how to give its wrongs a name; 

My ſuff ring heart can all relief refuſe, Nr 
Rather than her, it did adore, accuſ. 
Teach me, ye groves, ſome art to eaſe my pain, 
Some ſoft reſentments that may leave no ſtain 
On her lov'd name, and then I will complain. 
Till then, to all my wrongs 1 will be blind, 
And whilſt ſhe's cruel, · call her but unkind. "2 
As all my thoughts to pleaſe her wete'employ'd, 
When of her ſmiles the bleſſing I enjoy'd, +» 

So now by her forſaken and forlorn, 
Ill rack invention to exeuſe her ſcorn. 
While ſhe to truth and me unjuſt does prove, 
From her to fate the blame I will remove; 
Say, 'twas a deftiny ſhe cod not tum, Fl | 
Fate made her change that 1 might be — 440 : 2 
Ere with perfdious guilt her ſoul “II tax, * 

Il charge it on the frailty of her ſex, "+ 2 
Doom'd her firſt mothers error to purſue:: 
She ne'er was falſe, cou d woman have been true. | 
Let all her ſex henceforth be ever fo. þ | 


- 
add. Miah oath. 
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She had the power to make my bliſs or woe, > 

And ſhe has given my heart its mortal blow. 

In love the bleſſing of my life I clogd, 
And in her cuſtody that love diſpos e. 
In one dear fraight alls loft! of her bereſt 
have no hope, no ſecond comfort leſr. 
mA B | & :-; 
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T3 Upon Nothing A Poem. 


If ſuch another beauty I could find, 
A beauty too that bore a conſtant mind, 
Ev'n that could bring me medicine en my _ 


1 lov'd not at £ rate to love again. 4 
No change can eaſe for my ſick heart prepare, | 
W idow'd to hope, and ·wedded to deſpalr. 
eren Neef length [een org 
ata 7 KS; * 
A ſoft beguiling Gienbey did ee b 
. Whoſe: nb eee, provid; both. hore an 
ain, 
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Upon Nothing: 4 8 "By 55 D. of. B. 
and the Earl of aber. f 


thing, thou elder-brother, even to made, 

Who acts a being ere the world was made, 
And well fixt alone, of ending not afraid. 
FEere time and place were, time and plate, were 

3 

When primitive nothing, ſomething ſtrait G85 
Then. all proceeded from the great united . 
Something, the general attribute of aul, 
Sever'd from thee its ſole original. 
Into thy boundleſs ſelf, muſt 8 fall. 


Yet ſomething, did thy nothing power command, 


And from thy fruitful emptineſſes hand, 
Ane man, beaſts, mw fire, water, air and land. 


Matter 


Upon Nothing : A Poem 15 


Matter, the wicked'{t off-ſpring of thy race, 
By form aſſiſted, fled from thy embrace, 
And rebel light, obſcur'd thy revrend duſky face, 
With form and matter, time and — aq__g 
Body, thy foe, with theſe did leagues combine, 
To ſpoil thy peaceful reign, and ruin all & line. - 
4 But turn-coat time, - aſſiſts the foe aman, 
And brib'd by thee, deſtroys their Mort lived reign, 
And to thy hungry de n Wen _ 
10 again. L 420580 aide at ty 
Thy myſteries at are hid 1 Daick bo 
And the Divine alone by warrant pries 2 
Into thy boſom, where the truth in private lies. 
Yet this of thee, the wiſe may truly ſay; 3 
Thou from the virtuous, nothing takc'ſt away, 
And to be part of thee, the wicked wiſely pray. 
Great negative! how vainly would the wiſe . 
Fnquire, deſign, diſtinguiſh, teach, deviſe, 
Did'ſt not thou ſtand to point their blind Aſt!" 


| hies. N 
x3 Fs, or is not, the two rant A f fate, o 
L Of true or ſalſe, the ſujet of debeze, 1, +, 
; i | 


That perfects or deſtroys deſigns of ſtate. 

When they have rackt the politicians Wu T 
Within thy boſom molt ſecurely reſt, 
Reduc'd to thee are. leaſt, tho' ſafe and beſt. | 

But nothing, why doth ſomething ſtill e bah 
That ſacred monarchs ſniould at council ſit 
With Le thought, at beſt, for nothing fit ? 


* 2 - Whit 


”_— prinees courts, > cg our N ert 


Nothing, that dwells with fools, in grave diſguiſe, 


16 The Trial ef the Poetr, - 
W hil& weighty ſomething, modeſtly abſtains 


| brains 
e 1 


For whom they rev'rend forms and ſhapes deviſe, 
Lawn ſleeves, furs, gowns, when they like thee 
look wiſe. 
French truth, Dutch | proweſs, Britiſh policy, 
Hybernian learning, Scots fidelity, 5 
kee diſpatch, Danes vi are malay ſeen in 
The great mans gratitude to hisbeſt friend, : 
Kings promiſes, whores vows, tow'rds thee bend, 


Flow: er; Pe 3 8 ines) ever End. | 
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lation of, a Satyr i 77 Boileau. By the fame. 3 
Sen the ſons of the Muſes grew ahm rous 484 

i! And ud, Ney 
For che appeafing' 60 faenous, and clanvhous 4 And 
croud, ' © 2 Tha 
Apollo thought fit, in ſo ahn a chats! Him 

T” eſtabliſh a government, leader, and laws. Apo 

T* o 


The hopes of the bays, at the ſummoning call, 
Had drawn them together, the Devil and All; 
All r PER liſtning, they gap'd for the blel. 


No er rnb had more croudiog ad 3 
ling: : In 


In the head of the; gang, — ke 3 appear'd, 
That ancient grave wit ſo long lov'd and fear'd, 


But Apollo had heard a ſtory in town, 
Of his q,.[tting. the Muſes, to wear the wad 
gown; 
And ſo gave him leave now his poetry” S done, wy 
To let him turn prieſt ſince R is turn d nun. - 
This reverend author was no ſooner ſet by... 
But Apollo had got gentle George in his eye. 
And frankly confeſt, of all men that writ, _ 
There's none had more fancy, ſenſe, Ne 
and wit: 
But in th' crying ſin, idleneſs, he was lo hardn'd 
That his long ſeven ut: ſitence, was not to be 
pardon'd. L La 
—W.-u. Was the next man : hew'd his face, iT, > 
But Apollo een thought him too good for the 
, place; 7 * 
No gentleman writer that office ſhould bear, | 
But a trader in wit the lawrel ſhould wear, 


As none but a Cite er makes a Lord-Mayor, 


Next into the croud, Tom Shadwell does wallow, 
And ſwears. by his guts, his paunch, and his tallow, | 


That tis he alone belt pleaſes the age, 
Himſelf, and his wiſe, have ſcpported the ſtage: 
Apollo, well pleas 1 with ſo bony a lad, J 
I“ oblige im, he told him, hs ſhould be huge * 
glad, 4 7006 fil 
Had he half fo moch wit, as. * anſed — bad. 1 5 
Nat. Lee ſtept in next, in hopes of a prize, ; 
Apollo remember'd he had hit once in thrice; 
B 3 By 


is The Fin fef the Poets, 


By the rubles in's face, he could not deny, In 
Bat he had as much wit as wine could ſupply; 
| _ Confeſt that indeed he had a muſical note, Lit 
But fometimes ſtraln-d fo hard e he rattled in His 
eta: His 
Yet owning he had ſenſe, rencourage him fort, All 
He made him his Ovid in Auguſtus's court. For 
Poet Settle, his trial was the next came about, Ape 
: r, tr W Of 
| For 
on him, cries Shadwell, he cannot write ſenſe: The 
And B---ll---cks, cry'd Newport, I hate that qull Is ti 
rogue; 
Apollo conſidering he was not in vogue, | Anc 
Would not truſt his dear bar cr with 0 modeſt, a He | 
| Wot 2 The 
And bid the great boy be ant back to oo And 
Tom 1 . came nent, Tom Saen dear The 
any, For 
And wears, 51 Seele, he writes beſt o any : 1 
Don Carlos his pockets ſo amply had fil'd; ' * Apo 
That his mange was quite cur'd, 150 his lice we were vet 
. all Kid; 18 He 
Anababaluthu put in for a fare, 
And little Tom Fſſences author was there 7 She 
Hut Apollo had feen his face on the ſtage, Nor 


And prudently did not think fit to engage, 
* ſrum of a bie, for the prop of : an 


* 
go” 41S 


re 


Little ſtarch'd Joly C----at his elbow be found, 
His cravat-ſtring new iron'd, he gently did ſtreteh 
His lilly white hand out, the lawrel to reach. 
Alledging that he had moſt right to the Bays, 
For writing romances, and ſh-ting of plays: 
Apollo roſe up, and gravely confeſt, ; 164 4 
Of all men that writ, his talent was beſt; 
For ſince pain and diſhonour n. 1 only. 1 
dam, a. 
The greateſt felicity . can clay . 
1s to want ſenſe of ſmart, and ro be pal fn 
of Shame; 4 
And to perfect his bliſs in poerical pute“ 


He bid him be dull to the end of the chapter. 10 


The poeteſs Afra, next ſhew'd her ſweet face, 
And ſwore by her poetry, and her black ace. 

The lawrel by a double right was her o. n, 
For the plays ſhe had writ, and the conqueſts ſhe 


had won. 


Apollo acknowledg'd *rwas hard to'deny Ber 7 


Yet to deal frankly and ingenuouſſy by her, 
He told her were conqueſts, ee | 


tence, 


She ought to have plegded a dozen years ſince. 
Nor could) Durfy forbear for the n to 


Proteſting that he had the honour to. ids 
Th' ears of the town, with his dear madam 
Fickle. | 


With 
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With other pretenders, whoſe names I'd rehearſe, Fo 
But that they're too long to ſtand in my verſe : Tt 
Apollo quitetir'd with. their tedious harangue, So 
At laſt found Tom Betterton's face in the gang; Ou 
ne poets without the kind players may But 

4+! le g cgi; fcc ples" Me 
By bis one ſacred light he Gl 1 — a Pin 
That in ſearch of a lawreat, he'd. look out no WI Th 
+96 33 pM 26) tith ii 2801: 5 10 Fin 
in general murmur ran quite.thro? the, hall,, WJ Th 

o think that the Bays to an actor ſhould fall; Loc 

om told em, to put his deſert to the teſt, . An 

| he had Maio plays as well as the beſt, In \ 

g And. was the great'ſt wonder the age eyer bore, N WI 


| Of all the Pd De PRt.s er, writ before, 2 
His wit had moſt worth, and modeſty int, 


For he had writ plays, yet n ne er came in . Wh 
22 Mal wei Toe: tPA Th a9 . t 5 

4 SAT YR upon the folkes of the? Men if To! 
en #2 AGE. By Py POT; | 202 1 To. 
And 


_ Stiatenſpeaty Jkinforis-Flateber; e den 


of nenne brit een er In 6 
- They took ſo bold-a.freedom with the agen 1 


That there was ſcarce a knave, or fool in town . _— 
Of any note, but had his. picture ſhown, $1672 * ets 


And (without doubt) tho ſome it may olfend, 
Nothing helps more than ſatyr, to amend 
Ill manners, or is trulier virtue's friend: 
Princes may las ordain, prieſts gravely preach; 
But poets more ſuecefsfully will teach; 1 
ot 


on the F „Mer of Men. u 


arſe, For as a paſſing-bell frights from his meat, 
e: The greedy fick-man, that too much would eat 3; 
So when a vice ridiculous is made, 6 þ 
Our neighbours ſhame keeps us from provingbag, 
But wholeſome remedies few palates pleaſe, - 
Men rather love what flatters their diſeaſe ; + 
Pimps, paraſites, buffoons, and all the crew - -/ 
That under friendſhip's name weak man undo, 
Find their falſe ſervice kindlier underſtood. 
Than ſuch as tell both truths to do us good; 
Look where you will, and you ſhall hardly find 
A man without ſome ſiekneſs of the mind? 
In vain we wiſe would ſeem, while ev'ry luſt 
W hiſks us about, as whirl-winds do the duſt. 
Here for ſome needleſs gain, the wretch, is hurl'd 
From pole to pole, and flavd-abont;the.world; +» 
While the reward of all his pains and care, 
Ends in that deſpicable thing, his heir. 
There a vain fap mortgages all his land, > oP 
To buy that gawdy play-thing, a command 
To ride a cock-horſe, wear a ſcarf at's auſe, _— 
And play the pudding in a May-day farce, 
Here one whom God to make a fool thought 6. a 
In ſpight of providence will be a wit; 
But wanting ſtrength Y uphold his ill made * | 
Sets up with lewdneſs, blaſphemy and noiſe ; | 
There at his Miſtreſs feet a lover lies 
And for a tawdry painted baby dies 
Falls on his knees, adores; and is afraid 
Of. the vain, idol he himſelf has made: 


Fo 


"Theſe 


. = . 
* 
8 * * «, * 
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Theſe, and a thouſand fools unmention'd hives; 
Hate poets all, becauſe they poets fer; 
Take heed (they-ery)-yondermad dog will it, 
He cares net whoin he falls on in his fittg. 

Come but 's way and ſhaight anew den 
Shall ſpread your mangled fame about'the town. . 
But why am 1 this Bug- bear to you all? 

My pen is dip'd ! in no ſuch bitter gall. E 

6 He thut Can rail at one he ealls his friend 
On Hear him fabſent) utong d and not defend; 

« Who for the ſake of ſome'ill-natur'djeſts, 
« Tells what he ſhould conceal, invents the reſt j. 
« To fatal mid-night quarrels can betray, | 
« His brave companion, and then run away, 
ens Am te do murder d im the ſtreet, 

« Phe put it off with ſome buffoon- conceit; 

« This; this is he y ſhould beware of all;* 
Jet him à pleafant, witty man, you call; 

To whet y6ur dull debauches up and down, 
You ſeek im às top fidler of the ton: 
But if I laugh when the court coxcombs ſhow = 
To ſee the booby Sotus dance provoe ; 1 | a4, 
Of thattering Porũs from the fide-box grin, 
Trick like a lady's monkey new made clean? 
To me the name of Railer ſtraight you give, 
Call me a man that knows not how to live.”. 

But wenches to their keepers true ſhall turn, 
Stale maids of hondur proffer'd huſbands ſcorn, 
Great ſtates· men flattery and clinches hate, 

4 long i in — die without eſtate; $1 s It 
| Again! 


vn the Follies of... Men. 


Againſt a bribe, court-judges ſhall decide, iet 
5 The city knavery want, the clergy, pride: | 
” Fer that black malice in my rhimes you find, 
That wrongs a worthy. man, or hurts a friend. | 
gut then perhaps you'lllay, -W hy: do you wr ite, 
What you think harwlcſs mirth, the world thinks 
| pi ar ü on bay vw): 
Why — 9250 itch to have a laſh 
At Simius the buffoon, or cully Baſh? 
What is't to you, if Alidore's fine whore, 
Lies with ſome fop, whilſt he's ſhut out of door: 
Conſider pray, that dang'rous; weapon, wit, 
Frightens a million, when a few you hit : 
Whip but a curr, as you ride thro' a town, 
And ftrait his fellow currs the quarrel own , + 
Each Knave, or fool that's conſcious: of a crime, 
Tho? he *ſcapes now, looks for't. another time. 
Sir, I confeſs all you have ſaid is true, | 
But who has not ſome folly to purſue? 
Milo turn'd Quixot, fancy'd battles, fights, © + 
When the fifth bottle had encreas'd the lights, 
War, like Dirt Pies, our hero Paris forms, 
Which deſperate Beſſus without armour ſtorms. . 
Cornus, the kindeſt huſband &er was born, 
Still courts the ſpark that does his brows adorn; 
Invites him home to dine, and fills his veins 4- © 
With the hot blood which his dear Doxy drains. 
Grandio thinks himſelf a beau garcon, : 


Goggles his eyes, writes letters up and down, ': $ 
And with. his ſauey love plagues all the townz: 
While 


1 
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While pleas'd to have bis vanity thus "fed, 
He's caught with G that old hag, a bed. 
But ſhov'd I all the crying follies tell, 15 
That rouſe the Neeping ſatyr from his cell, 
Ito my reader ſhou'd as tedious prove, 
As that old Spark Albanus making love: 
Or florid Roſcius, when with ſome ſmooth flam, 
He gravely on the publick ſtrives to ſham.” 
Hold then my muſe; tis time to make an end, 
Leaſt taxing others, thou thyſelf offend. 
The worlds a wood, in which all loſe their way, 
Though by a different path each goes aſtray. 


 TIMON, a Sar YR, in Imitation of 
3 Nlonſieur Boris A, „pon ſeveral Paſ- 
ages in Jaane: mow Pay wen. . #/por 
the Stage. 


YI 1. 


. e Timon, ed ho ig er begin to op. 
That thus the dp m 4 night's-debauch bg 
Haſt thou lsft deep to necdy rogues on tic, 
Ne ne er could pay, and muft be paid net wel. 

mom. Neither alas! but, a dull dining ſot 

Send me i'th Mall, ho juſt my name had got; 
He runs upon me, cries, dear rogue, I'm thine, 
With me ſome wits of my acquaintance dine. 
I tell him Ym engaged; but as a Whore, 

n. n enſlaves her ſpark the more, 
The 


'The 
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The joan I deny'd, the more AR 
At laſt I een conſent to he his gueſt; 
He takes me in his coach, and us we go, 
Pulls out à bel of a ſheet-or:two; 
Inſipid as the praiſe of pious queens 
Or ShadwelPs unaſſiſted former ſeenes 
Which he admir'd and prais'd at ev'ry me; 2 
At laſt it was fo ſharp, it muſt be mine 
vow'd I was no more a wit than hey” n 
Unpractisd, and unbleſt in poetry 7/7 
A ſong to Phyllis I perhaps might We 
And never rhim'd, but for my miſtreſs ale! : 
I envy'd no man's fortune, nor his fame, | 
Nor ever thought of-a revenge ſo-tan..; 
He knew. my ſtile, he ſwore, and*rwas in vain, 
Thus to deny the iſſue of my brain. | 
Chok'd with his flattery, I no anſwer make, 
But ſilent leave him to his dear miſtake. Wt 
Of a well-meaning fool Pm moſt afraid, | 
Who lillily repeats what was well fad. 
But this ĩs not the-worſt, when he came home, 
He aſkt, are Sedley, Buckhurſt, Savil come? 
No, but there were above Halfwit and Hus, 
Kickum, and Dingboy. Oh! that's well enough; 
They're all brave fellows, cries mine Hoſt, 00g! 
dine, * 
long to have my belly full my wines (tl; le 
They'll ſmartly write, and fight, I dare aſſure you, 
They're men Vfaith ; Tam Marte quam 'Mecirio. | 


= 
= 
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AI ſ my error, but twas then too lat, 
No means, nor hopes appear d for a retreat: 
Well, we ſalute, and each man fakes his ſcat. 
Boy, cries my ſot, Is my wife ready yet? 
| . -A wife, good Gods! a fop, and bullies too! 
Por one poor meal, what muſt I undergo? _ 
In comes my lady ſtrait, ſhe had been fair, 
Fit to give. love, and to prevent deſpar; 
But age, beanty's incurable diſeaſe, | 
Had left her more deſire, than power to pleaſe. 
As cocks will ſtrive, altho' their ſpurs be gone, 
She with her one bleer eye. to ſmite began; 
Tho' nothing elſe; ſhe (in defpight of time) 
Preſerv d th - affectation of her prime: 
However you begun, ſhe brought in ore, 
And hardly from that ſubject would remove: A 
We chanCdto ſpeak of the French king's ſucceſs, 
My lady wonder'd much how heaven could w_ 
A man that lov'd two wamen at one time; 
But more, how he to them excus'd his . 
She aſked Huff, If love's flame he &er felt 
He anſwer' d bluntly, Do you think Fm. gelt: 
She at his plainneſs ſmil'd, then turn'd to . 
Love in young minds preceeds ewn puetry ; 
You ta that paſſion.can,no ſtranger. beat | Fa 
But wits are given to inconſtancy. ts {6.7 
She had run on I think till now, but meat 
ame up, and ſuddenly ſhe took her ſeat: 
Wl I thaught the dinner would make ſome . 2 
When my good hoſt cry'd out,“ You're all my 
= - % friends: 


„ ur 


8 


Dur 
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6. Or plain fare, and the beſt terſe the bull © 
« Afﬀords, | I-give'you,-and your bellies full; 
« As for French kick-thaws, cellery, and chinipalh, 
« Ragous and frigaſſes, in troth we'ave none: 


Here's a good Wee 2 I, when 


Up-eame . beef, Full horſe-man weight , 

Hard as the arſe f M- under which 1 10 

The coach -· man ſweats, as riden by a witch; 

A diſh of carrets, each of: em as long | 

As- T----1 that to fair counteſs did belong; 

Which her ſmall pillow” could not ſo * hide, 

But viſiters his flaming head eſpy d: 

Pig, goole, and capon followed in the reaß; 

With all that country bumpkins call good cheer: 

Serv'd up with ſauces all of eighty eight, 1 

When, our tough youth, wrellled, and threw the | 
weight: | 

And now the boutle-briſkly flics abourg: 

Inſtead of ice, . wrapt up in a wet clout; * 

A brimmer follows. the third bit we N 5 


Small bear becomes our drink, and wine our meat: | 


The table was ſo large, that in leſs ſpace, /- 

A man might ſix old ſage Italians place: 

Each man had as much room as porter Blunt, | 
Or Harris had in:Cullew's buſhel C 4,0 


Had been a colonel, we muſt hear him boaſt, 
Not of towns won, but an eſtate he loſt 


And now the wine began to work, mine Hoſt . 


5 8 For 


= 
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For the king's ſervice; which indeed he ſpent, | 


Whoring, and drinking but with good intent; 
He talkt much of a plot and money lent 
In Cromwell's time: As for my lady ſhe _ 
Cemplain'd our love was courſe, our poetry ' 
Unit for modeſt ears, ſmall whores, and play're, 
Mere of aur hair - hrainꝰd youth: the only cares; 
Who were u wild for any virtuous league, 
Tos rotten to conſummate the intrigue. 
Falkland ſhe prais'd, and Suckling's eaſie pen, 
And ſeemꝰ d to taſte their former parts again. 
Mine haſt drinks to the beſt in Chriſtendom, 
And decently my lady quits the rom. 
Left to ourſelves, of ſeveral things we prate, 
Some regulate the flage, and ſome the ſtate : 
FHalfwit, eres up my lord of Orrery,, 
Ah! how well Muſtapha, and Zanger die; 
His ſenſe is ſo little forc'd that by one line 


You may tie other eafily divine? 
Lud which is worſe, if any worſe can be, 
He never ſaid ane word of it m. 


There's luſeFous poetry! you'd fwear't was proſe, 
80 little on the ſenſe the rhimes impoſe: - 3 
Nm rae 200 Dingboy) in wy es 4 
Etheridge v write airy 98 and loft ere, | 
The beſt of any man; as for your norms,” 
Grammar, and rules of art, he knows em not, 
* writ two taking ne without one plot. 


Huff, 


. 
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Huff, was for Settle, and Morocco prais'd, . 
Said rumbling words, like drums, his courage | 
rais'd ; 
IWhoſe broad built bulks the boiſProus billews bear, 
Zaphee, and Sally, Mugadore, Oran- } 
= 


The fam'd Arzile, Alcazer, Tituan; .. - 

Was ever braver language writ by man?: * 
Kickum for Crown declar'd, ſaid in romance, 
He had out done the very wits of France: 
Witneſs Pandion; and his Charles the eight, 
Where a young monarch, careleſs of his fate, 
Tho? foreign troops, and rebels ſhock his ſtate; 
Complains another fight affſicts him mote, 

(/iz.) The Queen's galleys rowing from the ſhore,, 
Fitting-their-oars,” and tacking to he gane, 
IWhilft ſporting waves ſmil'd on the riſing ſun. 
Waves ailing on the ſun ! Fam ſure that's new, 
And, 'twas well thought on, give the Devil his due. 
My Hoſt, who had ſaid nothing in an a or 
Roſe up, and prais?#the Indiar . t | 
As if our old world modeſtly withdrew," ' * 

And here, in private, had brought forth a ne. 
Theſe are two lines, who but he durſt dent 
To make th! old world a he withdrawing om? 
Whereof another world. ſhe's brought to bed; 

What a brave midwife is ataureat's head? 

But pox upon theſe ſcriblers, what d' ye think, 
Will Zouches this year any champain drink? 
Will Turene fight him? Without doubt, ſays Huff, 
If they two meet, their meeting will. be rough, 

C 3 D--m- 


- 


* 
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Yo ahr on fome Plays. 
bum me (faye Dingboy) che French cowards are, 
They pay, bur th Englift,. Scots, and Switzs 
make war: 
In gawdy troops, at a review ey ſhine, 
Fut dare not with the Germans battle voin i ii 
hat now appears like courage, is not ſo, 
To a ſnort pride which from ſucceſs — 
On their firſt biow, they'll ſhrink into thoſe fears 
They ſhew'd at Creſſy, Agin-Court, Poictiers; 
Their loſs was infamous, honour fo ſtain'd 
Is by a nation not to be regain'd. 
; What they were rv I WY an now thei 
brave, 
He that denies it, ies, e ay” 
(Says Huff, and . 7 n bob, that 
| wii 
Aad A word, at * ethers bead hay 
"i greaſie Plate, when ſuddenly they al 


14 108 


Together by the ears in parties fall: 
With ee n, Kickum with | 
uff, * . 


5 Their ſwords were ſafe; 1 ſo we alex *<ra.cuff, | 

| TI, they, my Hoſt, and J, had all enough. 
Their rage once over they begin to treat, 
And ii freſh hottles muſt the peace compleatz 

I ran down ſtairs, with a: vow ne er more, 

5 To drink ee and n ee roar. 
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A pert dull grin, a black - patch crofs his face, 


FA A £3 7 8 31 
„ t WO Ur 5 MI r o/ 
Atvice iu a Painter, to draw'my L. A- ton; 
| hop rep oy” 4 * 


1 AK 


Inst e an arrant fop; Kb top 1 to * 
Whoſe very looks at firſt daſh ſhew him ſo: 
Give him a mean proud garb, a'dapper-face,\, 


Two goggle-eyes, ſo clear, tho? very dead, 
That one may Ar Wo . . ard * 
dead. 

Let every nod. of his, Arne wink; 

Declare the fool would talk, but cannot think. 

Let him all other fools fo far furpaſs, . | 

That fools themſelves point at him for an mY 
Next all his implements of folly dra 


Bis iv'ry-ſtaff, his ſmuff-box and Tarra - © Fl | 
That pretty babe, that makes his OY glad, ; 
And all the company beſides fo adj 


She who in-ſtate is brought, to ſmooth his brow; 

When he has ruPd the roaſt, the Lord knows * 

For tho? to us he's ſtately like a king, 

He'll joke and droll with her like any thing. 

Paint at the door, attending night and noon, 

Povey the wit, and R the beau-garzon, 

Who at his entering ſhews a foot of chin, PAY 1 

To let you know his face is coming in. 

Behind him let advance, in fear and choller, - - ; 

Tit----g the Jew, the pendant, and no ſcholar... . 
| "Who 


2 H': Dube, 


\ 
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- | Who for bold filly jeſts, is ſo renown'd ; 
Then ſhut the door, and let em all clinch-round, 


For that's their proper talent; tho” our fate 
. ads ham woeful miniſters of ſtate. © 
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Dan the Alen, of Sit ab AY ik 
| ate. Duke f dn CASTLE«® 1 


LL uh had hopes 3 it e er might be their fate, 

5 To have preferment i in the church or ſtate, 
| At Windfor were.commanded to appear, 

"ll ſee an object ſtrange, was ſhewing — | 
Coach. fulls of fools. went thither great and ſmal, 

Five lords, fix biſhops, and. the Bes all- 

Backwell and Vyner, with the merry crew, | 
Of all the bankers, and the voters too; 

Beſides a throng of ladies, that. did Peer. 

To pay their duty to the treaſureſs . 
Who, tho? my lord, to govern: things may boat, 
Does with her honour's prudence rule the roaſt. 
Both he, and ſhe, are perſons of; fine parts, 
And have peculiar ways of gaining hearts, 

Finſt he ü brings always with him a ſweet ſzyour 
To win the courtier's love, and courticr! $ fayour; 
Ihen ſhe puts on a fore-head-cloath to pleaſe. 
The city and the godly folk, ſhe ſays : 
And ſo with eaſe, and without coſt, or pother, 
They get a world of. friends one way, or other. 
For they were worſe than devils, could oppoſe 


Such taking charms, both of the eyes and noſe. 
| | Each 


ch 
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Babb's for deep ſenſe, Trerice for converiation, 
And Lauderdale to gratify the nation. 

Progers did repreſent iniquity. 
And that old cuckold F--it yon might fe. | 
Kiſling's fore-finger for civility:  - | MP | 
And whiſtling gravely to himſelf a. * y 
He has been practiſing, God knows — 
This being adjuſted, on they all did prancre, 
Throwing their arms out a la mode de N ance - 
Which made men ſtare, and put them ns n, 
Every one crying by my troth, tis grand, 

St. George himſelf came in upon 3 


bDreſt like a member of the houſe of commons; 


With a plain ſuit, plain belt, plain band and ſtaff; 
And ready ſtill from looking grave, to laugh, 
For theſe brave houſe of commons men we ſee, 
More to reſemble them, his look: was proud, 
His gate flintaſtiek; and he aſt't aloud 
Of all he met with, what means all this eroud?ꝰ 
One of the ſtanders by reply'd - they ſuy/ 
Two pale knights are to be inſtalbd to day, 
Strait Albemarle advanc'd with Lauderdale, 
Methinks then, qoorh St. George, theſe are not 
pale; | 

They look as if they had: beon taking Wen 
Yes ſaid the other, theſe two Knights are thumpers. 
Who for their bulk were choſe, with much ado, 
To grace: the thinneſs of the other two. 

N Well 
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Wel erles St. George, let's ſee then who come 
W 5501947 vin 123d 2351 
It was New-Caſtle, ho was much mer, 
Between the care of decently amis. 
And how to ſave half of his offering. 
The brave St. George ſtrait knew he Was an-afs,. 
Yet for his'father's ſake, he let him paſs>- 

But whiſper*d thus in pale Sir. Os ear, 
| Away: thou worthleſs rogue, youy make ſt the 
\- + Jon fend $500! 
How dare you in this Angel ey een 
With your blue lips, bluer than robes · or garter? 
Go get a ſhroud to match your face and breath, 
Be dreſt, as well as look and ſmell, like death. 
Tas that alone at firſt which nature meant, 
Your loathſome carcaſs til} ſhould repreſent, 1 
For ſo unlively, and ſo nauſeous too | 
Is every thing you either ſay or do; 
That even your baſe — FOE 
The leaſt offenſive tokens, that you live. 
Youre ſuch 4 ſcurvy, ſtinking, errant knight, 


—. Tat yay you Hind; ae reve you 


AP £5488: te: 122 
Then its.atice * flew 00 nn endure. 

His pert. wife's eroſlet off; who eurſt and. worte, 

Bit her thin lips, and-gaited like any punk, 

? walk fen NENT oy ONE 


| Upin 


Upon a1. MoxUMaxt. 


ERE ſtand 3 | 
The Lord knows . 
But if 1 fall, 

ave at you all. 


on the following Paſſages in the Conqueſt 
of Granada, a Tragedy, Written by Mr. 


Dryden. 
ich, 030) 
th. OR as eld Selin was mt mau by il ee — 
: Neither will I by Selin's daughter be. 5 


A py, a pudding, a pudding apy, 

\ py for me,. and a pudding for thee: 
pudding for me, and a py for thee, © 
ind a n for thee and me. | 


{ Notion 3 out _— Tully 5 Diatogus F = 
De Senectute. | | 


IF all the Gods ſhould now a fancy take, 
Some one of us a raw young blade to make; 
s there a ſlave; or lord, (for lords we fee, © 
othing elſe now a- days, but ſlaves will be) 
hat wou'd not fay, Gods! in your doom be 
ſteady. 
have been long enough a fool-already. 


tore, 


Name 
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Name but one feat of theirs ſo little vain, 
We ſhould not bluſh to-praftiſe o'er again. 
They are ſuch beaſtly rogues in all they Wy 
Their very vices are unmanly too. 
'Wou'd you be dully drunk? break open doors, 
To kick a naſty bawd, or cuff poor whores? 
Or all we meet with in the ſtreets abuſe, 
As our brave anti-wits and great ones uſe ? 
Nay cou'd.we yet do grander things than theſe, 
Murther an harmleſs watchman on his knees; 
Go travel afterwards for morc renown, 
Come home again, cut capers up and down, 
And then take Maſtricht, hard by Windſor g 
| Town. 1 
Were not the worſt of Jeath's a greater bliſs, | 
Than ſuch a vile, inſipid life as this! ? 
There never was but one, yet fot enough 
Cov'd wiſh to live for ſuch baſe filly ſtuif, 


Tie Pump-Porliament, a Sotyr. 


L . 
C Uns on ſuch repreſentatives . 
That tell us all, our bairns.and one's 
Quoth Dick with indignation ; 1 
They're but an engine to raiſe tax, hue 
And the whole buſineſs of their =... 7 
Is to undo _ nation. 
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II. 
Joſt like our rotten pump at home, 
We pour in water when *twon't come, 
And that way get more out; 
So when mine Hoſt does money lack, 
He money gives among this pack, 
And then it runs full ſpout. * 


III. 
By wiſe folk T have oft been told, 
ParPments grow naught as they grow old. 
We groan'd under the rump,, 
But ſure this is a heavier curſe, 
That ſucks and draihs thus every purſe, 
By this old W hitchall pump. 


Opumum quod evenit. 
s ci 
An Epi grani occaſioned” by the. King's re- 
proaching him with an Overſight. 


BY hidden ſprings man's ſmalleſt actions move, 
Wound up by an unerring hand above. 

Why ſay you then, that this or that's amiſs; 
Since nothing cou'd be better than what is? 


D Tie 
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The -CABBIN-BOY. 


Nu he could ſall a yaucht both nigh and 
5 
Rnew how to trim a boat, and ſteer a barge: 
Cou' d ſay his compaſs, to the nations Joy: 
And ſwear as well as any cabbin- boy. 
But not one leſſon of the ruling, art, 
Cou'd this dull blockhead ever get by heart. 
Look over all the uniyerſal frame, 

There's not a thing the will of man can name, 
In which this ugly, perjur'd rogue delights, 
But Ducks, and loit' ring, butter'd buns, and 
| whites, 


The DUCKS. 


Muna in the ſtate all things . ſmooth 
and fair, 

Pu dabble up and down, and take the air. 

But at the firſt appearance of foul weather, 

T and my ducks will quack away together. 
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PART II. 


CONTAINING 


His Dxauar Tc Performances.. 


'T H E 
RESTORATIO N: 
on, 1 
Rig ht wi tale Place... 
A 


TRAGI-COMEDY. 


E 


PROLOGUE. 


Nb is harder in the werid to dd, 
Than to quit what our nature leads us (-d. 

4 this our friend Fere proves, who, having ſpent. 

His time and wealth for other folks content ; _ 

Tho he ſo muchas thanks could never get, = 

Can't, for his life, quite give it over yet 

But, ſtriving ſtill to pleaſe you, hopes he may, 

Without à grievance, try io mend a pla. 

Perhaps ke uiſbd it might have been his fate 

To lend a helping hand io mend the ſtate: 

Tho he conceives, as things have lately run, 

Tis ſomewhat. hard at preſent to be dne. 

yell, let that paſs, the ſtars that rule the rout, 

Do what we can, 1 ſee, muſt whirl about. 

But here's the devil ot, that, come what will, 

His ſtars ang ſure to make him loſer ſtill. 

ben all the Polls together made a din, 

Some to pid out, and others to put in, ts. 

And every where his fellows got and got 

From being nothing to be God knows what ; 

He, for the publick, needs would play a game, 

For which Le has been trounc'd by public fame ; 

And to ſpeak truth, ſo he deſerv'd to be 

For his dull clowniſh ſingularity: 

Fir when the faſhion is to break one's truff, 


Tis rudeneſs then to offer to be juſt. 


Dramatis 


 Dramatis Perſons. 


uu 


The Ki 

Philander, true heir to the crown, 
. Thrafomond, prince f Pa. 
"Fog, a bird. 


EA 3 
* Adclard, | * COT bis onferates. 


| 4 Spaniard, governr in Prince Thraſomond.” 


oN 


* 


Araminta, , The King's = 


+. of modeſt lady attending on the 
3 5 3 ea Princeſs. | 
Algs, Awantan court lady. = 


© IE 11 


Tuo other court ladies. 
I Daughter 10 Cleon, but dj uiſel | 

lite a page, under the nan 

＋ Endymion. ri 


THE 


THE 
RESTO RA T-F ON: 
an 0 R. as ry 74 5 
Right will take Place, * Nt 


Ac N Sexwn 1. [1 S* 


c Agremont po Acta”. 
Eaz's no body come yet. 
, Clean. They had orders from the, 
| King to attend here. Beſides it has 
been publiſhed; that no officer ſhould deny admiſ- 
ſion to _ gentleman, that deſires to attend, and 
hear. 
Agr. Gee d ecard came 
Clem. That's plain, Sir, the foreign prince that's 
come to mary Araminta, heireſs to this kingdom, 
Adel. Your diving politicians, and thoſe wha 
would ſeem. to have deep Allg ce, give, On Is 
that ſhe does not like him. 

Cleon. O, Sir, the multitude ſpeak what they 
would have. But her father has ſent this prince 
ſo many aſſurances of the match before his coming 
over, that I think ſhe's reſolved to be ruled. 
2. And will this foreign prince enjoy, both 

the kingdom of Sicily and Calabria, Sir? 
Car. That it is fo intended is moſt certain; 
but it will ſure be very troubleſome and difficult 
for 


Ar. 
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for him to enjoy them both in ſafety ; the right 

heir to one of them being now living, and of ſo 
noble and virtuous a character, {eſpecially whey 
the people are poſſeſſed with an admiration of thy 
bravery of his mind and pity of his injuries. 

Agr. You mean Philander. 

Cleon, I mean the fame. His father, we all 
know, was unjuſtly driven by our late king of Ca. 
labria from his fruitful Sicily: I wiſh the blood [ 
drew myſelf in Wore accurſed wars was well 
Waſh'd of. 

Ar. My ignorance of th affair#6f. Sicily vil 
not let me know how it comes to paſs that Phi. 
lander (being heir to one of theſe kingdoms) the 
ue bim to 80 — much at l- 


2 


*.. 


leon. Your 3 is more 1 I find; 
chan to buſy yourſelf in enquiring after ſtate-news; 
but I muſt tell you that lately the king riſqu'd both 
his his kingdoms for offering to impriſin Philander, 
For the city roſe in arms, nor could be quell'd by 
ay threats or force, till they ſaw the prince ride 


- | thro' the ſtreets unguarded; and then throwing up 


their caps with loud huzza's and bonfires, they 
laid aſide their military appointments. 'This reaſon 
politicians give for the marriage of his daughter 
to a foreign prince, that he may be able to keep 
s own people in awe by his forces: 

Ahr. Who is this prince's father? 

"Cleon. A perſon of mean ede F 8 by 


45 and arts obtaining power, 9 the 7 


Right will take Places 5 i 


dom where he reigns, and keeps it under by a 
ſtanding army, which our king intends to copy. 
Enter Meleſinda, Alga, a lady and a Spaniard, 


' Adel. See the ladies, what's the firſt? 
(leon. A worthy lady that attends the princeſs. 


Adel. The other that follows her? 

Clem. She is one that loves to try the ſeveral 
conſtitutions of men's. bodies,” and indeed has de- 
ſtroyed her own by making experiments upon 
them, for the good of the commonwealth. | 

Aer. Of which ſhe is certainly a very profitable 
member. 

Adel. And pray what odd grave fellow's that 
who follows alone ? 

Clem. One of prince T hraſomond's train, and 
his governour. A 

cr. Why? is that prince a boy? 

Clem. Yes, he's a. pretty forward boy about 
four and twenty. 

Adel. That is a forward boy indeed, when will 
he be a man? 

Clem. Never; he'll live a boy all threeſcore, 
and then turn child again. 

May you have your deſires, ladies? 

Aga. Then you muſt ſit down by us. 

Adel. With all our hearts, ladies. 

Groer, I will, ſit near this lady. 6 

Mel. Not near me, Sir, but there's a lady loves 
a ſtranger, and you re to me a very 1 


fellow. 
Ar. 
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r. Madam, how ſtrange ſoever he is, he wil 


not be ſo long, for I 3 he can Ke be 


acquainted. 
Auel. Peace, the King. | | 

Enter King, Thraſomond, Araminta YT train, 
King. To give a ſtronger teſtimony of love _ 
35 Than only promiſes (which commonly 
In princes find at once both birth and burial) 
We've drawn you by our letters, noble prince 
To make here your addreſſes to our daughter. 
And yourſelf known and low d by all our ſubject 


4s for this lady maid, whoſe ſex and innocence 


Yet teach her nothing but her fears and bluſhes ; 
TI hope her modeſty ſo recommends her to you A 
r 

Were ſhe not fair enough to be. a miſtreſs. 
Laſtly, my noble ſon, (for ſo I now muſt call you 
5 That I have done this publickly, is not 
Jo add a comfort in particular 
To you or me, but all, and to confirm 
The nobles and the gentry of theſe kingdoms | _ 
By Oath to your ſucceſſion; this ſhall be - 
Within a week at moſt. 8 20 

Alel. This will be hardly done. 

Aer. It muſt be ill done whenſoever it is done 


leon. At leaſt it will be but half done whllſt. ſo 


. 
er 


brave a man is thrown off and living. 
" Officer Make room there for the Lord Philander 
. Adel. Mark but the king how pale he looks 
With fear. | | 
| „ Ke | King. 


Believe 
There 
Mighty 
But-thr 
And tic 
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King. What wn Ar here? You're curious! L | 
| fi n d 1 Heng £5 bs 12 | 
To ſee this interview. "IT 974 AO work. tae 
Phil. The wonders, Sir, your majeſty has often 
{poken in praiſe © 
Of Thraſomond, makes Wie re pt hear” | 
What he can ſay himlelt.” ae 
Cover. Come, now Cs: 
7hraſ. Kiſſing your white hand, /nittrſs i take 
leave 
To thank your royal father, and thus far 
To be my own free trumpet: then obſerve, | 
Great king, ra your objects, hl that muſt 
For {> delete you have ſpoke me, Sir, 
(And ſo deferving I dare ſpeak myſelf 5 
To a perſon of what eminence, 6 Wor. « 
What expectation, what facultiez, 
Manners and virtues you will wed'your kingdoms; 


FC.1E3 


You have in mie, all you can wiſh# This country 


By more than all my hopes, I hold moſt happy 

In their dear memories, that have been kings 

Both great and good; happy in yours, that is, ; 

And from you (as a chronicle to keep 4:0 

Your noble'name from eating age,) d 

Opine myſelf of all moſt happy, Sir. 

Believe me in a word, a prnce's word, 

There ſhall be nothing to make up a kingdom 

Mighty and flouriſhing both fene'd and fear d, 

But throꝰ the travels of my life I'll find it, 

Andie it to this country: Aud I hr 7 
F. My 


\ 


— 
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. My.xeigp.ſhall be G exſic.to the-fubjefts, Wl Net 
That every man ſhall be his p Prince bimſelf, uadur 
And his own law, yet I his prince and law. * 
And, Aearelt lady, to your deareſt ſelf ;, Th 4 do 


Bear in the cholge of him, (whoſe name and . Whol 
Muſt make yqu more and. mightier,) let me ſay, By m. 
* - Your are the bleſſed'it living: for, ſweet princeſs, Wl 72 ye 
You ſhall-enjoy a man to be your ſervant, . Havin 
d eu a make bim yours for en great 
queens 
Muſt die and ſighar - 1 
Phil. Thou ugly Gly r rogue. Ny 
N Clean; L vonder what bis price, for one e may f fo 
He has a mind to ſell himſelf by his praiſes.* 
Agr. Would 1 might die if 1 ſee any thing 
In him to raiſe him but to a conſtable. | 
n. Now do I Sen that c made 
by the governor: tes 
© Aer... O my conſcience 1 think fo 100, for by 
bis action you might ſee the fool did not W 
e ee . „ie nals | 
en, Well, we ſhall ſee more of it anon. . 
lil May, I beg leave, Sir, of your majeſty, 
To ſpeak a word or two with this range, prince? 
' King. 1 giye it | aha but {till member or 
are a ſubje Ti Men en 
Phil. Les, Sir, I am ſo: And more a new 
Araminta,, it 
RP ORE ever. 
Frein THF si WM Fiber Sch [fot 
Thus ep myſelf to you, ig faeign MAB 


x % 


"Right wilt tte Place.” * 5x 
Nor ſtare not put of wonder, for you mut 
.— — pag you ſhall. This earth \ you tread 


ren bark! 30) 31 206 


4 604% as Fon Hope, "With Wis falt * 2 

Whoſe very name I bow to) was not left 2 

By my dead father (O! 1 had'a father 57 29 

To'your inheritance ; and 1 up -arid Wit)" 

Having myſelf, about me and my ford, 

Theſe arms, and ſome few frientisBeſdes the gods, 

To part ſo can with it, and dr Ml, ß; 1 

And ſay 1 might- have been! r tell thee,” Thralo. 

mond, r 

When thou art king, loo fe dad and rotten; 

And my name loſt: hear, hear me, Thraſomond, 

This very ground thou go'ſt on, this fat earth, 

My father's friends made fertile With their faith, 

Before that day of ſhame Thalf gape, and Cwallow 

HH Thee and thy nation, like a hungry grave, 

by WY to her hidden bowels; prince, it ſhall, 

I By Nemeſis it ſhall. 

8 Chan. Here's a fellow has ſore fire i in his veins.. 

The out-landiſh prince looks Uke a tooth-drawer, 
King. You'dodiſpleafe us; you're now too bold. 
PBL No, Sir, I am tob tame; n 

Too much a dove, a'thing born without paſſion; 3 

A very ſhadow, that each drunken cloud A 

Sails over; and makes nothing. Ne 4x" 4 
King. Whar means this? 

Call our phyſicians; ſure be's ſomewhat bind, 

E 1 _ 


60 


Atel. I-do Hot think "twill prove ſo, 


< - 
”_— — — © * 


— * — 
— — — ——— O— 
4 
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% 


ei "Has given him a general purge Fready 
and now * is 19 


f Het means to let him blood. Be Cad benen 


By theſe hilts I'll, run bis A, tho" 1 run m 
. 
Out of the kin gdom. Len 
Thraf. Muſt 1 ſpeak gk” . his govern 
Cov. A ay, and do it bome, 
Tl W 
I cannot tell, except it be this lady, | 38 Shea 
Whom; the king. offer d me without my ſecking. 
And I expect he will ſecure her to me. 
Gov, Lou muſt be angry, Sir. 
Thrafe Well then 1 will. 
value not whoſe branch you are, my blood 
And perſon. do deſerye her well, and 1 1 
T 'herefore, aſſure you. that ſhe ſhall be mine. 
"PHI. If thou were ſole inheritor to him 


Y 1 "* 1 40 3 A g = ** ' 
» 


FE a TX = ww 


That once ſubdv'd. the World, and e ſee no 


ſun 


Shine upon any thing but . were T braſomond 


| As truly valiant as 1 feel him cold, 


And reign d among the choiceſt of bis friends, ; 
Such as would þluſt' to talk ſuch ſerious. follics, ö 


| Or back ſuch bellied commendations. 


Hing. Sir, you wrong the prince, I gave. you nok 


The freedom here to brave our beſt of friends; 
| You deſerve our frown.. Oo to, . and be better 


temper'd. . | 
P It muſt be, Sir, 1 Vol 1 am u notte us'd. 


King. Tell me what you aim at in your riddles. 


8 4) - | Phil, | 


Right will tate P. 33 


Phil. Had you my eyes, Sir, and my ſufferings, 
My griefs upon you, and my broken fortunes, | 
My wants great, ne now # mhoght but rr 


fears, | | 
My wrongs ae make e rides w be og d 
at. 14 os + 

Ning. Give me your e priate. eg 

Phil. Take em then, ider. 
And eaſe me of a load would bow romg A 

Aer. He dares not ſtand the ſhock. * 

(leon. J cannot blame him, there's Gunget it 
it; every man in this age has not a breaſt of chri- - 
ſtal for all men to read their thoughts thfough: 
Mens hearts and faces art fo far aſunder, that 
they hold no intelligenee. Do but view your 
ſtranger well, and you ſhall' ſee a fever thro? all 
his bravery. If he give not back his crown again | 
on the report of an elder gun, I have no augury. 

Xing. Go to: be more of yourſelf, as you "TY 
Our favours) elſe you will fir our anger; 
[ muſt have you know you are and ſhall be ac 
Our pleaſure: ſmooth your brow, or by the 95 | 

Phil. Im dead, Sir, youre my fate: it was not L 
Said I was wrong'd; I carry all about me £ 
My weak ſtars lead me to; all my weak fortunes. 
Who now, in all this preſence, dares (that is 
A man of ſteſh, and is but mortal) tell me 
do not moſt entirely love this Long GET 
And honour his full SR 50 

"on He's Aer . my BY 
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- Phit: ver with my ler, pit. ru here ©: 


rant now be n 1 
I was a king's heir, bids me be a king, 
And whiſpers. to me theſe are all my ſubjects: 
*Tis ſtrange he will not let me ſieep, but dives 
Into my fancy, and there gives me ſhapes, 

That kneel, and do me ſervice, ealt me king x 
But Ell ſuppreſs, him, tis a factious e | 
King. I do not like this 1 

- Tu make you tamer, or Ill difpoſels.. 
Jou both of life and ſpirit: for this time 
I pardon your wild. ſpeech, without ſo much 
as your ens. 85 

. . [Exeunt- King, T braſomond and ein 
1 | thank vou, Sir, you dare not for the people. 

... Cleon,. See how his ſancy labours: has be not 
Spoke home and bravely? What a dangerous train 
Did be give fire to How he ſhook the king 
Made his ſoul melt within him, and his blood. 
Run into whey! It ſtood upon his brows | 
_ Ike a cold 
How do you, worthy Sin? 
3 Well, very well; 
80 well, that if i pleaſe the „ we. 
A Jess. 
eon. The king muſt phaſe. 

Whiln + we know what you are, and 2 you 
Your wrongs and merits. - Shrink not, noble Sir, 
But think ſtill of your father, in whoſe name 
"| 7 waken all the gods, and coryure up 


The 


1. 


winter's dew. Let's 660m . | 


Leſ 


Right will tale Place. 65 
The rods of vengeance ; th? abuſed. people, 
Who like to raging torrents ſhall well high, 
And ſo begirt the dens of theſe male dragons, 
That thro? the ſtrongeſt ſafety they ſhall des 
For merey at your ſworcs point. 
Phil, Friends, no MOTC: Mee 
Our ears may be corrupted: tis an age 
We dare not truſt our wills to: do you love me? 
(leon. Do we love worth and honour? 
Phil. 1 thank you, Sir; 
My lord, pray is your daughter. „ 
„ Cen. Les; 
And for the penance of an idle dream 
Has undertaken a tedious pilgrimage. 
Enter à lady. 
Phil. Is it to me you come ? 
Lady. To you, brave lord. 
The princeſs would intreat your company: 
Phil. The e {end for me? Sure ** | 
miſtaken. - | 
Lady... If you are called Philander. | 
Pbil. If ſhe, but now, will love or kill me 1 am 
happy. 
x will this moment attend thes to her 
Leet with lady. | 
Cleo. Go on, Ng be thou as truly happy as 
tth'art fearleſs. 
Come, gentlemen, let, us make our friends ac- 
quainted. 
Leſt the king prove talk... 2 Eren. 
| Enter 


5 * ster art ies Or. 


Enter Araminta ee od 
41 in ihne come? 1 Of 


me at firſt. A9 . 


Aru. But didſt tHoulrelt me 1 nne 7. 


Lach. Why, well. 
Ara. And was he not 4Thtile Rufer 


that is. 


Is bold in praiſe of bim: 1 and 


much more 
Of love than fer. 3 
Ara. Of love! To whom? T6 yout | 
Lady. Madam, I mean to yo. Wal 


Aru. Of love to me! Alas! Thy ignorance - 
Eet's thee not ſee the eroflefs of our —_—_ 
Nature that loves not to be.queſtioned? | 
Why ſhe did this or that, but has her bent = 


- world 
Tw wo things ſo oppoſite; 0 dali 
As he and I am. 


Lady. Madam, I think 1 Bar bim.. 
Ara. Bring him in. 


*F 


5 N 


Ye gods! that will not have your tooms vith- 5 


ſtood, 
—— arihis time it * 
2 


Each. Dear IRE, Jour were” wonvto eric 
How look'd he when dag thee: 1 colnet. 


Lady. How ẽ . * n * weer 
Ara. You te alk of bis fachen, the whole court: 
Lach. Madam, his looks \mertiought a ne. 


ho knows that ſhe does Laa cher "give tho | 
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To make the paſſion of a feeble mind 4 
The n your great juſtice. I obe 
| Enter Philander. 0 fett 11 


is 


= Here js my lord Philander..../-;, 
Ara, Tis well... What ſhall 1 * 
Phil. Madam, your meſſenger .;. |. ; 10 
Made me believe you ſent to ſpeak with e. 
Ara. Tis true, Fhilender, but the ks are 
ſuch,. ©, 8 8 Na ers 114 * 1801 
$9 unbecoming of a 8 en e 
That 1 could win em ſaid by any other body. 
Can you not gueſs What ꝰ tis that . would * . 
Phil. When 1 behold 
That heav'nly frame, I find duch 3833 . 
I cannot. think you. guilty of a thought 
Which has a harſhneſs in © leſs a cruelty. - 
But then, when 1; conſider. who vou are, 
And what your father is, how can 1 chuſe ni 
But fear you muſt intend my utter ruin. MY” 
Ara. You are not well tal with my 
_  thoughts,. ;.. 
Tho? they are Lg as Code. me bluſh as oft. 
As I would fain diſcover them to vous: i 
Yet for my life I cannot think them ill, | 
Nor-wiſh them other, than what juſt 8 ae x 
Phil. Why won't you tell them then? rh 
Ara. Becauſe 1 dare not. tell them. 
Phil. Yes you may: 
Let them be ne'er ſo cruel, 1 vill hear | 
My doom with patience, and obey it too... 


Say you would have my life, Ill give it you 
| | For 


For fince'my eruel fortune bas deereed, 


— 


B, 
For tis of mir a tfling ſo loarh'd, and of | 
So ſmall a uſt to yo who alle K of . 


That I ſhall make no price if yo 
Ara. Why then it is your We that I muſt Ha de, 

Your. whole entire life, ot loſe my '6wn, 
Phil. 1 gladly this reſign it to 500: ere a, 

Draw this and kill me; 1 ſhall wank you for its: 


That you muſt never, madam, give conſent 
To what alone can make Bede Witk ea, 
Tho dh 15 y6arhant dern 1 — > 1-364 


2 Kill you! mg; I'd Goes die ar SW 10 ; 
E Jad 


Why. L would Fither Kill myſelf than Hoe, 


If de my fate that you would avec W. . 
By all the Holy powels f Would. e 

Cannot you PS OT IO mncanln g {1697 Bo 

Pil. Oh ns nn e pet * 


What it me regni! abel s ores 
And yet-ſhe is too full of noble thughts 


- To lay a walt for this cbntemned life; AY 
Which ſhe might have for aſking: inh#ts, Wor \ 
Perplex my Mind lo men witty what you ſity, 
I Mo not What to think; F know wen while; * 
To with for; 1 {6 eartiefily do wil it” 5 


That indeed Ten dE of nothing elfe. 


was not the fear of loſing of a N | 
That gave” er ton . Men rage ore " an 


_— 


1 


; "$6 * 13 
Go & * 434 #36 :, 4 


welten. kl, 


u would have bay 
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The were a thing of which I fee}-g0- % 


But that I have it not to offer you. 
There is another fear lies deeper here, 
The fear of loſing that on which my life 


Depends ; and which I ne'er ſhall tamely 1 | 


With: 


For, madam, know, while nag Philander lives,.. : 


'Tis but i in vain your, father ſhall r 
To marry you to any but 
Ara. But to hom? | 5 
Phil. But to him who wants the impudence to 
ho 
So great a bleſling: one who. harbours thoughts / 2 
Of what he is ſo mean and humble in | 
Reſpect of you, that were his council aſr; d 
Whether or no you ought to make him ere Ir 
He fears he hardly could adviſe you to it; 


Who is however ſtill reſolved to die, Ko q 1 


Before he ſees you given to another,, 


And therefore on his knees begs you to kill him. 
Hua. Another foul. into my body ſhot, 
Could not have vum my beat with more new 


a 1 
Than theſe yaur words hare dove; hats you but 
n Act ed ee 

A little longer I had yow'd the fins; 3.212 bier K 


But I am vretched now, nelaſ yoo law uni: 4 

Phil, Love you! g iM 
My ſouladores yon with © firong a zeal, oy wa 
So far. above! the rate of common love, 41 
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That ee Arfertes x more exalted date, | | 1 gla 
If any more exalted 1 could py 5 
Ard. 1 have then no more to aſk of Hevn; | And J 
And ſure our love will meet the greater bleſſing Him. 
In that the greateſt juſtice of the gods 1 | 
Is blended with it. But you muſt not tay, 3 I. 
Left ſome unwelcome gueſt'hould find you here. 
Think how we may continue a ſecret way Ar, 
To keep intelligence betwixt us, tat 
On all occaſions we may both agree, 05 Ph 
Which path is beſt to tread.” OTE. 
. . Phil. I have a boy " ore” Whic 
Sent by the gods, 1 think, for this inte, I bid 
Not yet ſeen in the court. Hunting the butt, Have 
I found him ſitting by a fountain fide} That 
Of which he borrow'd ſome to quench his thirſt, Ar 
And paid the nymph again as much ih tears?” 2 P. 
| A garland by him lay, made by himſelf, | 
Of many ſeveral flowers he'd in the bag Tl 
Stuck in that myſtick order, that the We 7 | 
— Delighted mie; but ever when he turn'd I can 
His tender eyes upon them, he would weep... x In ot 
if be meant to make them grow wad went 
Seeing ſuch pretty helpleſs innocence 14 Pl 
- Dwell in his face, I aſk'd him of his 0. 1 
Hie told me that his parents lately dy'd, > WW. 
Leaving bim to the mercy of the field, 4 
Which gave him roots, and of the chriſtal ve 
Which did not ſtop their ſtreams ; and of the ſun, 2 


Which fill be thank'd Ne en. bis light. 
481 ; 8 1 


" — 


Night will take Place. bt 


1 gladly entertain'd him, who was. as glad to 
__ Follow; 
And I've got the trueſt n Fairhful boy alive, 
Him. will I.ſend to bear our hidden love. | 
TDuter Lady. 
Lady. Madam, the prince is come to ki your 
hands. 
Ara. For heaven's. lake, dear Philander, hide 
yourſelf. 
_ Phil. Hide me from Thraſomond! when thun- 
der roars, 
Which is jove's voice, tho Jere 1 do revere, 
I bide me not; ſhall then a foreign prince 
Have leave to brag-to any foreign nation, 
That he did make Philander hide himſelf? 
Ara. Why then a nothing to wits. : 
Phil. 11 obey. - 
Enter Thtaſomend. 
Tiraſ. My princely - Tun as true lovers 
ought, 7 
I came to kits thoſe fair hands, We; to ſhew, . 
Tn outward ceremonies, the dear love, - 
Writ here Within my heart. 
Phil, If I can have 0 other anſwer 2 
Jam gone. 
 Thraf. To what would he have anfiver? 2 
Ara. To his claim, as he to bis fa- 
| ther's Cron. 
Tiraf. Sir, 1 did let you alone to hs "before 
the — * 


Kg 55 is PM 


62 The \ResroraTION: Or, 


_ . Phil. Sir, do ſo ſtill, I would not talk with you. 
- . Thraf. But now the time is fit. Do but name 


tte leaſt pretence or title to a crown, 
_ © Phil. Peace, Thraſomond, if thou ---- 
Ara. Philander, hold. : 
Phil. I have done, | | | 
Thraſ. You're gone, I'Il fetch you! back again, 
- . Phil. Lou ſhall not need. 
Thra/. What now? 
Phil. Know, Thraſomond, 78 
I loath to brawl with ſuch a blaſt as thou, 
WM ho art nothing but a valiant voice: but if 
*Fhou ſhalt provoke me farther, -men-ſhall ay, 
Thou wert, and not lament it | 
| Thraf. Do you ſlight my greatneſs ſo? 
And in the chamber of the princeſ?? 
Phil. It is a place, to which I muſt confeſs, 
J owe a reverence. - But wer't in a church, | 
Nay, at an altar; there's no place ſo ſafe, e 
Where thou dar'ſt injure me, bat J dare kill Heer 
And for your greatneſsknow, Sir, I- can graſp | 
Lou and your greatneſs thus, thus into nothing; 


Give me not a word back. farewell. LE 


Tkraf. Tis an odd fellow this as e'er 1 faw. 


3+ _ ſtop his mouth hereafter with ſome office. 


Ara. You had beſt to make him your counſelor. 


- Thrgf. I think he would a ö well. But 


Madam, 
I hope aur hearts are knit; but: yet ſo flow 
The ceremonies of ſtate are, that *twill be long 


Before our hands be ſo, therefore now, 


Without 
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Without expecting farther ceremonies, 
Let us enjoy ſome ſtoln delights. together. 
Ara. Since you dare utter this I muſt withdraw. 


Exit. 
Thraf.: Nay, r we fo eee thank 
._ yourſelf, 
if 1.ſhould try elſewhere. 


Te End of tte Firſt AG. 


' Apter to give than thou wilt be to aſk. 
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| Ac: T oY SCENE 1. 
BY Enter Philander, 8 


| bil. ND thou ſhalt find her honourable, boy, | 


Fs Fult of regard unto thy tender youth, 
For thy own modeſty, and for my ſake, 


End. Sir, you did take me up when I was no- 


thing; 
And only yetram bing by being ours; 


\ You truſted me unknown; and that which you 
WM ere apt to conſtrue innocence in me, 


Might have been craft; the cunning of a boy 


Harden'd in lies and theft; yet ventur'd you 


To part my miſeries and me; for which, 
I never. can expect to ſerve a lady 


That bears more honour in her breaſt. ran vou. 


Plil. But, boy, it will prefer thee, thou art. 


- * - 


young, 3 
And bear'ſt a childiſh overflowing love 


To them that ſpeak thee fair; when thy age 


And judgment once ſhall end thoſe paſſions, 
Thou wilt remember beſt theſe careful friends 


That plac'd thee in the nobleſt way of life; 
She is a princeſs I prefer thee to. 


End. In that ſmall time that 1 have ſeen hs | 


world, 


I never knew a man haſty. to part 


With ſervants he thovght truſty: I remember 


My father would prefer the boys he kept 
| To 


Laid oz 
With j. 
Nay, w 
Thou e 

End. 
But ſinc 
And noi 


More ſe 
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To greater men than he ; but did it not 2 
Till they. were grown too ſaucy for himſelf.” 
Phil. Why; gentle boy, I "a no fault at 1 
In thy behaviour. 
End. Sir, if I have 8 
A fault of ignorance, inſtruct my youth, 
I ſhall be willing, & not apt to learn; 
Age and experience will adorn my mina 
With larger knowledge; and if I have done 
A wilful fault, think me not paſt all hope 
For once; what maſter holds fo ſtrict a hand 
Over his boy, that he will part with him 
Without one warning? Let me be corrected - 
To break my ſtubborneſs, if it be ſoe, 
Rather than turn me off, and I ſhall mend. 
Phil. Thy love doth plead fo prettily to ſtay, 
That, truſt me, I could weep to part with thee. + 
Alas! I do not turn thee off: thou know'ſt 
It is my buſineſs: that doth call thee hence, 
And when thou art with her, thou dwelPſt with 
me: 
Think ſo, and Nis ſo: and when time is full; 
And thou haſt well diſcharg'd this heavy truſt. 
Laid on fo weak a one, I will again 
With joy receive thee; as I live I will: 
Nay, weep not, gentle boy, tis more than time 
Thou did'ſt attend the princeſs. | 
End. I am gone; ; 8 
But ſince I am to part with you, my lord, 
And none knows whether I ſhall live to do | 
More ſervice for you, take this little pray'r; "|; 1 '' 
F 3 | Helln 
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Heav'n bleſs your loves, your fights,. all your de. 
ſigas; 
Mhy ſick. men, if they ns your wiſh, be well; 
And heav'n hate . you Tavis tho L be one. 
| [ Ext, 
Phil. The love of ton unto thiekr lords. is ſtrange, 
L have read wonders of it, yet this boy, | 
For my ſake (if a man may judge by looks 
And fpeech) would outdo their. ſtory: I-may ſee 


% 


A day to pay bim for his loyalty. Exit. 


| Enter: Araminta and a ep 
Ara. Where is the boy? 
Lady. I think within, madam. 
Ara. But are his cloaths made yet? 
Lady He has em on. 
Ard. Tis a pretty fad talking boy this, is 
He not? L would fain know his name. 
Lady: Endy mion, madam. 
Euter Meleſinda. 
| Ara, Oh you are welcome: What good news? 
Mel. As good as any one can tell your highneſs,, 
That ſays: ſhe has done that FO would. have. 
- wild. . 


$0 Mel. Yes. I have ſtrain'd a point 
of modeſty for you. N 
* Ara. I prithee how? UN 
Mel. In liffning after baudry. I perceive: 
Let a lady ive never ſo modeſtly, | 
She will be ſure to meet one time or. other 
anger EI of —_— that. - . | 
RE ba Tour 


— 


Arad. Haſt thou diſcover'd ?- : — 


Te 


Pi 


A 


v EY 
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our prince, brave Thraſomond, has been. ſo a- 


morous, | 5 
And in ſo excellent a ſtile !. 

Ara. With whom? 

Mel. Why, with the lady that I Fo ſupeRt 

Fam-inform'd both of the time and. _ 

Ara. O when! and where! 
Mel. To night: her chamber. 
Ara. Run 

Thyſelf into the preſence; ; mingle there 

With other ladies; leave the reſt to me. 

If deſtiny (to whom we dare not ſay me 

Why thou did'ſt this) have not decreed it ſo, 

in laſting leaves, (whoſe ſmalleſt eharacters 

Were never alter'd) then this match ſhall break. 

Where is the boy? 
Lady. Here, madam. NY 

| Enter Endymion. 56 
pd You are fad, | 

Eſee, to change your ſerviee, is't not ſo? 

End. Madam, I have not Ag 1 wait on 
Von 
To do him ſervice. 
Ara. Thou diſclaim'ſt me then? 

Philander told me thou canſt ſing and play. 
End. If grief will give me leave, madam, I can. 
Ara. Alas, what kind of * can thy years 

know? 

Was't a curſt maſter that thou hadſt at ſchool ? 

Thou art not capable of other grief. a 


* 


X Thy brows. and cheeks are ſmooth as waters be, 


When 


. Tis thy lords buſineſs haſtes me thus away. 


1 
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To loſe the memory of all things elſe, . 
Mingled with ſtarts, crying your name as loud 
If it be love to weep himſelf away, 
If when he goes to reſt, (which will not be) 


Of love, then, madam, I dare ſwear he loves you. 


For your lord's ſervice: but thou know'ſt a die 


When no breath troubles them; believe me, boy, 
Care ſeeks out wrinkled brows and hollow eyes, 
And builds himſelf -caves to abide in them. 


Come, Sir, youy toll me truly, does your lord? Bo 
Love me? Fa Aﬀec 
End. beige ee Sid heels; | 1 
Ara. Canſt thou know grief, One” p 
Khew'ſt love? My 


Thou art deceiv'd, boy; does be pern of mo 
As if he wiſtod me well? 
End. If it be love 


To forget all reſpect of his own friends, 
In thinking of your face; if it abe love 
To fit croſs- arm d, and ſigh away the day, 
And haſtily as men in th? ſtreets do fite : - 


When he but hears of any lady dead, | 
Or kilPd, becauſe it might have been your chanee pi 


*T wixt ev'ry prayer he ſays, to name you once, 
As others drop a bead, be any ſigg 


Ara. O y' are a cunning boy, and taught to lie: 
That bears this ſound is welcomer to me, 


Than any truth, that ſays he loves me not. 
Lead the way, boy; do you attend me too; 


| [Excunt. 
Euter 


»=# 
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Enter. Cleon, Agremont, Adelard, Alga, Meleſinda. 
Con. Come, Morea talk a round? As 
men 
Do walk a mile women mould talk an bar,, 
After ſupper tis their exerciſoe. 
Mel. Tis late- 
Alba. Tis all 
My eyes will do to lead me to my bed [Exeunt. 
Enter King, Araminta,. and a guard. 
King. You gods, I ſee; that who unrighteouſly 
Holds wealth or ſtate from others; ſhall be curſt 
In that which meaner men are blelt withal : + 
Ages to come ſhall know no male of him. 
Left to inherit, and his name ſhall be 
Blotted from earth; if he have any child, 
It ſhall be croſly match'd: the gods themſelves 
Shall fow diviſion *twixt her lord and her. 
Yet, if it be your wills, forgive the faults 
Which I have done; let not your vengeance fall 
Upon this underſtanding. child of mine: 
She has not broke your laws; but how can IL 
Look to be heard of gods, who. mult be jult, 
Praying. upon the ground I hold by wrong? 
Enter Cleon. 
Cleon. Sir, L have aſle'd ber women, but they, E. : 
think, are bauds: I told them I muſt ſpeak with her; 


they laughed, and ſaid their miſtreſs lay ſpeechleſs: 


I ſaid my buſineſs was important; they ſaid.their 
lady was about it: I grew, hot, and'cry'd my, bu- 
ſineſs was a matter that concern'd life and death; 


they anſwer' d, ſo was that. which their miſtreſs was. 
* 


% 
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doing. Anſwers more direct I could not get: in 


hort, Sir, I conceive/ſhe is very well employ'd. 


King. "Tis then no time to _ "yu. oh 
; Sac 4 
Wait at the W ae todo, 
And ſee that paſs thence upon your lives; 
But bring them to me whoſoe'er they be: 
Knock, gentlemen; knock louder, louder yet: 


What has thei? pleaſure ta en away weir Herring: 
Nala. Who's there that knocks Re the dead 


of. night? | V 
eon. nnen that are come here to pay 
vou a wifit. 
Enter the guard, ung i in Thirafomond, in 
Drawers, muſfled up in a chat. 
Gard: Sir, in obedienee to your commands, 
We Nope une fellow ſteafing out of doors. 
Dey pull off his cloak; 
Pay Who's this, ee 984 
Cleon, Yes; he's regni 


” hd nd ce you for this Bofenel! 


You've wrong'd a worthy lady; but no more. 
Thraſ Sit I came hither but to take the air. 
Ron. A witty rogue, I warrant 2 
I, he's JADE at his anſwers. 

Hg. Conduct bim to his lodging: 


is, 


Ml You ſtinll nor erer here. 

We mut, and Wii | 
1 Nay, let em enter; — up, wid Ney | 
FR the buſineſs they * kither for. 


Tis 


one, Sire, break open the doors: o * 


Tis the po-r breaking of a lady's honour © 
They hunt ſo after; let em have their wills. 
My lord, the king, this is not noble in you, 
To publiſtr thus the weakneſs of a woman. 
Ang. Came down. 
Aga. I dare, my lord, for all Your | whiſpers; 
This your baſe carriage ſhall not ſtartle me: 
But I have vengeance ſtill in ſtore for ſome, 
That ſhall, in ſpight of, this your great deſign, 
Be joy and nouriſhment; to. all the nation. 
Ling. Will you come down? 
Alga. I will to laugh at. you. 
Pl vex you to the heart, if my {kill fail not. 


(leon. *Tis ſtrange: that a lady cannot ride a heat 


or two to breath herſelf, but ſhe muſt be ruin'd 
for't. | 

If this geer holds, that lodgings be ſearch'd 1 
Pray heav'n we may lye with our own wives 


| quietly, 
Ns Enter Alga. | 
King. Good madam Alga, where's your honour 
now? 


No man can fit your palate but the prince: 
Thou moſt. ill hrouded rottenneſs, thou piece 
Made by a painter and apothecary. | 
Had'ſt-thou none to allure unto. thy luſt, 

But he that. muſt be wedded to my. daughter ? 
By all the gods, all theſe, and all the pages 
Shall: hoot you thro? the court; what do you 


laugh? 
Mg as 
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Aga. Faith, Sir, your majeſty muſt pardon me, 
I cannot chuſe but laugh to:ſee you merry, | 
If you do chis, O. king, or dare to think on't, 
By all thoſe gods you fwore by, and as many 
More of my own, I will have fellows with me, 
Such fellows as ſhall make you noble mirth : 
The princeſs, your dear b ſhall ſtand * 
ü me, | 
She ſhall be Bootet et as well as I. 
Urge me no farther, Sir, I Know her haunts, 
Her layes and leaps, and will difcover all; 
Nay, will diſhonour her: I know the boy + 
She keeps; a handſome boy about eighteen; 
__ © Can-tell what ſhe does with him; where and when. 


Come, Sir, you put me to a woman's madneſs, - 


be glory of a fury; and if I 
- Don't do it to the height----. A 
King. What boy is this? 25 | 
Alga. Good- minded prince, alas Sir, you know 
nothing ; 
rm loth to utter more. Keep in this fault, 


As you would keep your health, from the hot air | 


Of the corrupted people; or by heav'n 
I will not fall alone: what I have known 
Shall be as publick as a print; nay, as 


Your counſels, and by all as freely * at. 


King. Has ſhe a boy? 
Ar. I think I've ſeen one, Sir, 
That waits upon her. 
King. Get you to your quarter; 
For this time I will ſtudy to forget you. 


Al 


Ap 
If ev 
wene 

Cle 


tongu 


all th 
bim: 
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Alga. Do you ſtudy to forget me, and I'll 8 
to forget you. $ + 
fExeunt King, Alga and guard. 
Arr. Why here's a male ſpirit for Hercules! 
If ever there be nine worthies of women this 
wench ſhall ride aſtride, and be theit captain. 
(leon. Sure me has a garriſon of devils in her 
tongue; ſhe utter'd ſuch: balls of wild-fire, that 
all the decters in the country will ſcarce cure 
bim: that boy was a ſtrange found eut anijdete 
to cure her inſection. That boy, that princeſs's 
boy, that brave, chaſte, virtuous lady's boy, and 
a fair boy, a well-ſpoken, boy: all theſe rave one? 
' ed can make nothing elſe er e 
1 But there Pl leave you, gentlemen, | 


Adel. Nay, we'll go wander with you. 
een, 


— 


7 


The End of the Second AG. 
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Aer m. serve. 


. 


| 
" > eter: Clean, Agremont, Adelard. 
| Ars ? TAY, doubtleſs it is truc. 
—— . Cleon. I and the gods 
| Have d this puniſhment to ſcourge the ing 
With his own iflue: is it not. a ſhame 
| For us that ſhould be freemen, to behold | 
A man that ãs the bravery of his age, 
Philander, preſt down from his royal right 
- By this regardleſs King? and only look 
And ee the ſcepter ready to be caſt 
Into the hands of that laſcivious lady, 
That lives in luſt with a ſmooth boy, now to be 
\ , Marry'd to. yon ſtrange prince, who, but that 
people % 
Pleaſe to let him be a prince, is. born a ſlave 
In that which thould de his 1 b part, 
His mind. | 
Adel. That man that will not t fur with you 
To aid Philander, let the gods forget 
1 hat ſuch a creature walks upon the earth. _ 
Agr. Philander is too backward-in't himſelf; 
* he gentry all wait for him, and the people, 
Againſt their nature long to be in arms; 
And like a field of ſtanding corn that moves | 
Wich a ſtiff gale, their heads bow all one way. 
eon. The only cauſe that draws Philander back 
From this attempt is the fair princeſs whom 
I fear he loves. BY 


Alti. 
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Al. He'll not believe it then. 
(len, Why, gentlemen;  *tis without . | 
.o. 
Ar. Nis moſt true, ſhe lives dihonefly 
But how ſhall we, if he ere work. 


Upon his ſaith. 


Adel, Every one knows a true. 
Cleon. Since tis ſo, and tends to his own: 1 
I make this new report to be my knowledge. 
i'll ay I knew it; nay, PU ſwear 1. 1 ir. 
Har. It will be beſt. 
Eel, Yes ſure, it muſt needs move him. 
C a Nothing but this will force him into he ond 
Ener Phitander. . 
Sce, here he comes. Good morrow to your 
grace; ; | 
We have been waiting for you. 
Phil. Worthy Friends, 
You that ean keep your memories to know. 
Your friends ! in mileries, and cannot frown: 
On men diſgracd for virtue; a good day 
Attend you all: What ſervice may L do 
Worthy your expectation ?- | 
Cleon. My good lord, = 
We come to urge that virtue (which we know 
Lives in your breaſt) forth ;-riſe, and make head: 
The nobles and the people are all dulfd 2 
With this uſurping king; and not a man 
That ever heard or knew of ſuch a thing 
As virtue, hut will ſecond your attempts. 
Pkil. How honourable is this love in you | 
. G 2. | f To 


— 


76 
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Tome that have deſerved none? Know my friends, 
(Tou that were born to ae your Hou Phi. 


lander 


With too much kindneſs) know I could afford 


To melt myſelf i in Thanks; but my deſigns 
Are not yet ripe ; let it ſuffice, er long 


1 ſhall employ you; but the time's not come. 
lern. The time is fitter ſome than you expect; 


| "Thai which: hereafter hardly will be reach'd 


By violence, may now be caught with cafe. 
As for the king, you know the people long 
Did hate him; but the e NOW <a. 

Phil. Why, what 3] 
Of her, I pray ?--;.1/ 

eon. Is loath'd as much as he. 

Fiil. By what ſtrange means? 


Clecn, She's known a whore. 
Phil. Thou ly'ſt. 


*%. 


(gers to draw; 15 ell 


And thou ſhall feel thou doſt; I thought thy mind 


Was full of honour; thus to rob a lady 


Of her good name is an infectious ſin 


Not to be pardom dz be it falſe as hell, 


ruin never be redeem'd if it be ſoun 
Among the people, fruitful to increaſe 


All. evil they ſhall hear. Let me alone, 


That I may cut off falſhood while it ſprings; - 


Set hills on hills betwixt me and the man 


That utters; this, and I will ſcale them 4 

And from the utmoſt top fall on his deck 

Like thunder from a cloud. 4-3 
clean. This is moſt ſtrange. 


Sir, 


wy 
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Sir, though you love her----- 
Phil. No, Sir, I love truth ; | 
She is my miſtreſs; and who injures her 


Draws vengeance from me: Sirs, jet go my arms. 


Adel. Nay,” good my lord, be Tana 
r. Sir, remember 
This is your honour'd friend, the good lord Clean, 


That comes to do you Service, and will ſhew 


You why he utter'd this. 
Phil. I aſk your pardon ; 
My zeal to truth made me unmannerly: 
Should I have heard diſhonovr ſpoke of you 
Behind your back, untruly, I had been 
\s much diſtemper'd and enrag'd as now. 
(leon. But this is true. 
Phil. O, good Sir, fay not ſo. 
ls it then true all woman-kind is falſe. 
Urge it no more; it is impoſſible: 
Why ſhould you think the princeſs could be 
light? _ | 
Clem. Becauſe, Sir, the was taken in the fact. 
Phil. 'Tis es 0 heaw n! tis falſe : TOP. - 
be; 


Can it? Speak, enten for the love of EY $: 


It poſſible all women ſhould be damn d? 
(Jean. Why no, my loud. 740 
Phil. Why, then it cannot be. 
Cleon., And ſhe was taken with her boy. 
Phil. N. boy! a 
Clean. A page; a boy chat ſerves ar. 


Phil. Oh, * | 7 


G 3 | A 


% 222553 1 m 
: . — 
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A little boy. + 4 


Clenn. . know you 3 my „lord! * | 
Phil. Sin and hell; know n wh mop are 
-deceiy'd.:/ |. > 1 80 


f ru ke a liztle coldly with wing 


If ſhe were luſtful, would ſhe take a — por 
That knows not yet deſire? She would have one 


Should meet her thoughts, and know the ſin he 


acts, , > 


| Which 1 is the great delight of chiadnaſe r 


You are abus'd, and ſo is ſhe and. I. 

Clear, How you, my lord? 

Phil. Why, all the World's abus'd. 
In an unjuſt report. 

.Cleon. Your virtues, Sir, 
Cannot look thro? the ſubtle thoughts. of woman: 
In ſhort, my lord, I took em; 1, myſelf. 

Phil. Now all the devils, thou 8 Fly from 


e e de 


Would thou bad'ſttaken fiends ingend'r ring plagues, 


3 mee e em; hide thee: from my 


l eres; 5 # OW 


| Would thou had'ſt taken af on thy breaſt 


When thou did'ſt take em, or been ſtrucken dumb 
That ſa this deed for ever might have flept | 


| In ſilence. 


"Adel. Have you Cm him 10 ill enperde 43 


Ar. Never before. & 
Phil, The Winds that are ſet looſe 7 


5 From the four ſeveral corners of the world, 
And ſpread themſelves all over ſca and land, 


8. | Ki 


a + 


F 
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Kiſs not a chaſte one. What friend bears a aun 
To run me through, + -- 

Cleon. Why are you- le at this 2, | 

Phil. When any, falls from virtue 1 am x mad 5 
I am diſtracted; I've an/intereſt in't. B 

Clecn. But, good my lord, dnn u yourlel, and 

_ think * 
What's to be done? | 

Phil. I thank you: I. will do't; 

Pleaſe you to leave me, I'll conſider: on't : 
To-morrow [I'll give you all my anſwer: 

Clean. an direct you. . 

[I. Cleon, Adel. Haw 
Phil. I had n to aſk him where he took 
em; 

Pl follow him. O that I bad a ſea 
Within my breaſt, to quench the fire I feel: 
More circumſtances will but fan this fire; 
It more afflicts me now to know by whom 
This deed is done, than ſimply that tis done: 
And he that tells me this is honourable, 
As far from lies, as ſhe is far from truth. | 
O that, like beaſts, we could not grieve ourſtives 
Wich that we ſee not! bulls and rams will fight 
To keep their females ſtanding in their fight; _ 
' But take them from em, and you take at once 
Their Spleens away, and they will fall again 
Unto their paſtures, growing freſh and fat, 
And taſte the waters of the Springs as ſweet 
As 'twas before, finding no ſtart in deep; : ; 


But miſerable man.—-:Sce, ſee, ye gods! i 
Euter | 


n 05, 
. Euter Fndymion. 1 
He walks aul, and the face you let him I 
| When he was innocent, is ſtill the fame ! 

Not blaſted I is this juſtice! do you mean 
T? intrap mortality, that you allow / | 
Freaſon ſo ſmooth a brow? nn no.. 
Think he is guilty, | 

End. Health to you, my Lord: 

The princeſs doth commend. her es her life, 
And this unto you. - A 

Phil. Oh, Endymion,” — 

Now I perceive ſhe loves me; the doth ſhew is 
In loving thee, my boy; ſhe has made thee brave. 


End. My lord, the has attir d me paſt my wilh, 


And paſt my merit, fit for her attendant, 

Tho” far unfit for me who do attend. + 
Plil Thou art grown Kan boy; ; 0 let all 
Vomen, | 

That love black deeds, learn to Aifemble mow 

Here, by this paper, the does write to me, 
As iſ ber heart were mines of adamant 

To all the world beſides, but unto me 

A maiden ſnow,. that melted with my looks. 
Tel me. my boy, how doth the princeſs uſe thee? 
For 1 ſhall gueſs her love to me by that. 
End. Scarce Ike her ſervant, but as if I were 
Something ally'd to her, or had preſerv'd | 

Her fame or life, with hazard of my own ; 
As mothers fond do uſe their only ſons ; = 
As I'd uſe one that's leſt unto my truſt, 

F ag whom my life ſhould pay if he met Nth, 


Phil. 


Right will take Place. 8 
Pi. Why, this is wondrous well, Endymion; 
but fly . 138 c 3 
What language, pr'ythee, doth fhe feed thee with? 
End. Why, ſhe doth tell mes ſhe wlll 3 
young 
With all her loving eu, — 4 al me 
Her pretty ſervant; bids me weep no more 
For leaving you, ſhe'll ſee my ſervices 
Rewarded.; and ſuch words, of that foft Ar. 
That I am nearer weeping when ſhe _ 
Than e'er ſhe does begin. | 
Phil. So, ſo 1, This is 
Much better ſtill. . 
End, Are not you well, my lord. 
Phil. Well! yes, Endymion. -/ 
End. Methinks your Words 
Fall not from off your Tongue fo evenly, 
Nor is there in your looks that en 10 of 
That I was wont to ſee; © TBE 
Phil. Thou art deceiv'd, HP IMS 
My boy. And ſhe does oke thy as | 
End. Why, yes. * 
Phil. And ſhe does kiſs thee? Ha? | 
End. How's that, my lord? h ar 21% B80 
Pkil. She kiſſes thee, n n 217 b 
End. Not ſo, my lord 
Phil. Come, come, I know te doth. 


End. No, by my life. 1 Tut 04 Ne 
Phil. Why, then ſhe ** not love n me come 
ſhe does, | 


1 bad hex do i; 1 chargd her by all charms. x 
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Of love berween us, by che Hope of peace 
We ſhould enjoy, to yield thee all delights, 
Naked, as to her bed: I took her oath 
Thau ſhould'ſt enjoy her: tell me, boy, is ſhe 
Not far above compare? Is not her breath 
Sweet as Arabian winds, hen fruits are rips 7 
Are not her breaſts two liquid ivory balls? 
Is not ſhe all a-laſting mine of joy? 
End. Ay, now I fee why my diſtorbed thoughts 
Were fo perplex*d; when: firſt I went to her 
My heart held augury :''You are abus'd, 
Some villain has abus'd you: 1 do ſee 


. Whereto you tend: fall Rocks upon his head 


That put this in you; tis ſome ſubtle train 


To bring that noble frame of yours to nought. 
Phil. Thou think'It 1 will be angry with thee; 


come, $22 } 5+; 
Thou ſhalt know all my drift; I hate bard more 
Than I love happineſs, and plac'd thee. thete 
To pry with narrow eyes into her deeds. 
Haſt thou diſcovet'd? Has ſhe fall'n to luſt, 

As I would wiſh her? Speak ſome comſort to me. 
Fund. My lord, you did miſtake the boy you ſent: 
Had ſhe the luſt of fparrows or of goats; 

Had ſhe a fin that way hid from the world, 
Beyond the name of luſt, I would not aid 
Her baſe deſires; but what I came to lea, 
As ſervant to her, I would not e | 
To make my life laſt ages. | 

Phil. Oh my heart! 


This is a fab worſe thag the 425 deceaſe; : 
Te 


1 
0 


3 
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Tell me thy thoughts, for 1 will know the leaft 
That dwells within thee, or will rip thy heart 
To know it: I will ſee thy Rt ä | 
As I now do thy face. 
End. Why, ſo you do. 2 1 
She is, (for ought I know) by all the gods, 
As chaſte as ice ; but, were ſhe foul as hell, 
And I did know it thus; the breath of kings 
The points of ſwords, Tortures, nor bulls of braſs, 
Should draw it frome me. 
Pfeil. Then it is not time 1 85 
To dally wich thee; I will take thy life, | 
For I do hate thee; I could curſe thee now. 
End. If you do hate me, you cant't curſe me 
Worſe; 
The Gods have not a puniſhment in ſtore 
Greater for me, my lord, than is ycur hate. 
PLil. Fie, fie, ſo young, and ſo diſſembling too! 
Tell me both when and where thou didft enjoy 
her, 
Or plagues fall on thee If I kill thee not. 
End. Heay' n knows I never did: And when, I 
lie 
To ſave my life, may I live long and loarh'd. 
Hew me afunder, and Pll love the limbo 
Which you cut off, better than theſe that grow: | 
And kifs them dead, becauſe you made em ſo. _ 
Phil. Fear'ſt thou not death ? Can boys con. 
temii that? * 
End. Oh 
What doy is he, can be content to live 


To 
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Tobe a man that ſees the very beſt - - 
Of men thus paſſionate, thus without reaſon ? 
Phil. Oh, but thaw ol en ai tis to 
die. 
End. Yes, but I do, my had” 1 wow icwell; 
Tis leſs than to be born; a laſting ſleep, 
A quiet reſting from all jealouſy, 
A thing we all purſue :. 1 know beſides, 35 
*Tis but the giving up a game-which muſt be oft. 
PR But there are pains, alle boy, for per- 
jur'd fouls; 
Think but on them, and then thy heart will melt 
End. May they fall all upon me whilſt I live, 
If I be perjur'd, or have ever thought _ 
Of that you charge me with; If 1 be falſe, 
Send me to ſuffer in thoſe. . 
Lou ſpeak of; MW 
Eng. Oh, what ſhould I 4 | | 
Why, who can but believe him? He does 
Swear ſo earneſtly, if it were not true, 
The. gods would not endure him. Riſe Fndymios, 
Thy proteſtations are ſo deep, and thou 
Doſt look Io truly when thou utter'ſt them, 
That, tho* I know 'em falſe as were my hopes, 
cannot urge thee farther : but thou wert 
To blame to injure me; for I muſt love 
Thy honeſt looks, and never take revenge 
Upon thy tender youth: a love from me to thee 


1 firm, whate'er thou doſt. It troubles me 


That I have calld the blood out of thy cheeks, 


Let 


1 
1 


That did ſo well become dm; but, good boy, 


Right" will tale Place. 85 
Let me not ſee thee more; ſomething is done 
That will diſtra& me; that will raiſe a ſtorm 
0 Within my breaſt too great for me to duell, 
If thou com'ſt near me. | 
End. I will fly as far 
As there is morning, e'er I give diſtaſte. . # 
To that molt honour'd mind. But thro? theſe | 
tears, | 
x Shed at my hopeleſs parting, I can ſee | 
Fe A world of treaſon pratis'd upon you 
And her and me. Farewel for evermore; 
If you ſhall hear that ſorrow ſtruck me dead, 
And after ſind me loyal, let there be 
A tear, at leaſt, ſhed by you for me; '5 and 
I then ſhall reſt in peace. 1 
Phil. Bleſſings be with thee, 
Whatever thou deſervſt. Oh where hall . 
Go bath this body? Nature tdo unkind, 
That made no wed' cine for a troubled mind. 
| 2 7 | [Exit 
L, | Futer Araminta, he. 42. 
Ara. 1 marvel.1 my boy comes not back again; 
But that I know my love will queſtion him 
Over and over, how I flept, wak'd, talk'd; 
How often his dear name was mention'd by me; 
How I ſigh'd, wept, and ſung, and thouſand more 
Such things?. T ſhould be angry at his . 
- Euter King: 
King. What, at your meditations? Who! is with 
D | 
Ara. None but my fngle ſelf; I need no o guard: 
t | H I 


% 


a wo * 
©, 2. 
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I do no wrong, nor fear none. 
_ King. Have you not a I. 85 


* 
r 


Ara. Les, ee ih, 3 
King. What kind e Re rt 
Ara. A waiting boy. 
King. A. handſome boy? 
Ara. A very, bandſome boy. 
"King. He talks and ſings, and plays? | 
Ara. 1 think he does; R 
King. About eighteen? _ x ee — 1 
Ara, I never alled, his r 


gen 


+ bn 150 l 5 
King. Pray, is he full of ſervice? n 


Ara, Why do you aſk! 
_ King. Put him away. 
4 Ara. How, Sir! 
Ning. Put him away, . 
Has done you that good 8 Im aſham'd 
To N.. 3 ts | 
a. Good Sir, let me underſtand you. © 7 
1 If you fear me, ſhew it in duty; put 


— 


* #4 © 1 4 [ e 


Away that boy. 


Ara. Let me have reaſon for i 3 | 
And then your Will to me ſhall be EW. 2 
Hi. Do you not bluſh to aſk it? ei: off 
Or I ſhall do the fame to you: = are one 
Shame with me, and fo near unto myſelf,” 
That, by my life, I dare ſcarce tell myſelf | 
What you have done. 18 
Ara. What have 1 done, my lord? 7 
King. It is a language that all love to learn; ;. 
The common people ſpeak it well already : 


| 


Plil 


4 
Ph 


Run! 
And, 
Your 
Aad 1 
Ar 
Ph 
_ 


- 
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They need no grammar; underſtand me well, 
There be foul whiſpers fiirring; caſt him off, 

And ſuddenly, I charge you do't. Farewel - Chats 
Ara. Where may a maiden live ſecurely free, 
Keeping her honour ſafe? Not with the living; 
They feed upon the opinions, errors, drenms, 
And make em truths: They draw a nouriſh- 

ment 


Out of defaming, vou upon diſgraces, 
And when they ſee a virtue fortify'd | 
Strongly, above the batt'ry of their tongues, 
Oh, how they caſt about to ruin it? 

Enter Philander. 


| Phil. Peace be to your fair cu my dear- 


e eſt miſtrels, 
Ara.. O dear Philander, I've a War within me. 
Phil, He muſt. be more than. man that makes. 

theſe cryſtals 

Run into rivers: Sweeteſt fair; the cauſe? 

And, as I am your flave, ty'd to your goodneſs, 

Your creature made again from what I was, | 

And newly ſpirited: I'll right your honour. - 
Ara. Oh,, my belt love, _ ed e * 
Phil. What boy? „ 
Ad. The pretty boy you gave. me. 

Phil. What of him? 

Ara. Muſt be no more mine. 

Phil. Why? 

Aras They're jealous of bim. 

Plil. Who's jealous? 

Ara. The king is. 
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Phil. Oh my fortune "0 

Then tis no idle ſtory... Let bim 3 48 
Ara. Oh cruel! what! are you bard-hearted too? 

Who now. ſhall bring you wordhcoramich. oe 


vqu?ꝰ 1857 , * Ma 26109 130 x 
Who now, ſhall weep. 3 


: Who now ſhall give you letters, Jrings ee 


lets? 12 


Waſte tedious nights i in ſtories-of your pre? 


And throw away his health in ſerving you? 
Who, ſhall take up his lute, and, ſiiging to it, 
charm me aſleep, making me _ and er y, 


Oh my dear, dear Philander? 
Phil. Oh my heart! 2 Loi. 141 
Would he Ao broken thee, [that mate thee 
2a: «know: ;" id ab 0 


This lady was not me. Madam, n 
This boy; I'll get you one a great deal better. 


Ara. Oh never, 8 


8 Am Endymion is. re 


Phil. Tis but . 
Ara. With thee, my boy, farewel fr v evenmoe 
in ſervants; farewel faith, 
And all deſire to do well, for itſelf: 


Let all that ſhall ſucceed thee, for thy wrongs, 


Betray chaſte love. 
Phil. And all this paſſion for 
'A boy ? UF a 
Ara. He was your boy; yow put Lins! tome: 
The loſs of ſuch à one requires a mourting. 4 
Phil. Oh, thou forgetful woman! © — 
4 | At a. 
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Ara. How, my lord? 


Hi. Falſe Araminta; thou haſt quite undone. 


me. 

Haſt thou a med'cine to reſtore my wits 1 4 7 
Again, when I have loſt em? Oh ye gods! 
Give me a worthy patience : Have I ſtoode 
Alone the ſhock of all the worſt misfortunes? 
Have I ſeen miſchiefs numberleſs and mighty. 
Grow like a ſea upon me ?. Have I taken 
Dangers ds ſtern as death into my boſom,  . 
And laugh'd upon em, made them but a mirth, 
And flung *em off? Do 1 live under this 
Uſurping king, like one, who languiſhing . 
Hears his fad bell, and ſees his mourners by? 
Do I bear all this bravely, and muſt ſink 
At length under a woman's falſhood? © , 
That boy, that curs'd boy.! None at 
To eaſe your luſſe | 

Ara. Why, did he tell you ſo? . 

Phil. It may be, he did. x 

Ara. Alas; then Pm 3 
I ſee the plot caſt for my overthrow-. 

Phil. Now you may take that little rigbt 1 1 
To this poor kingdom; give it to your joy, 
For I have no joy in it. Some far place o 
Where never womankind durſt 15 her _ 
FN ſeek to curſe you in. p14 

Ara. Oh, I am wretched! 

Phil. There dig a cave, andprexch to birds 9d 


. beaſts, + © - DD 


What woman is, and help to ſave * "ne vou: 


H 3 How 


— — 
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How heav'n is in your eyes; but in your hearts 
More hell than hell has: how your tongues like 


Both heal and polſon; 3 bow your N are 


ſcorpions, 


woven 

With thouſand chaten in one ſubtle web, 

And woven fo by you: how that fooliſh man 
That reads the ſtory of a woman's face, 

And dies believing it, is loſt for ever. 

How all the good you have is but a ſhadow ; 
V'th* morning with you, and at night behind you, 
Paſt and forgotten. How your vows ate froſts, 


_ Faſt for a night, and with the next ſun gone. 


How you are, being taken all together 


A meer confuſion, and ſo dead a chaos, 


'D ruth's love ere diſtinguiſh 1 in 2 1 
beg 


ö 820d texts till my bedr! am bound to utter. 
So farewel all my woe, all my delight. [ Exit. 


Ara. Be merciful, ye gods, and ſtrike me dead; 


What way have I deſerved this? Make my breaſt 


Tranſparent as purecryſtal,” that the world, 


_ \Jealoug%of me, may ſee the ſouleſt thought 
Ny beatt does hold, Where ſhall a woman furn. 
Her why ny out conſtancy? Save me! 


Due Endymion. 


How . welke, 1 galley boy I r. 


now! 152 


Oh tlion diſſeinbler e besere tho "ROY 


Wert't in thy cradle falſe ! ſent to make lies 


eee eee eee ee 
en 4 11 May” 


* 


f , 
. 


My hair diſhevel'd, through the fiery ſtreets. 
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May glory in the Aſhes of a maid 


Fool'd by her paſſion, but the coriqueſt | bot" 


Nothing ſo great as wicked. Fly away, 
Let my command force thee to that, which ſhame 
Should do without it. If thou underſtood ſt” 
The loath'd office thou haſt undergone, 
Why, thou would ſt hide thee under heaps of hills, 
Leſt men ſhould dig, and find thee. 

End. Oh, what god, 0 | * 
Angry with men, hath ſent this ftrange diſcaſe 
Into the nobleſt minds? Madam, this grief , 


| You add. unto me, is no more than drops. 


To ſeas, for which they are not ſeen to ſwell: 

My lord has ſtruck his Anger through my heart, 

And let out all the hopes of future joys. 

You need not bid me fly; 1 came to part, 

To take my lateſt leave: farewel for ever. 

I durſt not run away, in honeſty, 

From ſuch a lady, like a boy that ſtole, 

Or made ſome grievous fault; the pow'r of gods 

Aſſiſt you in your ſufferings; haſty time 

Reveal the truth to your abus'd lord, 

And mine: That he may know your worth, 1 

1 DA / 

Go ſeek out ſome forgotten place to die. rExit. 
Ara.. Peace guide thee, thou haſt overthrown 

me once, 

Yet, if I had another Troy to loſe, 

Thou or another villain, with thy looks, 

Might talk me out of it, and ſend me with 


En- 


— — — 
7 
* 


Ke 5 
4 - * 
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Enter a Lady.. 
Lady, Madam, the og ny ber for you in a aſt, 
To go abroad with 40 


Tach. 4 hunting, 1 5 
. Ara. I'm in tune to hunt. 


] Niana, if thou can'ſt rage Vith a maid;... 


As with a man, let me diſcover thee 


Bathing, and turn me to a fearful hind, 
That I may die, purſued by cruel hounds, .. 


And haye my N written in my wounds. 
* 4 eee, 


ie \ End: of: the Third ur. 
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En 
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iy, Philander, GG pA 
Phil. 0 2 I had been. nourih'd in 1 theſs 
woods .. by 
With milk a ENT” 
The right of crowns, nor the diſſembling trains 
Of women's looks; but dig'd-myſelf a cave, 
Where I my fire, my cattle and my bet 
Might have been ſhut together in one ſhed; | 
And then have taken me ſome mountain girl, 
Beaten with winds, chaſte as the hardned rocks 
Whereon ſhe Wee * en ws ad 
With leaves eee deen Fr beaſts; 
And born at her big breaſts my large nnn 
This bas rer a life ee eee acm 
Duter Endymion. G 
End. Oh wicked men! — — 
Safe among beaſts; nothing aſſaults me here. 
See! there my troubled lorti ſits, as his ſoull 
Were ſearching out a way to leave his body... | 
It grieves me that Vm foreed to 'difobey:- - | 
His laſt commands; but tis — ATIRGN 


To forbear ſpeaking, when I look on him. 


Il make as if I wanted, tho” heav'n knows 

| can't, becauſe I do not iſh to lv. 

Lou that are griev'd can pity; hear my lord. 
Phil. Is there a creature on 8 miſerable 


That I can pity ? 
End. 


| : CS = .. x7 - 
— — 


1 The Kneten Or, 
End. Oh, my noble lord, 


| ä 1 View my ſtrange fortune, and beſtow on me 


Out. of good nature (if my ſervices 
Can merit nothing) ſo much as may help 
To keep this little piece I hold yet life 90 5 8 


From cold and hunger. 


Phil, Is ĩt thou? Go ſellj 
For ſhame, thoſe miſbecomin bee wouwear, 
And feed thyſelf with n 1 n 

End. Alas, more. 
Jean get eg den Bend * "RG 


Think it were treaſon for them but us cu 


Such gay, Ss Uldees: 216 boiv ffi mph 
Phil. Now, by my lle, ibis 17 b v4 
Unkindly done to vex me with thy G Edt; 3 
*Fhou'rt fallen baek to thy diſſembling trade... 
How ſhouldꝭſt thou think to cozen me again 
Remains there yet a plague untry d for me?? 


| Eon ſo thou wept! when firſt I took thee 1098 
VMeretch that I was to do ſo; if thy tears 


Can work on any. other, uſe thy art. ? 


III not betray it. Which Way wilt thou take,, | 
That. kmay: ſhun thee ? for thy eyes to mine 


Are poiſon; and I'm loth to . * 


Say, which way; wilt thou take? Al 


End. Which way you pleaſe: -  - | 95 , 


Since I can't go with you. Ihave:ng Aae 


But Pm reſolꝰd whereꝰ er Igo to haye,, 


That jw OR ths unto my grave. 
0 * 


— 


o 
; : 
© 
- 
73 
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Enter Cleon, and the Woodmen. 
(leon. This is the ſtrangeſt ſudden jr els You 
\ © woodmen131c/ * | . 
1 Wood. My lord Cleon. ; N 
(leon. Saw you a lady come this way on a able 
horſe, and ſtubb'd with ſtars of white? 
2 Wood. Was ſhe not young and tall? 
(leon. Yes. Rode ſhe to the wood or to the plain? 
3 Wood. Faith, my lord, we ſau none. 
Ex. n 
1 42 e SM por ny | 
Neon. Pox of your queſtions then. Whatisthe 
found? 
Aer. Nor will be, I think. | 
(leon. Let him ſeek his daughter himſelf 2 ſhe 
cannot ſtir about a little neceſfary buſineſs, but 
the whole court muſt be in arms; when {he has 
done, we ſhall have peace. | 
Aer. There's already a thouſand fatherleſs tales 
amongſt us ; ſome ſay her horſe run away from 
her; ſome a wolf purſu'd her; others it was a 
plat to kill her; and that arm'd men were ſeen 
in the e ;/ but. ee * rode away * 


lingly. 


" Enter King — S 
Ki * Where is ſne? n 
g. Sir, I:cannot tell. 
2 ing. How's that? | 
If thou doſt anſwer ſo---- | 
Aor. Sir, ſhall I lie? 54 0 7 
Wy % ; | ig. 


Be but corrupted. 


96 Thz"R PSTOR AT To: 6 


Ex. ves, , an 


and be damm, . than tell r me 
that; 44 * 12 ac 40 


1 fay again, where is he? Moner not 15 . 


891 
+. 


Sir, ſpeak you where ſhe is. 
hoo met KhO 3 5 ig win 


Fig. Speak that again ſo boldly, and When, 
It is thy laſt you, Fellows, anſwer me 
Where is ſne? mark me all, I am your king; 


I wiſh to ſee my daughter, ſhew mne her, 
Ido command you all, as you are ſubjects, 
To ſhew her me: What am I not your king? 


And are you not ti obey what I command: 


Cleon. Yes; if the thing be poſſible and honeſt. 
King. Be poſſible and honeſt? Hear me, thou, 


Thou traytor, that confimſt thy lung to what | 


Is poſſible and honeſt; ſhew her me. 
Cleen. Indeed I can't, Wl 1 lG ere the is. 
King. Wonder have * me; "you 1250 loſt 

1 


The ea of dy ut; go, bling her me, 
And ſet her here before me; tis the king 


Will have it ſo; whoſe breath can fill the winds 
Uhcloud'the'fim," charm down the felling ſeas, 


And ſtop the floods of heav'n: can't It! ſpeak. 


Cleon. Noa. 


Ms No? Cannot the breath of wy do this? - 
Auen. No; nor ſmell ſweet Tſelf, Ke once the 


lungs - 4 
(37 5 Am }! gh Na þ 


King. Is it ſo? Take hel | Nah Hig: N 
N 8 Cleen, 


2 


| 8 . / 
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Clean. Sir, take you heed you do not dare the 


powers 
That muſt be juſt. | 

King. Alas, wt at are we kings? F 
Why do you, gods, place us above the reſt 
To be ſerv'd, flatter'd, and ador'd, till we 
Believe we hold within our hands your wunder; 
And when we come to try the powir we have, 
There's not a ſingle leaf ſhakes at aur threataing? 
P've ſinn'd, tis true, and here ſtand to be puniſh'd; 
Yet would not thus be puniſh'd: let x me We 
My way, and lay it on. 

Cleo. He articles with beav'n; would | 
would draw the bonds for the performance o ; 
covenants betwixt them. | 

Enter Thraſomond, Meleſinda, and a. 

King. What, is the found? | 

Thraſe No; we have ta'en * horſe, | 
He gallowp'd empty by. 1 

| King. You, Meleſinda, nds with her into 
The wood: Why leſt you her? 

Mel. She bid me dot. 

ing, What if ſhe did? Yon ſhould. not have 
obey'd. + 
Mel. Twould ill become my forraes and ny 
Birth 
To diſobey the daughter of my king 34 

King. Yare willing to obey us for our r hurts 
But I will have her. 9 | E 

Traſ. If I have her not, 


There 2 be no more Sicily by heav'n, 


1 Cleo, 


98 The RESTORATION: Or, 
Cen; Why, what will be carry it away lu 


pocket ? 
Kin. I ſee the injuries I've done muſt be 


Reveng'd. 

Cleon. But this will never find her out. 

. Run all; diſperſe aer ege whov'er he 
u l . 

That can but bing her to me, ſhall be happy. 

| —_— Come, let us ſeek. | 
anne ** man a ſeveral way. 

Futer a country fellow. 

ibn 11 ſee the king if he be in the foreſt; I 

tiave-hunted. him theſe two hours; if I ſhould go 

- Home, and not ſee him, my ſiſter would-laugh at 

me. I can meet with nothing but People better 

hors'ꝗ than myſelf, that out-ride me; nor can! 

hear any thing but ſhouting: Theſe Kings bad 

need of good Brains? this whooping is able to 

put eee Wit. Well, Ill about 

OT: 10s; . 

Enter Araminta. | Xe 


[Exevunt. 


Ara. Where am 1 now? feet, find me out a way, | 


Without the counſel of my troubled head; 
PII truſt you boldly amidſt all theſe woods; 


floods. 


Ober mountains, thorough brambles, pits, and 


eav' 1 kope will eaſe me: Lam ſick. | | 
Enter Endymion 
End. Yonder's my honour'd lady, faſt aſleep: 
I Liver ſhe faints; the lovely red is gone 
Los IN heart: ſhe breaths not. | Madam. 


Open 


Right will take Place. 99 
Open once more thoſe roſie twins, and ſendg 
To my dear lord your laſt fare wel. She ſtirs. 
How is it, madam, pray ? 

Ara, Tis not well done 
To put me in a miſerable life, 
And hold me there: I pray thee let me go: 
I ſhall do beſt without thee: I am well. 

| Enter Philander ' 

Phil I was to blame to be ſo much in rage; 
FI tell her truly when and where I heard 
This killing truth; I will be temperate 
In ſpeaking, and as juſt in hearing too. 
Oh monſtrous ! et me not, you gods; good 
Tempt not A a frail man: -what's be that 8 a heart 
But he muſt eaſe it here ? 
End. n , 
Ara, I'm well forbear. 
| Phil. Let me love lightning, let me be embrac's 
And kiſs'd by vipers rather than bear this. 
Deſpair dwell with you; what before my face? 
Nature invent a curſe, and throw it on you: 
May poiſon grow between your lips, diſeaſes _ 
Be your brood: I'll part you once at leaſt. 

[Runs at'Fndymions, and hurts Araminta, 

Ara. Oh, dear Philander, ues to be 9 
And hear me. | 

Phil. I have done; not the Jen? PII 
When Zolus locks up his windy crew; - | 
Is leſs diſturb'd than I: thus you ſhall know it; 
Dear Araminta, do but take this ſward,* 1 
I 2 And | 


— 


— — — — —— — — — — ͤꝗ—ũUU—U—U—U—k—ää́4 —— — — e_— 
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And feel how temperate a heart I have; 
Then you, and this your boy, may live and reign 
In luſt, without controul. W it thou, Fadymion? MW tt 
I pri'thee kill me: thou art poor, and may'ſt ＋ 
Nouriſh ambitious thoughts; were 1 but dead 
There would be nothing then to hinder thee. 


Am I mad now? Pray ſpeak: 'm ſure 1 * V 
If after all the wrongs I have recciv'd, | 
I PETE LET W 
Me then? 1 | DM I] 
End. Nes abr A md | | Di 
Phil. I hlame not thee, . (C 
Endymion; thou hait done but that which gods Hc 
a ould have transform'd eee to do: be | 
x? gone; 98 | An 


Leo me without reply. T his is the laſt [Exit End | 
Of all our meetings; come then, kill me with 6 


Fn word; by wiſe, * * _ follow; 1 
T228"::7 2087 
of n Tatts | | upc 

Aru. Indeed I think I moſt; too 
My wound begins to make me faint already. WH vh 
Phil, How What wound? Where? PI 
Ara. O, touch me gently, there 0 
T hope ”ewill give me eaſe in t other world, ur 
Fer I could never yet find any here. mn * 

Phil. My cruel . _ have N brought 
upon me! C 
Neri eee ae Pes ebe P 


Ara." But tell me, pray, —— dildakes, 
No ſlanders, where +. No ili chere? 
DR Pl bil. 


A — — 
— 7 — — 5 
4 
* 
* 


_— 
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Phil. O, ſay no more, but help to ſtop thy 
wound; 
It was not meant to thee, but to the boy; 
That vile ungrateful boy. 
Ara. Would you not then have kill'd me? Pray 
ſay no, | 
Whate'er you meant. 
Phil. Can 1 hear this, and bre? i 
Why would you make me mad? Force me to do 
know not what, and hurt you? Why would you 
Diſgrace me thus? Why did you love the boy? 
(Curſe on th? unbappy hour when I was born!) 
How could you find i your heart to uſe me ſo? 
Ara. Alas, my ſoul doats only upon you, 
And can love nothing elſe, whate'er you do. 
| Enter Clown. 
Clown. Hey day! What have we here? 

Phil. Ha! ha! What art thou? 
Clown. Gods 'uds, Courtier with his naked 88000 | 
vpon a woman! I think the rogue has hurt her 
too; I'm ſure ſhe bleeds. By'r leave, fair lady, 

who has hurt you ſo? _ 
Phil. Good honeſt friend, purſue thy « own affairs. 
Clown, Friend me no friends; PII know. who- 


burt the woman. 


Phil. Nay leave us Surah, or thou ſhalt repent 
it. 
dun. Say'ſt thou ſo, boy, I will try that P faith. 
Phil. Slave, doſt thou dare me thus? r 
r Fight) 
Aa. Heav'ns guard my lord. 
13 | [Clown, 


* 


702 woas, On, 5 


82 | ' [Clown falls.) 
Phil, The 25 take Part n me u —4 
boor 


2 [Noiſe within] 

Could ner, have hurt me elſe. "Here's people 
coming. 

What ſhall I do 2 Alas, what ſhalt ' think? 

I heard her pray for me when 1 was fighting. 

perhaps ſne may be injur d. O my fate! 

T eicher am diſhonour'd, or a wretch ' 

T6 be depivs; the very worſt of x men. 

Ve n 

4 Fly, fly, my lord, or your dear life is loft: 
Phil P. 85 think PI leave you ns to fave my 


life? 
Ara. Do it then pray, Philander, to 950 mine; 


For if you ſtay indeed TI bleed to death; 
It is not hard to do: and yer methinks 
My wound is nothing now y* are ſorry for't. 
As ſoon as you, are ſafe 1 Man be well. 
© Phil. But I mult never hope to be ſo more. 
Kill me, and pardon me; ?tis all I beg, 
Farewell .then; if thouft true, II kill WR; 
And tho” thou ſhould'lt deſerve” the _ of 
thoughts, 2 
Wer 1 forgive the ee all thy favlts.. Exit. 
Bunten Thraſomond, Cleon, Agremont, Adelard, 
| x5 1 and Woodmen. PN 
Thraf. What art thou? _ IE a: 
Chun. Almoſt be Lam for a fooliſh woman; 
xe has hurt her. 3 n 
e „ Furs. 


Ans 


Alive; and LI invent ſome punidument | 


Right will tale Plate. 163 


"TO The princeſs, xrrmarench where's the 
wound, madam ?- i 
Is it dangerous? N 

e. Ne bas ue her me. 

Clown, I wy wh; we he has hurt ber! in 0 ade: 
Look elſe.” 

Tra. O ſacred bring of innocent blood! 

(leon. Tis above wonder who ſhould do this. 

Ara. I feel it not. 

Thraf. Speak, villain; who has hurt the princeſs? 

Clown. Is it the Pe? 

Jean. IJ. N — 

(leun. Then I hire a8 men yet. 


_  Thraf. But who has hurt her? 


Cleun. I told you army, 290, I n&er ſaw bie be 
En | 7 
Thraſ: Madam, mis did it? Orin 
Ara. Some diſhoneſt wretch: alas 1 know him 
not, and do forgive him. 

Clown. He's hurt too, he cannot go far: I made 
my father's old fox fly about his ears. 
Tlraſ. How will you have me kill him? 

Aru. Not at all; tis ſome diſtracted fellow. 
Thraſ. By this hand II leave ne/er a piece of 
* 3 him all u 5 
bat. 8 


Ara. Nay, good 8 if you do rake him, bring 
bim to me THT 7 81 115 


For 940 —_— en ar 


- 
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Ara. But ſ wer. | 
 Thraſe Why then bfecks 1 mill. Wait you upon 
The princeſs : Woodmen, lead off this poor man. 
Come, Tn let us puſue our chaſe. 
153 [Exc Thraſ. Cleon, Agr. Adel. 

[x Wood and Araminta. 

. I pray you, friend, let me ſee the king. 

2 Hood. That you ſhall, and receive thanks. 
.. 0. If I get clear with this, en no more 

gay ſights in haſte. enn, 
Enter Endymion. 
* Bud, A heavineſs near death ſits on my wow, 


And I muſt fleep; bear me, thou gentle bank 
For ever if thou wilt; you fweet ones all, 


Det me unworthy preſs you; I could wiſh, 
I rather were a coarſe ſtrew'd o'er with you 
Than quick above you: dulneſs ſhuts my eyes, 


And 1 am giddy: O, that I could take 


ec e ele, eee | 
bevy uten m hne. 
Phil. Whither ſhall I go now, eee 

Should 1 go any farther? true, Vilend 


My journey here. What ſhould I travel for 
Wich ſuch an odious, tireſome load on me, 
As now, alas, my life is grown? | and which: 


I muſt not hope to ſave whateꝰer falls out: 


For if ſhe's falſe, Pm. ſure. I cannot live; 


And if ſhe ſhould prove true, Id ſcorn to do't 


After the injuries I've bafely done her. 


Oh why ſhould we thus madly be inclinꝰd 
To think the worſe of thoſe we love the moſt? 


44 {> A Ye 


Right will take Places" tos 


Ye gods, it is too great a tyranny to plague. 


Mankind at once with love and jealoufie.. - © 
Who's this? Rndymiow fleoping?-' Tis vnjuſt 


Thy ſleep ſhould be ſo ſound, and _ whom i 


ch eggs 
Haſt wrong'd, fo broken. Ibops — 
wake: | 
Pm very loath to kill him, but I . 
Something within me that would a tot: 
If I ſhould but once more behold his eyes 
They are the cauſe of all my miſeries. gruygh al 
Yet ſhe did vow to me ſhe loves him nat; 
But who is he dares truſt to women's Tongues? 
They are fo us'd to talk before they think, 
They know not how to mean one word they lay. 
I'm ſure I fa him take her in his armes 


And he deſerves to loſe his life for that. 


1 TEndymion wake]. 
End. I canot leep, my heart's too full of grief; 


No ſooner are my eye · lids elos d, vent Wd 


. Methinks I fee Philander in a rage, 


Ready to ftrike me dead. Sure dere be ds 
It muſt be he, ſor none was ever like him: 
cannot bear his hatred any longer s 


umme nate vi 
My lord, . 


Phil. Forber; 
If mou comꝰſt near thou wilt-compet!'t me to 0 
An Act I would avoid. + GR 


* 
End, Pray, hear me firſ. 
. : : . . 
9 & '*: 5 E121 % 4a - 7 6. ; 


r 
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Phil. As 

End. Lan t. 

Phil. Then take what chow ddt, # Fi 
#7 =. [Wounds him: 


End. Bleſt be that banks ute for pity's ſake. 
Pil. My legs now fail me nme 
*.» blood; 
Take your revenge; III teach you cmagiey's * 
It was this luckleſs hand that hurt the princeſs. 
Tell my purſuers, you received your wound 
In ſtaying me, and I will ſeconꝗ it. ¶Norſe without: 
End. Oh fly, and ſave yourſelf, en 
Phil. How's this? 
Would thou. I ſhould be. ſave? 
End. Elſeit were vaiin 
For me to live: the wound you gave. 1 
Not yet bled much: reach me that noble hand, 
Tul bep go cover you... 75 
Phil. Art thou then tru ? 
_ End. On let nn loa come, ny 
good lord, 
Creep in among e e — 
But that the gods may ſave your precious life? 


Phil. Then ſhall I die for grief, if not for this, 


That I have wounded thee; What wilt thon 10? 


End. Shift well enough for one, I warrant you. 


Mithin. Follow, follow; that way they went 
End, ae eee mae own 


ſword, Th 


I need not counterfeit to fall, bear 'n knows, 
That I can ſtand no longer, 


Enter 


J ſe 


Her 
The 
Thi 

T 


Who 


E 
7 
E 


Me 
(As 
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Enter Tuned Cleon, Agremont, and 
Adelard ice a+ oa 
| Thraf. Fm fits $5713 
| To this place we have track'd him * his blood. 
| Ar. Yonder creeps one vas 
f (leon. Stay, what are you? | 
End. A wretched creature, wounded i wel 
woods 
By beaſts; relieve me, ! men be men, 


Or I ſhall periſh, tei 
leon. This is he, my lord, vs want? 
Upon my foul, that hurt her; tis the e. 
That ſerv'd her. 
Thraſ. O thou damn'd in thy creation, 
What cauſe had'ſt thou to n the r 
| Speak. 4 | 
End. Then I'm betray'd. | 
Cleon. No, apprehended, Sir. | 
End. Well, I confeſs the fact, urge it no more. 
I ſet upon the princeſs, and deſign'd 
Her death: for charity, let fall at once 
The puniſhment you mean, and do not load, 
This weary fleſh with tortures. 
Thraf. 1 will know 
Who, hir'd thee to:this. 
End. My own Revenge. 
Thraſ. Revenge! for what? 
Eud. It pleas'd her to receive A 
Me for her page, and when my 805 bb'd, 
{As rivers, being unſupply'd, grow dry) 


f. 


And 


* 


res Tue Rus ron Ar TOM: Or, 


And men ſtride o'er them carelefly; ſhe pour'd 
Her welcome graces on my wants, and ſwell'd 


* ſtreams ſo high, um they © bras their 


L041 bard. : 


Threatning eftrntion to on dar cok em. 


But then as ſwift as ſtorms riſe at ſea, 

She caſt her firy eyes like lightning on me, 
And in an inſtant blaſted all my hopes 

And left me worſe; and more mme 
Than other little brooks, becauſe I had 

Been great: In ſhort I knew T could not live, 
And therefore did defire'to die reveng'd. 

Thraf. Vl torture ye i'fecks. 

e ow oro hence. 

1 02 TPhilander creeps Gi) 
Phil: Turn back, you raviſhers of innocence; 
Know you the price of that you MACE ts | 
So rudely. 
Alel. Who is this? 

Cleon. The lord Philander. 0 
Phil. Tis not the treaſure of all kings in one, 
The wealth of Tagus, nor the rocks of pearl! 
That. pave the court of Neptune, can weigh 

down 
This virtue: It was I that hurt the princeſs... 
Place me ſome god upon a pyramid, "= 
Higher than hills of earth, and lend a voice 
Loud as your thunder to me; that Mom une e 
1 may declare to all the under e bY | 


; The worth that dwells in him. * 
bf ; 7 . 


This 2 
More 


Such p 
To ſto; 
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Ng Who's this? 
| End.. My lord, ſome man that's weary of his 
Ir | life. 1 ; 
q Pi il. Leave theſe ann, conrtelies,. ur- 
1. mion. 1 8 

End. Alas, he's mods come > will you lead me 

ant... 

Plil. By all the oaths that men ought molt to 

keep 
And gods do puniſh moſt when they. are broken, 
he toueh'd her not. Take heed, Endymion, 
| How thou doſt drown the virtues thou haſt ſhewn 
With perjury : By all that's good, twas I: 
You know ſhe ſtood betwixt me . my "ow 
4 Agr. It was Philande. 
leon. It is a — 
Adel. I fear, | 
We were all deceiv'd. 
Phil. Have I no fend here? 
(Icon. Nes. 
Phil. Pray ſhew it bes; 749 
Somebody lend a hand to draw me near him. 
Would you have tears ſhed for you when you die? 
Then lay me gently. on his neck, that there 
I may weep floods, and breath my fpirit out. 
'Tis not the wealth of Plutus, nor the gold 
Leck'd in the heart of earth, can buy aẽway 
This armful from me: you hard- hearted men, 
More ſtony than theſe monntains, can you ſee 
Such pure blood drop, and not cut off your fleſh 
To ſtop it with? Queens ought to tear their hair 
| 7 | To 


3 I - 
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| To bind theſe e and eres them with their 
tears. 
II 1 had ſtrength, I'd los my heart out. Oh, 
Endymion ! thou that art the wealth of poor 
Philander, and that I have us'd ſo ill; 
Pray, let my crimes be puniſh'd as they ovght, 
And don't forgive me, I deſerve it not. 
Eier King, Cc. | 
Kin ng. What, is the villain ta'en ? 
 Thraſc Both theſe confeſs the deed. 
_- Phil. Sir, queſtion it no more, *twas J. 
King: mann oer will 
tell. 
ie Ay 51 Mow he will. 
King. You know him fure. 
Ara. No Sir; if it was he, he was Algolvd 
Phil. I was ſo. Oh why am I not yet dead? 
King. Thou' vain, IE fool, _ that 


haſt laid 
A train for thy own life ; now 1 do mean 


To do; I'll leave to talk. Bear him to priſon. 


Ara. Sir, they did plot together to take hence 


This harmleſs life; ſhould it paſs unreveng'd, 
I ſhould to earth go weeping; grant me then 

IBy all the love a father bears his child) 

Their cuſtody, and that I may appoint 

Their tortures, and the way they are to die. 
King. *Tis granted; take them to you with a 
Come, princely Thraſomond, this buſineſs paſt, 
Me may with more ſecurity go on 

; arts To 
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To our intended match. ; 
Exeumt all, but Cleon and Agremont. 
Aer. This action of Philander, I'm afraid. 
Will loſe the people's hearts. 
Cleon. No; fear it not; 
Their ſubtlety will think it but a trick. 
Enter Adelard. 
Ar. How are his wounds? 
Adel. They are but ſcratches; it 
Was only loſs of blood that made him faint. 
(leon. Come, let's go fee him. 
will Adel. No; not yet: the King 
Has told the princeſs he'll be with her ſtraight, 
And that he will examine there Philander © © * 
| About his plot, and his confederates. * © 
k CJeon. Sure if he had a plot, he'd tell us on't.. 
d: But what a devil made him hurt the princeſs, 
that | can't imagine what all this ſhould mean. 


jeir 


ence | The End of the Fourth ACT... 5 
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Y Acer V. SeeNEL. 


22 5 Philander, FE tg F ndymion. 4 

Ara. AY, dear Philander, pray lament no 
2 more. 

End. For heav'n's ſa te give o'er ; we're very well. 

Phill. Oh Araminta, oh Endymion, leave 
To be thus kind; T ſhall be ſhut from heay'n, 
As now from earth, if you continue ſo, 

I ama man that has abus'd a pair 

Of the moſt truſty ones earth ever bore: ; 

Can it ſtill bear us all? Forget me, pray, | 
Think that ſo great a Wretch could not be born, 
As was Philander. And for thee, my boy, | 

I ſhall declare words that will molliſy 

The hearts of beaſts, to ſpare thy innocence. 

End. Alas! my lord, my life is not a thing 
Worthy your noble thoughts: Tis not a life 
Tis but a piece of childhood thrown away. 
Should I out- live you, I ſhould then aut-live 
Virtue and honour; and when that day comes, 
If ever above once I cloſe theſe eyes, 

May 1 live ſpotted for my perjury. - 

Ara. And I the miſerableſt maid alive, . 
Do, by the honour of a virgin, vow «< | 
Never to quit you. 

Phil. Make me not ſo hated : 

People will tear me, when they find you true 
To ſuch a wretch as me: 1 ſhall die loath'd. 
| | En- 


Thus n 
And th: 
To epd 
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Enjoy your kingdom peaceably, whilſt I 
For ever ſleep forgotten with my faults. | 
Every juſt ſervant, - every maid in love 
Will have a piece of me, if you be true. | 
End. A piece of you! he muſt be one not born 
Of whom, that can cut it, and look on. 
Phil. Take me in tears betwixt you; for my 
heart 
Will break with ſhame and ſorrow. 
Ara. Grieve no more. | 
Phil. Pray tell me r you had BY me. 


biaſely, 
And found your life no price compar'd to mine? 


What is't you would have done ? 
End. It was a miſtake. 

Phil, What if it were? 

End. We would have aſle'd your pardon.. 
Phil. And hope t? enjoy it too. iy 
Ara. Enjoy it! yes. 

Phil. Would. you indeed? Be plain. 
End. We would, my lord. | 
Phil. Forgive me then.. 

Ara. So, ſo, tis well. 

Are all things ready mene 
End. PII go fee; 

Learn all to love without ** from me. bea, | 
Phil, Lead to my death. 4 43411 
Ara. I hope not ſo; atleaſt. | 

Thus much I'm ſure of, that I won't owlive you x 

And that I might the better claim a right-- | 


To end my days with yours, IL have a prieſt 
K 3 Ready 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Ready to join our hands and hearts together. 
Phil. Can there be yet a new invention found 


Still more to ſhame Philander ? 1 muſt now 


wy from. her love, or be her murderer. 
Ara. What means this _ 4 "why won't You 
ſpeak to me? 
PHI. 1 ae 10s ieblch is wor; ts. hows 
woul,” | 
dare not truſt your father's cruelty ; 
He is grown hot and ſpeedy in his rage. 
And now l'm maſter of myſelf again, 
It is not in my power to do you harm. a 
Aa. Nothing can harm me but your want of: 
75 love, 


I dread your coldneſs, not bis heat nor rage. 


Phil. Ay, but his hatred againſt me is ſuch, 
He would deſtroy you too if you were mine. 


Ara. What if be did; I OY take pleaſure 


in't, 
Had I but you, Philander in my arms. 

Phil. Dear Araminta, prefs me not ſo ſar; 
Try not my paſſion with too ſtrong a teſt; 
Lovers can never very long be wiſe; 

They go too faſt to keep a ſteddy pace; | 
3 mind with too r ee 4 <4 
r 
| To take their meaſures right of what's to come: 


If you inflame me more, my love will grow 
80 Wild, I malt not have one cool thought left, 


And then I ſhall undo thee: © 71 1 
Ara. No, vol make”) to) 
5 : | Me 


92 9 
— 


* 


le 


A” 
=— 
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Me bleſt; of all the race of womankind, 

Moſt happy. | | 
Phil. But yet 1 | 
Ara; What? + 48 
Phil. Pm afraid. | 
Ara. Do not torment me thus, ir fits for love 

Of me you are ſo; mark what I ſhall fay;; 

For heav'n ne'er yet declar'd a greater truth; 

Marry me ſtraight, before my father comes, 

(And you forget how ſoon he will be here,) 

Or, by your life, which I prize — * mine, 

Pl kill myſelf. e 
Phil. Nay, then I muſt obey: 

And pardon. me, my deareſt Araminta, 

If I, at ſuch a time of joy as this, 

Can yet have griefs about me; but. I have, 

To find that I'm. outdone,. tho? by thyſelf, 

So far in all the kindeſt proofs of love. 
Ara. Ah, could my death 0 the whole world 

proclaim, 

How I love more than you; my * would be 

So great in having it divulg'd that I 

Should ſcarce (I am afraid) accept of life,.. 

Tho” to enjoy you ſtill, | | 
Phil. Come then, my dear, | 

Let's talk no more, but love, love till we die. 5 
Ara. Let's kill ourſelves with loving furiouſly, | 

And ſo prevent my father's future crimes... © 1 

| RAGE b L649 ; 2  [Exeunt, 


| Enter 
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Enter Cleon, Agremont, Adelard; | 
Clean. But are you ſure the king has ſent for 
him? 
Adel. Yes; to the ſcaffold; bur the king muſt 
know, 
It is in vain for kings to war with heav'n. 
Cleon. Lou told us tho? the er 
this fact 
Fxamin'd in the eber of the EY 4x 

Auel. He meant © . now he! has chang'd 
his mind. 

Cleon, Come then, vel ſeu hard before he 

periſh... 
Enter King an a Guard. 

King. Gentlemen, who ſaw prince Thraſomond? 

Ar. He's gone and pleaſe your majeſty, to 
view the city, and the new platform with wn: 


8 attending on uin 
King. Is the princeſs ready Wn bring ber pri- 
ſoners out? | 
Adel. I'Il go ſee. 


King. Tell her, we ſtay. 
leon. King, vo may be decelvd yet; 
The head you aim at coſt more erung on 
Than to be loſt ſo ſlightly. | 
| Enter Meſſenger. N 
. Meſſ. — the ne: 44.38 % 
King. Here. = | 
* "Mefſ.. Haſte, Sit, to your irength; — vw 
yourſelf, - | 
The- geren in a mutiny, fearing for lord Philander. 


\ 


' King. 
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King. Bid em go hang themſelves. 

Cleon. O, brave countrymen! on 
Mutiny, my fine dear countrymen; mutloy PLA | 
Now my brave vallknt foremen, e your we 

pons,* . al 
in honour of your miſtreſſes. 

Enter Philander, Araminta, and Axis. | 

King. How come Philander thus to be — | 

End. He is as faſt as wedlock, Sir, can n bind 


Ring. What means this riddle ? © | n : 

Ara. He's my huſband, Sir 1 idr Wos 

K. ng. Tour huſband, ay you?! Call thecaprain 
OSA 


That guards the citadel; there you ſhall hive! 
Your nuptial Joys together: hear,” you gods, 
From this time do 1 ſhake all title off © 
Of father to this woman, this baſe . 85 
And what there is of vengeance in a lion 
Caſt among dogs, or robb'd of his dear young; 
The ſame inforc'd' more terrible. and with | 
A greater rage, experr m me. no NN 
Ara. oy en a he ac 210k 
That little life Nee deff to fade byß se r 
ls nothing that can ſtir me from 5 | 
What I have done, I never ſhall repent of, 
For death can be no bug-bear now to me, 
Since Thraſomond is not to be my headſman- 
(leon. Sweet peace upon thy ſoul, thou . 
woman, 


Wbene er thou dy'ſt ; for this time ru excuſe thee, 
Or 
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Or be thy prologue... N. e eee Twi 
Phil. Sir, e wean v 3 2 Led 
And let my dying words perſuade you more por 
Than my dull life has done: if you deſign, Him, 
Or. wiſh a wrong to her ſweet i INnocence,, . Ki, 
Lou are a tyrant, and u ſavage one: Cle 
The memory-of all your better deeds. Will 
Shall. be in water writ, but this in marble :- Ki 
No, chronicle ſhall ſpeak you, tho“ your own, 
But for the ſhame_of men; no monument. Andt 
(Tho? high and big as Pelion) ſhall be able And: 


To cover this baſe murder: make it rich / | 
With;braſs, with pureſt gold, and ſhining jaſper, 


Like pyramids, and lay on epitaphs, a Ao. 
Such as make great men gods; my little marble Cle 
(That only cloaths my. aſhes, not my; faults) : This 
Shall far out · fine it: and for after iſſues, A pla 
Think not ſo madly of the heay'nly wiſdoms,, For h 
That they will give you more for your mad rage Dear 
Ta.cut off thus, unleſs it be Tome ſnake, Pri'th 
Or ſomething like yourſelf, that in his birth For v 
Shall ſtrangle you: think of my father, king... Ae 
There was a fault; but I forgive it; lt Cet 
That ſin perſuade you to be careful o /, count 
Your matchleſs daughter; ſpare but her dear iſ | fall nc 
And I' ſurrender you my own with joy; ycue 
Thoꝰ 1 confeſs I now could wich to lv, nicled 

For Lin her have all this world can ae 


Damen ry, tba 2 B34 
| Enter another Meſſenger. 


eee, quickly, or n 
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"Twill be tos late; the city's vp in arms, 
Led by an old gray ruffian that has ſeiz'd 
| Upon prince Thraſomond, and ſwears he'll kill | 
Him, if Philander be not ſtraight releas'd. 

King. A thouſand devils take *em. 

Cleon, A thouſand bleſſings on em, and on all 
Will take their parts; I'm ture that I' make one. 

King. Come, to the citadel; PII ſee thefe ſafe, 

[Ex. with Philander and Araminta.] 

And then cope with theſe burghers. Let the guard, 
And all the pemlemenz give ſtrong mmm 

n Exit. 

Manent Cleon, Agremont, AKlard. add 

fer. The city vp! this was above our wiſhes. 

Cleon. I, and the marriage too; now by a2 life 
This noble lady has deceiv'd us all: | 
A plague upon myſelf, a thouſand plagues, 

For having ſuch unworthy thoughts of her 
Dear honovr. Ob, how I could beat myſelf? 
pri'thee beat me, and I'll beat thee again, | 
For we had both one thought. 

Aer. No, ®twill loſe time. 

Cleon. Are your {words ſharp? Well my FER 
countrymen, hat dye lack? if you continue and 
fall not back upon the firſt broken ſhin, I'll have 
ycu-chronicled and chronicled, and cut and chro- 
nicled, and all to be prais'd, and ſung in ſonnets 
and new ballads, that all rongues ſhall troul vou 
in c cula Halen, mo kind nnn an 


IL: ap "4 
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- Adel. What if a toy take em in th? heels now, 
and they run all away, e the devil take the 
hindmoſt? 

Cleon. Then the * * i take oh 8 
too, and ſouce him for his breakfaſt; if they all 
prove cowards, my curſes fly amongſt them, and 
be ſpeeding. May they have Murrains reign, to 
keep the gentlemen at home unbound in - caſte 
freeze: may the moths branch their velvets, and 
their ſilks only be worn before ſore eyes. May 
their falſe lights undo em, and diſcover preſſes, 
holes; ſtains and oldneſs in their ſtuffs, and make 
em ſhop- rid. May they keep whores. and horſes, 
and break; and live mew'd up with necks of beef 
and turneps. May they have many children, and 


all ugly like the fathers. May they know no 


language, but that gibberiſh they prattle to their 
parcels, unleſs it be the Cothick Latin they write 
in their bonds, and muy: they write that AE, pod 
loſe theix es. . 
Enter King, 878 | 


make! 


„ 


They have no ſenſe of any thing but noiſe. 
And therefore will not New: bug: ww * AI 
At once. #1 
(leon. Oh my dome — as A live 1 
will not buy a pin from out your walls for this; 
nay, you ſhall cozen me too, and 71! thank you 
for't. ; 

g Ring. 


f 


King, A vengeance take em, what a hum they 


They ſwarm like hues, nd (like zem) — rogether | ö 


ww 
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King. There isno hopping * e gown 
ſo frong,r g. 
F.xcept they ſee Philender; died: lock 
Of his would ſend them home as tame . 2 
To me there fierce as neee ee enen 
Why ſhould I hope for help in my diſtreſs, 
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That ne' er could pity any one alive? 9 
We think qurſelves ſo far above ds hy 
That tis beneath us to be juſt or grateful.” if | 
Alas, my faults are erben es oo IR I W * 


Clem Mesa t Low wog , of [1 
Your virtues are ſo — Sos det none: "gt 
King. I ſee I muſt releaſe him now: it goes 
Againſt my heart to do a virtudus act; 5 
But there's no _— 1 — Now wing 
Philanderthither, © 0 10050 2? x 'L 
EIN can al this mean bg r ae 
[Exit roared 
King. Ah, if. we princes did rr 
We are but men as frail as others are, was; 
As ſubje& to misfortunes, and as ele 5 
That if the powers above had made us * 
'Tis that we ſhould with juſtice rule their people; 
That nations were not born to make us ſport, 
But we to make them glorious, ſafe, and happy; 
All our concerns the gods would favour more, 
And men would all ſuch kings like gods adore.” 
Enter Agremont and'Philander.”% 
O worthy Sir, forgive me; do not make 
Both my offences, and your wrongs combine 
To bring on greater dangers ; be yourſelf, 
'L 


* 
1 
Y 4 
1 
"> 23 
C 
* 
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Still ſound among diſeaſes ; if I've done 
Fou injury, Pll make you now amends y 
Calm but the people, and my daughter's your 83; 
Take ker, and with her my repentance, Sir, 
My wiſhes, and my prayers: you ſhall be 
What you was born to be, . E 
Do not miſtruſt me; if che leaſt untruth ' 
"Falls from me on may be ene with thun- W Tha! 
der. $301 | 24:01 £17 hS Got tis . 448] 
Phil. I will not do your FRFa on a Spitt 
To doubt your word; let but the princeſs, and Or 3 
The boy be free, and I vill ſtand alone 
The ſhock of all this _— d par es 
Or periſh in/th* attempt. YET 
Ming. Fee Nen 
Has done that: Go, fetch em bichen/raight, 
Phil. Then thun I take my neee your 

,\ hand,> | 
wer truſting to bannen promiſe, Sir, 


Be not diſturb'd : I'll bring you back the peace Cry, 
Tou wind for. eee NCAA 04 125448: \e. All, 


© King... All the gods attend upon yau:.': [Fxent. Ca 
Enter an ld ne and Citizens. with! Thraſe- | 


i A 

ie mond. Neri 14! 1 tell, 

. Caps Game, my ban nnn let's fall vn 09 
let our cas ta tb he ! 


Swarm, my boys, and your! dds Wees for 
get your mother sw 
 Gibberiſhyof, * What do you lack, und ſet-your 
2 LANES? P49 47 yer: Ber, Ando en te 

| wk 15305 52 112 p, 


{ 
wo p — 


Spitted with 1 let not your! baſty Silks, 


4 * 


Nigli will tate Place. 123 


Up, children, till your palates fall frighted half a 

Fathom paſt the cure of bay ſalt and groſs pep- 
_—_ 

And then ery, Philander, brave Philander, 20 

Let Philander be deeper in requeſt, my o_ 


dong; 16; (11g, Dun n. 
ly pals of:dvar:indentures,: ling ot labs, Lb 


Than your 885 water ee or your paint- 
Dias 


Or your branch d cloth of bodkin, or your ti.. I 


ſues, 1 
Dearly beloved of Pes eke and cuſtard, i 
Your Robin Hoods and Johns, tie your affeQtions 1 
In darkneſs to your ſhops; no, dainty duckers, [is 
Up with your three-pil'd ſet your wrought 1a 

valeurs 1 
And let your ungguth cholex —_ the, king feel 97 
The meaſure of your mightineſs. ap [ ö 
Cry, my roſe · nobles, cry. | i 0 


A. Philander, Pbhilander. 7 06 
Cab. How do you like this, * lord prince? 
| 14heſe are mad boys, 


i tell you theſe. are things wht will not ſtrikecbeir 


top: ſails LA | y y 

Te a foiſt, and let a man of —_ an Aste, hul KAY 
and cry cokles. = 
Thraf. Why, you rude faves, do. you know 11 


what you do? 
Cap, My pretty prince of puppets, we e do know, 1 
And oy your greatneſs warning that you talk = 
tL2 No 


Fg 


4414 


No more ſuch bug's:words; or that folder'd' erown Heav 
dhall be ſeratcb d with: a muſquet: dear prince | Nay 
: Pepin, N "1. e434 | 
Down with your noble blood, or as I livre Thor 
Ell have yau coddled. Let him Iooſe, my ſpirits; Thor 
Make a round ring with your bills, my+hectors, Thou 
And let us ſeè hat this trim man darts da. ay But p 
Now, Sir, have at you; here I hit you Beat 
And with this _ blow, (do you Fea Thy 
prince) ggg LW 7 . 
| We e ee hnpych ap troß 
| legg'd, | IS 4 
Like a -hare'at the > ron rer with 
481 this viper. i aida! 
e You will not bee me wunde, lets 
villains? ee er den * ("1 
1 Git. — will we, Sir e ve not 
ſen one ſo this great hlle 
b — — would he? Gire 
| him a broadſide, my brave boys, with your pikes; 
branch me his ſkin in flowers like a ſatin, and be- 
tween every flower à mortal cut; your royalty 
ſhall ravel; jagg him gentlemen. I' Have him 
cut to tlie Kell, and down the ſeams: Oh for x | 
whip to make him en on n hal mt 


hip. AX N AN 12 pers 9 

Fla, O, ſpare me, e | 
Cup. Hold, hold; te Ae be 6 as and 
know himſelf, | { 02-2404 l 


He 1hally for this ume; oy be ſeabd bp i 
With a feather thro? n dur he m only ſec 
CH ' Heavn 


0 6 Oo ee 
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Heav'n, and think whither he's a-going ;- 7 
Nay (beyond ſea, Sir,) we will — „you 
would be king? 
Thou tender heir apparent to church ale, | 
Thou flight prince of- ſingle ſarcenet: 
Thou royal ring-tail, fit to fly at nothing 
But poor men's poultry, and have every boy 
Beat thee from that too with his bread and butter. 
Traſ. Gods! keep me from theſe hell-hounds. 
2 Cit. ShalPs geld him, captain? 
Cap. No, you ſhall n _ IAN my dear 
donſels, 6 a 
As you reſpect the ladies, let FR" flouriſh: 
The curſes of a longing woman ww ESI asa 
Plague, boys. 
1 Cit. Ill have a leg, hed certain. 
2 Ct. IU have an arm. 


3 (it. IU have his noſe, e 8 
build a college, and clap't upon the gate. 


4 Cit. I'll have his little gut to ſtring a kite with; 5: 
For certainly a royal gut will ſound like ſilver,” _ 

5 Cit. Good n ict me have his liver to 
feed ferrets. + | 

Cap. Who wil We elle! Speak. 

TR Good: gods, ERR; L ſhall be tor-- 
tur d. 

I Git. Captain, Ll give you the wining of | 
your hand-ſword,. and let me have. his ſkin to- 
make falſe; ſeabbards. 


2 (it. He had no horns, g. had 7 


I. 3 N en . Caps. 
= 4 «» 4 4 x 


— 
* . 
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_ Cap. No, Sir, he's 4 pollard.”” DE 
thou do with horns? + 1” 

2 Cit. Oh! if he had, I would he anal rare 
hafts and whiſtles of them; but his ſhin "pack E 
; they be _— will ſerve me well enough. | 
| 4017017 Amen Philagder.” 7 1701 how 

All. Long Ive 8 ad brave bnd 
Philander. | 
- *Phil, I thank you, dere but aby are theſe Dell 
Rude weapons . abroad to mut x N I ſh; 
Vncivit tres b ed giant films wh 5 - C 

Cap. My royal ro ecleer, | 
We are thy myrmidons, thy guards, as roarers; And 


And when this noble body is in durance, P 
Thus do we clap our muſty murrey on, 4 Loo 
And trace the ſtreets in terror Is it peace, 

Thou Mars of men? Is the king ſociable,  - He's 


And bids thiet live? Art thou above thy foe, man? Goo 
And free is Phe bus? Speak; if not, this ſtand 
Of royal blood ſhall be acbroach, a tilt, and run 
AI ee Nan 
Phil. Hold; and be ſatisfydz ban myfalf | 
Free as. my thoughts are, by the godsT am. 
Cap. Art thow thy dainty darling of the 552 g 
Art thou the Hylds to our Hercules ?: 
Do the lords bow, and the regarded urls 
HI their 8 goles, and e NN * ſer · 
ati dn 127 nns 
Is the court navigable, and the as en 
With flags of friendhip? If not, we are thy caſtle, 
And this ä MY 


Phil 


„ 
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_ Phil. I am what I deſire to be, your friend, 
Jam what I was born to be, your prince. | 
And what, Sir, ſay you now! 

 Thrafſ. For god's ſake ſet me firſt free, and ru 
ſay any thing; I am fo. afraid a know not * 
to ſay. 

Nil L do phy thee. Friends difctange your 

fears, 

Deliver me the prince. Il warrant you 
I ſhall be old enough to find my ſafety. 

Cap. 1 by your e Ill have a ſur- 


And make you like a bawk. by 
Phil. Away, away, there is no danger in bim: 

Look you, friends, how gently he leads; upon 
my word 

He's tame'enough, he ssb ns farther watching: 

Good friends, 80 6 to nen and by. me 
have | 

Your pardons and my 5 


And know there ſhall be nothing i in _ one | 


You may deſerve, but you ſhall have your wiſhes. 
To give you more thanks were to flatter yu: 
Continue ſtill your love, ad, for an We 
Die with this. 129061. 
All, Long may'ſt thou live brave prince, brave 
prince, brave prince. 
Exit Philander and Thraſomond. 
Cap. Thou art the king of courteſy... oT 
Fall off again, my ſweet youths, and every man 


race to his houſe again, and hang his pewter up, 


. thence 


* 2 - _ 
7 „Nn 
% 75 _ --& — Mp _—_ w_ * $z4 4 
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thence to the tavern, and bring your wives in Meth 
muffs; we will have muſick, and red grape ſhall How 
make us dance and reel, boys. [Ex. omnes. Ai 
Enter King, Araminta, | Meleſinda, Alga, Cleon, For! 
Agremont, Adelard, Endymion, and attendants His 
| King. Is it appeas'd? X 
' Cleon;' Sir, all is quiet as this dead of night; 
pp peaceable as ſleep. The lord Philander 
Does bring prince Thraſomond away himſelf. 
| King. E-will not break a word that I have giv 
In promiſe to him: I have heap'd a world 
Of grief upon his head, "RO wee I hope 
To waſh away. | AVERY 6, BH DN SRI < 
| E Enter Philander "yp Thraſomond.. 
"lem. My lord is come. | | 
- King. My Son, | 
' Bleſt be the time that T'of debt a. "Y —_—_ 
Such virtue mine Now thou art in — 
Methinks 1 find a ſalve to my ſick boſom 


For all the wounds 1 find there; ſtreams of grief 
I have thrown on thee, but! I find much joy, 4 
That Irepent it, iſſue from my eyes. 1 
Let them appeaſe thee, take thy night, dams Py \ ls left 
She is thy right too, and forget to utge Be 
we vexed ſoul for what I once have' dowe/+ wy; vrugg 
- Phil. Sir, all is bloated from my memory: * 
For you, young prince of Spain, _ 
"Whom I have thus redeem'd, you have full leave As fre 
To make your honourable voyage home! a ba 
And if you-would 8 to your. am Beliew 
Win falddiverſion; 1 do bela, Againd 


Sen * 


Night will tate Place." = 


Methinks!wonld beat you company. 
How like you, Sir, this piece? 
Aga. Sir, he likes it well, | 
For he has try'd it, aa found! it worth 
His prineely Uking. We were ta en l 
I know your meaning. I am not the firſt 
That nature taught to ſeck Ae ee 
Can ſhame remain perpetually in m. 
And not in others? Or have princes ſalves 
Jo cure ill names, that:meaner arte want? 
Phil. What meat yu 1 17 
Aga. You muſt get another ſhip p N 
To bear the prineeſs and _—_ Logue, 
(leon. Hownow 2 
Aga. Others en me, but ee a 
him, $4::1 1 z f 
As that all women may be ta en ſometimes, S 
Ship us all four; we can endure 8 
Weatlier and wind ane: T. ark? | 
King. Clear then thyſelf, or call menge futbar. 
Ara. 'Tis falſe as heav'n. W le but worry 
means Arte Resu 2111 
Is left to clear myſelf? lest in Aber baltef. * 
My lords, believe me, ad eval ings % 
Struggle together to diſnonour me. 
End. > ax here pon EATERY 


As freedom cad thin I will ell this lady 
As baſe as are her aQions' Hear me, Sir, 
Believe: your heated blood when it rebels 

9 your teaſbn, ſboner thai — 
Mes. 


*. 
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Aga. I vow the boy acts his part full well. This | 

- Phil. This lady ; E-will aner truſt: the wind Urg'd 

or ſeas, BIEN At d (He. My Y 
Than her. wr Males believe her not. ds | 
Why, think you if 1 did believe her 8 Lon b 
* - would 6utlive hem! IAtuntocmt USY «9H | King 
King. Forget her; ſince all is firm between us; Cen 
But I muſt At Poet rating Nene .. End 
And will not be deny d. ar 
Phil.” By all dne powers tor it not be the death Eng 

Of her or him, and it is ſurely granted In cou 
King. Bear away: tllat boy; Ang ur And de 

To torture, I will have her clear d . There 
Phil. O give my promiſe back, O royal Sir, Could 

[Aſk ſomething elſe, bury my life and right Ceoi 
In one poor grave; but take not a. me End 
My life and een Wr llt 2803 2A Who! 
King.. Away with bim; e eee In hol 
rs Turn all 0 Sieden here ſtands a That 
euere e ed: d. 27 15 Cleo: 
The falleſt and the basel of che World. bw 
Set ſyords againſt this breaſt, ſome honeſt: man, How c 
For Lhaveliv'd-to:-be the moſt accurs d. n pily 
D Be patient, Sir, Lſoon will make you ' End 
ay. om mono 0 bang Eee o 

I cannot tamely ſee your pain for me And d. 
My hapleſs fortune much rather A . Cleo 


Ning. Will he then Fn #0) boon + 
Aeon. He ſeems. to lay! e 318,88 216: 
„An. Speak then b 2 p N 151 
Wa Great kings, if you) f 


— — - - 


. 
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This lord to talk with me alone, my tongue 
Urg'd by my heart, ſhall utter all the thoughts 
My youth has anz Wp pact than 
theſe NOTE. nd 214 . 

You D tie 1 115 Had (205 

King. Walk aſide with him. Ii 

(leon. Why ſpeak'ſt thou not? 

End. Know you this . my 20855 

(leon. No. 8A | 

End: 1 have been * old. 
In court of one Euphroſyne, a lady, | 
And daughter to you, between whom and. me 
There was ſuch ſtrange reſemblance, that we two 
Could not be known aſunder, dreſt alike. 

Cleon, By heav'n, and:fo there is N 

End. For her fake, 1e üben 
Who now does ſpend the 6 peingitioas of her life 
In holy pilgrimage, move the king, ä 
That I may ſeape this torture. | 

Cleon, But thou ſpeak'ſt as like F uphroſyne as 

thou doſt lock“ 1 

How eame it to ay knowledge that ſhe lives ©” 


In pilgrimage; ** r 
End. I e it vel wy lord, but have heard 
it, 
And PT WET ” = 


Cleon. Oh my ſhame! is't belle ? the Cl 9 
That I may gaze upon thee? art thou ſhe; © | 
Or elſe her murderer? peer un thou born? 
End. In Syracuſe. 
ewe What's thy name 7 


— 
. 
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End. Exphroſyne.' eee 
Cleon. Tis nei! che 
Now do I know thee: Oh, e NO og 


And 1 had never ſeen thee, nor my ſhame! 


How ſhall I own thee ? Shall eee of mine 


er call thee daughter more? 


End. Would I had dy'd Indeed; 1 wiſh it oo, 
Ere publilh'd what-I have told 
But that there was no means SHR) 
To hide it longer; yet I joy in ys Ma 


The princeſs eier 


Ang. What have you done? ont bah 


Clean. All is diſcorer t. 


Ara. What is diſcover- g? 
Cleon. Why, my ſhame. - £4 2a 84m. 
It is a woman, let her ſpeak the reſt. 


_ © Phi, 8 i a wanod's 


Cleon. It is a woman. acorn iba 
Phil. Bleſt be the pow'rs that favour jonocedes 
King. lay hold upon that lady. rab 
Phil. It is a woman; hark ye, genlomen, 


It is a woman! Araminta, take 35 95 pH 
My ſoul into thy breaſt, that could. be gone | | 


With joy! it is a woman; thou art fair 


; And virtuous ſtill to ages, in deſpight of malice 


Kung. Speak you, ns page fannie 
End. Jam his daughter. en $47} 4 Yn AH 


© Phil. The gods are juſt. ,. 


Geer, I dare accuſe none: mbar ov v. 
The virtue of the age, I bend my Wen 4 
ame | 


= 1 
* o 


? If ert W EN 


Phil. 
It was 
Ara. 
I have 


As any 


Cleon 
Phil. 
(For 1 
Thou e 
A fault, 
Of trut 
Had flo 
What 1 
End. 


Jour v 
Which, 
Of ſeeir 
But thi: 
Till fat 
And I 1 
Oh ſpai 
Methin 
The on 
Was ſi 
For thi: 


Right mm} * 3 
phil. Take it freely; for know * N 


it was well meant. © #309 


Ara. And fur Heeg c e 
have the will to ae 0 6 (rar Shin A 


wo 7 


As any man has power ta v rng me. 
Cleon. Noble and whethy: !fß nn _ 
Phil. But, Endymion, + An ai $5165 1.5 


(For J muſt call thee ſtill ſo) tell me . — 
Thou didſt conceal thy ſex ? It Was a hlt, 
A fault, Endymion, though thy other deeds 
Of truth out weigh d it. All cheſe jxalonſies 
Had flown to nothing, if thou _—_ ed, 


What now we know. +7! af! [ 1. 


End. My father oft could n f at. 
Your worth and virtue with azeglous 3 
Which, as I grew in age, inęreas'd a thirſt 
7 Of ſeeing: of a man 1 rais'd. above the reſt. 
bat this was but the child of curioſty, 755 f 
+ Tin fate one day brought you to my father's, 
And I was ordered there to entertain ou. 
| Uh ſpare my bluſhes ; and yet a flame ſo pure 
; Methinks ſhould caple,no Lumen nn mad 
me only. bliſs; that ever I propos d. We 


1 


Pas till to live. and. be within your. ſight. 1 07 
por this 1 did. delude my noble father 
With a feign'd pilgrimage, and dreſt e, 

In a boy's habit, and underſtanging well, 
[ That when I made diſcoyery of my n Ai L 


0 could not ſtay with vou, L made a,yow,..{ !' 17 


By all the moſt religious things a. maid.) 111, 77 
Could call together, never to be known, 


4 NM Wwyullag 
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Whill there was hopes to hide me from men's 
eyes, 
For other than I ſcem'd, that I might ever 
Abide with yau. Then ſat I by the . 
Where firſt yau took me uß. | 
Ning. Search out a match, 
_ Greateſt in our kingdoms, and I will | 
Pay thy dower myſelf. he) 8 
End. Ne'er, Sir, Will! N 
Marry, it is a thing within my vow: 
But if I may have leave to ſerve che princeſs, 
To ſee the virtues of her lord and her, | 
J ſhall have hopes to live. 85 
Ara. Les, Philander, K 
I can't be jealous, tho* you had a lady 
Dreſt like a page to ſerve you; nor will 1 
SuſpeCt her living here. Come, live with me, 
Live free as 1 do; the that loves my lord, 
Curſt be the wife that hates ber. 
_ Phil. 1 grieve ſuch virtue ſhould be 14 in 
earth 
Without an heir. Hear me, my royal father, 
.. Wrong not the freedom of our ſoul fo much, 
To think to take revenge on this baſe woman: 
Her malice. cannot hurt us; ſet her free 
As ſhe was born, faving from ſhame ad fo.” 
King. Set her at nip \but leave the court; 
- This is no place for ſuch. You; Thruſomond, 
Shall have free paſſage, and ſafe conduct home, 
| Worthy ſo Sera! a "PORE: © When Jou come 


Nie 2 
„ 448 IT 4 1 - 
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Remember 'twas your fault that coſt you her, 
And not my purpos'd will. 


. Thraf. I do confeſs it, moſt renowned Sir. 
King. Laſt join your hands In one; enjoy Phi- | 


lander, 
This kingdom that is vos, and after me 


Whatever I call mine; my bleſſing on you + 
All happy hours be at your marriage joys, 
That you may govern all theſe happy lands, 
And live to ſee your plenteous branches ſpring. 
By what has paſt this day let princes learn 

To rule the wilder paſſions of their blood, 

For what heav'n wills can never be ithſicod. 


The END. 


"bs. «| 
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To be ſpoken by the. Goviano. | 


I by my deep contrivance, wit and hill, 


Things fall out croſs to what I mean them fill, - 


You muſt not wonder ; lis the common fate 

Of almoſt all grave governors of lates © © 

And ane would ſwear, as every plot has ſped, 

They thought more uilh their elbows than their head; 

Yet they go on as briſk, and look as well, 

As if they had out-wiſdom'd Machiavel - 

S curs will wag their tails, and think they've uon 
us, 

At the ſame inſtant they make water on us. 

Vt not to let us ſee men ſhould have none, 

That have ſuch tedious, fulſom bungling ſhown 7 

For, to go fue years wrong, with art and paint, 

Does ſhew a moſt prodigious want of brains ; 

Nay, tho? he ne' er judg d right, yet there was one 

Who bragadocied ſtill himſelf upon 1 

Being infallible, but he is gone. 


0! tut a thought of vaſt deſign and ſcope, |} 
To rail ſtill againſt popery and hope, | 
He might preſiuue to be himſelf a popes 
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Tho" he might any thing preſume to be, J F 

That could deceive fops ſo infallibly; © _ | R 

The moſt egregious of all [Eribes\, could tell, 

There never was 4 iow an Ahitophel : 

Ant rue 4 eg big parti ard glory © „ 

Ill doubtleſs 155 a juſt renown in ſtory. 

Ten guineas that lord paid for't, as fame goes, 

Above en times ili worth the 400rld knows ; 
But hell be better paid yet, 1 ſupprſe. 

They were a matchleſs pair, the one taplu, | | 

7 he, "to.e 7757 ll what was R ( 
| Yet, 2 # þ th hrd, when hence te ran, 

Did compa] one = like an able man « 

For, ſince te could not living ad? with reaſun,, . 


"TWAs, aſtral done of him to die in ſeaſon, 
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THE. 


PROLOGUE: 


W E might well call this ſhort mock-flay f ours 
A poeſy made of weeds,” inſtead of flowers ; 

Yet ſuch have been preſented to your nes, 

And there are ſuoh, I fear, who thought em roſes. 
Wold ſome of em were here, to ſee, this night, 
"What ſtuff it is in which they took delight. 

Here, briſk, inſiptd ragues, for wit, let fall 
Sometimes dull ſenſe but of tner none at all- 

There, ſtrutting heroes, with a grim-fac'd train, 
Shall brave the gods, in king Cambyles vein - 

For (changing rules, of late, as if men writ 

In ſpite of reaſon, nature, art and uit) 

Our poets make us Taugh at tragedy, 

And with their comeazes they make us cry. 

Nou, criticks, do your worſt, that here are met ; 
For, like a rook, I have kedg'd in my bet. 

If you approve I ſhall afſime the . | 

Of thoſe high-flyers whom I imitate : 

And juſtly too, for I will teach you more 

Than ever they would let you n' before : 

I will nat only ſheu the feats they do, 
But give you all their reaſons for em too. 1 
Some honour: may to me from hence ariſe : ? | | g 


But if, by my endeavours, you grow wiſe, 

And, what you once ſoprais'd, ſhall now deſpiſe; 
Then Il cry out, fwelPd with poetick rage, | 
*Tis I, John Lacy, have reform'd yur ſlage. ts | 
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KEHEARSAL. 


_Acr1. $cxxpl.. 


_ Johnſon and Smith, 


nf. ! JF Oxzs7 Frank! I am glad to * | 
thee with all my heart. How 


long haſt thou been in town? 
Sni. Faith not above an hour: and, if 1 had 
not met you here, I had gone to look you out; 
for I long to? talk with you freely, of all the 
ſtrange new things we have heard in the country. 
7obnſ. And by my. troth, I have long'd as 
much to laugh with you, at all the impertinent, 
dull, fantaſtical things, we are tir'd out with here, 
Sni. Dull and fantaſtick! that's an excellent 
cumpoſition. Pray what are our men of * | 
doing? _ 
fobnſ. 1 neer enquire after em. Thou ae I 
my humour lies another Way. I love to pleale © 
myſelf as much, and to trouble others as little as 
I can? and therefore do naturally avoid the com- 
pany of thoſe ſolemn fops; who, being incapable 
of reaſon, and inſenſible of wit and pleaſure, are 
alway looking grave, and troubling one another, 
in hopes to be n men of buſineſs. 
N Sms. 


F 1 * * 
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Sni. Indeed, I have ever obſerv'd, that your 
grave lookers are the dulleſt of men. 


graveſt bird i is an owl, and your graveſt beaſt is 
an aſs. 
Sni. Well, but oF daſt thou paſs thy me? 
John Why, as F dſe to do; eat, and drink as 
well as I can, have a ſhe - friend to be private with 
in the afternogn, and ſometimes fee a play: 
Where there are ſuch things (Frank) ſuch hideous, 
monſtrous. things, that it has almoſt made me 
forſwear the ſtage, and reſolve to apply myſelf to 
the ſolid nonſenſe of your! men of bulincls, as the 
more ingenious paſtime.” -* | 
Smi. I have heard indeed, you have had lately 
many new pla and © our r country wits commend 
em. 
WW 2 ap, 10 00 forks Fl our city Wits too; J by 
_ hey are of "the new kind of wits.” , , 
| = New king! what kind 1 is that? 2 8 
dn Why, your virtuoſi, our, Weil, effons, | 
your Walls! 12 that, 1 9 99 
bat ate he n Atôgerber to elevi ate And fy ſurprize. 


underſtand the meaning of that. 


THR! NaF; b wy t ih Wals a bard 1 * 
1 Ai Unserfhd itt Wyſe. Tis a phraſe 


it E. Let ke Rar is High is, 


8 ling, Nleeping, 
SE TX Anal 4 Bie 7177 Ly. * Pr 141 


> Tkiming, 
delt * 1 bn T2 ot PIR 


p q % xt + - 
2150.4 10 1 11. £7 5 M35 - 2 4 
b 0 


John. Ay, and of birds, and beaſts too: your 


Sn Elev te And fürprlzef Pr rFthee make me \ 


\ 


they kave HSE klsdg thin, tt Exprels, their no- 
1 en by. I ten you, a3, Beer as 1. cad, bat 


** P ' * , 1 
5 ” | . . 44. 
* 4 FA 4 * : L * 
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thiming, dying, daneing, f. inging, crying; and 
every thing, but thinking and fc 'ofe 4 
re Bayes os over Me Age. | 

Payer. Your moſt obſequious, aud moſt. let. 
vant, very ſervant, Sir. 

ol Ni God's fo, this i is an arthor! I 2 fetch 
him to ou. d 

Sni. No pr'ythee l kim alone. 

John. "Nay, by te lord PIL have him. 

b [Ges after him. 
flere he is, I have Wige him. Pray Sir, now 
for my ſake, will you do a favour to this friend 
of mine ? 

Peyes,. Sir, it is not within my ſmall capacity 
to do favours, bur reecive em; eſpecially. from a 
perion that does wear the Honourable title you are 
pleas'd to impoſe, Sir, upon e, Sir, 
your ſervant. N 

Snj. Your humble ſervant; Sit, 

7»Enſ. But wilt thou do me a PLAY WE 27 65 

Bayes. Ay, Sir: What ist?: * 

Jolnſe: Why, to tell him the meaning of wy 
laſt play. 

Bayes. How, Sir, the mania? do you mean 
me plot? 

Joknſ. Ay, cy; any thing. ; 

Bayes. Faith Sir, the intrigo's now quite out 
of my head; but I have i new one, in my pocket, 
that I may ſay is a virgin; 't has never yet been 
blown upon. I muſt tell you one thing, tis all 
new wit; and though I ſay it, a better than my 


N 2 laſt: 


4 T > 


* 
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' laſt: and you know well enough how that took, 
(aq) In fine, it ſhall read, and write, and act, and 
plot, and ſhew, ay, and pit, box, and gallery it, 
I gad, with any play in Europe. This morning is 
it's laſt rehearſal in their habits, and all that, as it 
is to be ated; and if you, and your friend will do 
it but the honour to ſee it in its virgin attire, 
tho? perhaps it may bluſh, I ſhall not be aſham d 
to diſcover its nakedneſs unto you I think it 
is in this pocket. [Puts his hand in bis pocket. 

- Fobnſ. Sir, I confeſs, I am not able to anſwer 
you in this new way; but if you pleaſe to lead, 1 
ſhall be glad to follow you and 1 2 2 my friend 
will do ſo too. | 
Kn. Sir, 1 have no buſineſs ſo conſiderable, as 
ſhould keep. me from your company. | 

. Bayes. Les, here it is. No, cry you mercy: 
this 1 is my book of Drama edn 3 ud 
mother of. many other plays. | 

Joby. Drama Common-placcs! Pray what" 
W 


Bayes. Why, Sir, "FS certain helps, that we 
— nit chawanions 6 niche. Bl. 


= 
9 mi. How, Sir, helps for wit? 


(a) In OO it ral nead, ond A ani a, 
and plot, and ſbeu, ay, and pit, box, and gallery 
it, I gad, with any play in Europe. This was 
« the uſual ** of the honourable Edward 
% Howard Eſq; at the rehearſal of his plays.” 


”- 


þ * 
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Bayes. Ay, Sir, that's r my poſition. Apd I do 


4 
here aver, that no man yet the ſun cer ſhone 
t upon has parts ſufficient to furniſh out a ſtage, 
) except it were by the help of theſe my rules. 0) 
. Johnſ. What are thoſe rules, I pray? n 
1 Bayes. W by, Sir, my firſt rule is the rule of | 
t tranſverſion, or regula duplex: changing verſe into 
proſe, or proſe into verſe, alternative as you pleaſe: 
. Sni. Well, but how is this done by rule, Sir? 
1 Payes:/ Why, thus, Sir; nothing ſo eaſie when 
4 underſtood ; I take a book in my hand, either at 
home or elſewhere, for that's all one, if there be 
any wit in't, as there is no book but has fome, 1 
N tranſverſe it; that is, if it be proſe, put it into 
rerſe, ( but that takes up ſome * 12 if id be 
h verſe, put it into proſe. 7 5 


Jahnſ. Methinks, Mr. Bayes, that putting der 
into proſe ſhould be called 2048, 0p Af 
's Bayes. By my troth, Sir, tis a very good: no- 
ion, and hereafter it hall be ſo. „ anne 
aol Im. un. . Sin and ober dye do vitn neos 4 


"RY TT, Bac. 


(b) Theſe, my ruled. 
He who wrote this, not without pain and 
thought, 7 
From French and Engliſh theaters, has brought "Te 
Th' exacteſt rules by which a play is e 


A 


The ſcenes unbroken; and a mingled —— 
Of Johnſor? s humour, with Corneille's rhime. 1 * 


Prologue to the Maiden Queen. 


. 
—- —-— 


The vnity-of acklon, place and time; 4 | 


— 


— — 


2” 
4 „ 


""_ 
C # - * 2 — 
- - o 


| 


150 . The REREARSAL. 
(Bayes, Make it my own. Tis fo chang'd that 


no man can know it. My next rule is the rule of 


record, by way of table · bock. Pray obſerve. .. 


. ow We hear you Sir: go on. 
Bayes. As thus, I come into a coffee · honuſe, or 


ſome other place where witty men veſort; I make 
as if 1 minded nothing: (do you mark?) but as 


ſoon as any one ſpeaks, l Nap: it n and 
make that too my own... 

Fabn/. But, Mr. Bayes, are you not tete 
in danger of their making you reſtore, by force, 


what you have gotten thus, by art? 


,Bayes, No, Sir; the world's unmindful: they 


never take notice of theſe things. 


Suni. But pray, Mr. Bayes, among all your other 
rules, have you no one rule for Invention? 
Bayes. Yes, Sir, that's my third mie that 1 


5 have here in my pocket. 


Smi. What rule can chat be, I ! 
Hayes. Why, Sir, when I have any thing to 


3 7 invent, I never trouble my head about it, as o- 
ther men do; but preſently turn over this book, 
and there I have, at one view, all that Perſus, 


Montaigne, Seneca's Tragedies, Horace, juvenal, 
Claudian, Pliny, Plutareh's Lives, and the reſt, 
have ever thought upon this ſubject; and ſo in a 
wice, by leaving out a few words, or putting in 
others of my own, the buſineſs is done. 
John. indeed, Mr. Bayes, this is as ſure, and 


Ex conipendious a way of wit as ever I heard of. 


Bayes. 8 * n make the leaſt fcruple of 
| erde 


' 


: — 
d = 
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the efficacy of theſe my rules, do but come to 
the play-houſe, and you ſhall judge of em by the 
effects. 

Sni. We'll follow you, Sir. TExxkunt. 

| Enter three Players upon the i: | % 0 

1 Play: Have you your part perfe@&'? 

4 2 Play. Yes 1 have it without book; but 1 81 

| underſtand how it is to be ſpoken. 

3 Play. And mine is ſuch a one, as I can't 

| gueſs for my life what humour I'm to be in; whe- / 

{ ther angry, melancholy, merry, or in "one? 1 

| don't know what to make ont. 

ö 1 Play. Phoo! the author will be here probed: 
ly, and he'll tell us all. You muſt know, this is 

[ the new way of writing, and theſe hard things 

pleaſe forty times better than the old plain way. 

[ For, look you, Sir, the grand deſign upon the 
ſtage is to keep the auditors in ſuſpence; for to 
gueſs preſently at the plot, and the ſenſe, tires 

0 them before the end of 2 — firſt act: now, here 


- every line furprizes you, and brings in matter. 
„ And then, for ſcenes, cloaths and dances, we 


W put quite down all that ever went before us: 
|, aud thoſe are the things, you know, that are eſſen | 
„ tial to a play. 

a 2 Play. Well, 1 am not of thy mind; bar, fo 


it gets us money, tis no great matter. 
Enter Bayes, Johnſon and Smith. 
d Bayes. Come, come in gentlemen. Yare very 
welcome Mr. ---a--- Ha” you e 8 


fl. 1 Riley. Yes Sir. 


e Payes. _ 
| FIAL 4 If $5548 


— 
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W woe humour 
of it? | 
I Play, Ay, Sir, pretty well. 


Hayes. And Amaryllis, how dae, he do? 
Does not her. armour-become here? U 
> rag Pl tell you, 4 à pretty conceit. 


What do you think III . n call Hoy r 


in Nn * 1 Nit 


pg Why, I — em ph hes Armaryli, 


becauſe of her armour. Ha, ha, ha. 
Jain. That will be very well indeed. 

| Hayes. Ay, it's a pretty little rogue; 9 
face would ſet off armour extremely; and to tell 

Von true, I writ. that part only for her. You 

myſt know ſhe is my miſtreſs (c). 


{4 


Jabnſ. 1 hen I know another ming, ll 8 


Bayes, that thou haſt had her, I gad. 
Bapes, No, I. gad, not yet; but I am Wel 
ſhall: For I have talk/d baudy to her already. 


Joby. Haſt thou, faith? Wu how was. 


that? OR, 1 


Ez Why, Sir, hy is In hy eee 


e, à certain cxiticiſm, which, by the varia- 


| 3 n of the maſculine adieclive inſtead of the fe⸗ 


t minine, 


- with "TX TH 11 * EL ＋ 4 . 


e di 9703 4 09 aww 


i997 273 a — | 
& C. — thet, _ only for her. ur muſs know 


ſhe is my m Prefs.) « The part of. Amarylliz 
« was acted by Mrs Anne Reeves, who, at that 
« time, was kept by Mr. Bayes.  _. + 
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minine, makes a quite different Ggnification of the 
word: as. for example, Ma vie, is my life; but, 
if before vie you put non inſtead of ma, you 

make it baudy. | 

Johnſe Very true LR, 

| Bayes. Now, Sir, I, We obſerv'd this, ſet a 

trap for her, the other day in the tiring-room ; 
for this, ſaid I, Adieu bel eſperanſa de ma vie; 
(which I gadis very pretty:) to which the anſwer- 
ed, I vow, almoſt as prettily every jot ; for, ſaid 
the, Songez a ma vie, monſieur; whereupon 1 pre: 
ſently ſnapp'd this upon her; Non, non, Madam---- 
Senger vous a mon, by gad, and nam'd the thing 
drectly to her. 

Smi. This is one of the richeſt tories, oor. 
Bayes, that ever I heard of. 

Bayes. Ay, let me alone, I gad, when 1 get 
to em; PII nick em, I warrant you: but I'm a 
little nice; for you muſt know, at this time, I am 
kept by another woman in this city. 

Smi, How kept? for what? . 

Bayer. Why ny a 4 Garcon: 1 wm | 
ifackins. el mene 

Fu. Nay, then we mal never have ding 

Bayes. And the rogue is ſo fond of me, Mr. 
' ſohnſon, that, I yow to gad, 1 know not what! to 
do with myſel. 

Johmſ: Do with thyſelf! no; 1 n how 
thou canſt make a ſhift to hold out at this rate. 

Bayer. O devil, 1 can toil like a horſe; only 
ſometimes it makes me melancholy; and then 1 
f 1 B. þ 94 da © 4 
* 


Ian v\ 
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vox to 855 1 55 a whole day together, Lam not 
a 


able to you one good thing if it were to lave 
my life. 


Smi, That we verily believe, Mr. 3 
Hayes, And that's the only thing, I gad, 26465 

mads me in my amours; for Pll: tell you, as 
friend, Mr. - Johnſon, my acquaintance, I 1 
begin to give out that I am dull: now I am the 
fartheſt r om it in the whole world, I gad; but on- 
I ky they Bah ſo, woes I * 11 

no ing. . W444 e094 eig 

abr, Phoo,. pom, Thau land gon 0 


dem. | 


» Bayes... Fu 824 W waſting O theſe 


rogues ;. 


which. the Whole plot maves and turns, and that 
cauſes the variety, of all. the ſeveral accidents, 


makes up the grand reſinement of a play, is, that 
I ſuppoſe (4) two kings of the ſame place: as for 


| he >. 2118 \ , 


0 example, at Brentford ; for 1 love to write familiarly. 
| © Colonel Henry Howard, fon of Thomas earl of 
" Berkſhire, made a. play, 1 called The united 
. Fingdoms, Which hachtwo kings in it. This, 
4 it is generally believed, gave our noble author 

d « juſt occaſion to ſet up two kings at Brentford; 
"A t 


— ͤ en — =_ 
; "# v4 
5 


* 


but 4.—Come, let's ſit down. Lock 
5.8 dirs, the chief hinge af: this/ play, upon 


AX h, you know, are; the. thing in nature that 
example, at Brentford; for I love to write familiar. 


7 * FI 1 ' 
— Ned 105; ae nn W. 


(4). Thoſe two * of the N FAR 4 yy | 


ly. N 
to ben 
the fa 


mong 


how W 
the ki 
in the 
make 
oh 
that a 
Baye 
be a l 
you'll 
the pe 
to bot 
procal 
good 


A thot 


* two 
0 Unit 
* Dru 
« miſc 
« mod 
«der 
« paſt: 


* two 


« and 
« nad: 


„us 


2 plac 


ly. Now, the SS 1 the ſame relations 


to em both; the ſame affections, the ſame duty, 


the ſame obedience, andi all that; are divided 1 


mongſt themſelves in point of devoir and intereſt, 


how to behave themſelves equally between 'em: 


the kings differing ſometimes in particulars; tho „ 


in the main, they agree. (I know not whether I, 


make myſelf well underſtood.) 
Johnſ. I did not obſerve Jou, „ Sir; ; pray, 0 
that again. 4 inen —_= 


, Bayes. Why, yonloyed, S, (ney Tbeſtech you 


be a little curious in taking notice of this, or elfe 
you'll never underſtand my notion of the thing) 
the people being embarraſs'd by their equal ties 
to both, and the ſovereigns concern'd in a reei- 
procal regard, as well to their own intereſt, as the 
good of the e make a certait Kind of 2 
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* 


J 7 2 


* modeſty not to ꝓrint it; and therefore the rea- 


two kings are meant in ridicule of Boabdelin 


* 2nd Abdalla, the two contendihg-ingsof Gra- 


* nada; and Mr. Dryden bas, in moſt of bis ſeri- 
ous plays, two contending kings of the lame 
# place, IO” | 


der cannot reaſonably: expect any particular 
* paſſages of it. Others are of opinion; that the 


though others are of;opinion, his e | 
* two royal brothers in bis thoughts. The 
* United kingdoms was acted at the Cock. pit in 
* Drury-lane,; ſoon alter the Reſtoration; but 
miſcarrying on the ſtage, - the author had the 


by. 


— 


wh | 4 8 8 \ 
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N . me upon which, thats: 
does ariſe ſeveral diſputes, turmoils, heart- burn. 
ings, and all that In fine, you'll; apprebend it 


better when you ſee it. [Exit i call tbe Players. 


5 : Off 1 find, the author ill be very much o- 
bliged to the players, ne can _ 7 


ſenſe out of this. 4 F 
A . Enter — 4204] | 
Bayes. Now, ne I would fain all your 
opinion of one thing. I have: made a prologue 


and an epilogue, which - may both ſerve for ei- 


ther; (that is, the prologue for the epilogue, or 
the epilogue for the prologue) ¶ do you mark? ] 
nay, they may both ſerve too, I gad, for any 0- 
ther play as well as this. 
mi. Very well. That's indeed artificial. 
Bayer. And I would fain aſk your judgments, now, 
which of them' would do beſt for the prologue? 


for, you muſt know, there is. in nature but two 


ways of making very good prologues. The ode 
is by <ivility, by inſinuation, good language, and 


| all that---a---in a manner, ſteal your plaudit from 
| "the courteſy of the auditors: the other, by mak- | 


ing uſe of ſome certain. perſonal things, which 
may keep a han upon ſuch cenſuring perſons, as 
cannot otherways, à gad, in nature, be hindred 
from being too free with their tongues. To which 


x de ls 0 Mugs! is. (4), that 1 come out 
| | in 


7 which end, my firſt prologue is. &c.) « Vide 
the two prologues to the Maiden Queen.? 


1 


65 


ſoeets ( 
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in a long black veil, and a great huge hangman 
behind me, with a furr'd cap, and his  fword 


drawn; and there tell em plainly, that if, out of 


good nature, they will not like my play, 1 gad, 
Ill een kneel” down, and he ſhall cut my head 
off. Whereupon they all fall a clapping---a--- 7? 
Sni. Ay, but ſuppoſe they don't. | 
Bayes. Suppoſe! Sir, you may ſuppoſe what 


you cn, I have nothing to do with ydur fup» 


poſe, Sir; nor am not at all mortified at it: not 
at all, Sir; I gad, not one jot, Sir. Suppoſe, 
quotha !----ha, ha, alaa. [Valle away. 
Johnſ. Phoo! pr'ythee, Bayes, don't mind 
what he ſays: he is à fellow newly come out of 
the country, he kfiows "RIGS of what's the re. 
liſh here of the town. | 

Bayes. If 1 writ, Sir to pleaſe the con | 
ſhould have follow'd the old plain way: but I 
write for ſome perſons" of quality, and peculiar 
friends of mine, that underſtand what flame and 
power in writing is; and they do me right, Sir, 
to approve of hat I do. 

Johnſ. Ay, ay, n clap, I warrant you; 
never fear it. 

Hayes. Pm ſure the deſign's RY that cannot 
de deny'd. And then, for . I gad, I defy 
em all, in nature, to mend it. (F) Beſides, Sir, 
2 Orb 1 


— . Br 


-(f) 500 Ly 1 yok Gente, above a Fekete | 


ge of paper, 10 inſinnate the plot into the boxes.) 
There 


2 
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bee priated above a hundred theets of paper, 


to inſinuate the plot into the boxes; and with. 


all, have appointed two or three died of my 


cmriiends to be ready in the pit, who Pm ſure will 
. clap, and ſo the xeſt you know muſt follow; and 
ten, pray, Sit, what becomes of your ſoppole 
wy: bay bB& 14 
Fohnſ Nay, if the buſineſs be 0 well laid, it 


cannot miſs. 
Bayer. I think ſo, Sir; and therefore would 


hat this to be the prologue. For, if I could en- 
gage em to clap, before they ſee the play, you 
know it would be ſo much the better, becauſe they 
Were engaged ; for let a man write never ſo well, 
chere are; now a-days, a ſort af perſons they call 
criticks, that I gad (g), have no more wit in them 
1 im . 1 1 e than 
r 
There were printed papers given the audience 
before the acting of the Indian Emperor, tel. 
ding them that it was the ſequel of the Indian 
Veen, part of Which Play was i bred Mr. 
Bayes.” 
5 That I gal, Ke.) 1 82d, 1 vow to 1 
and all that, is the conſtant ſtile of Faller in 
the Wild Gahant; for which take this ſpecimen. 
Failer. Really, madam, I look upon you a 


se a perſon of ſuch worth, and all that, that, I 


% yow to gad, I honour you of all perſons in the 


1 world; and, we 1 am a Perſon that am incov- 
| | 4 ſiderable, 
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than ſo many hobby-horſes ; but they'll laugh at 
you, Sir, and find fault, and cenſure things, that, 


gad, I'm ſure they are not able to do themſelves; 


A ſort of envious perſons, that emulate the glo- 
ries of perſons of parts, and think to build their 
fame, by calumniation of perſons, that, I gad, 
to my knowledge, of all perſons in the world 
are, in nature, the perſons that do as much de- 


'em. 

Fon. Nay, you have ſaid enough of n in 
all conſcience; I'm ſure more an ws hs e er * 
able to anſwer. | 

Bayes. Why, PII tell you, Sir, West nd 


hend fide ; were it not for the ſake of ſome ingeni- 


ous perſons, and choice female ſpirits, that have a 
value for me, I would: fee em all hang'd, 1 gad, 


ſee em all hang'd before I would &er ſet pen to 


paper, but. let them live in ignorance like ingrates. 
- Jobrſ. Ay, marry! that were a way to be re- 


reng'd of em indeed; and, if 1 were in your 


place now, I would: do ſo. 


Ay No, Sir; there are certain t ties ©) upon 


N 4 ++ * , "ep 


1 | 


8 gaerable in 4s wells; 0 all that;! Madam 
yet, for a perſon of your worth and excellene: 
4 would, Sc. nn 
(h) Bayes. No, Sir, there are certain ties upon me; 
that I cannot be diſengag d from.) Mr. Dryden 
had contracted with the A company of 
actors 


* 
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me, that T cannot be diſengaged from; otherways 
e But pray, Sir, how do you like my 


vel. 


you can judge) would you have it for a BOP» 
or an epilogue. 

Jobnſ, Faith, Sir, tis fo good, let i it Gen ſerve 
for both. 

Bayer. No, no; that won't do. Beſides, Lhave 
made another. h 4 | 
Johnſ. What other, Sir? 

Bayes, Why, fir, my other is thunder and 
lightning, 14 

Jobs. That's greater, 7d rather dich to that. 
a1 | Bayes: Da you think ſo? I'll tell you then; tho? 
there have been many witty. prologues written of 
late, yet, I think, you'll ſay this is a nun pareillo: 
m ſure no body has hit upon it yet. For 
here, Sir, I make my prologue to be a dialogue; 
and as in my firſt, you ſee 1 ſtrive to oblige the 


auditors by civility, by good nature, good lan- 
guage, and all that; fo, in this, by the other way, 


in terrorem, I chuſe for the perſons, Thunder and 
Lightning. Do you apprehend the conceit ? - 


Jabnſ. Phoo, pox ! then you have 3 it eee 
Ka 


actors in the year 1668, * 2 Whele Share t 
write them mY plays a- year. 


hangman? 
Sm. By my troth, Sir, 1 ſhould like him very 
” Bayes. But how do you like it, Sir? (for I ſee 


The 
auth 

B. 
licati 
knev 
Sn 

5. 


R 


How « 
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applic: 
cauſe i 
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They'll be hang'd before they'll dare affront an 
author, that has em at that lock. | 
Bayes. I have made, too, one of the ö 
licate, dainty fimile's in the whole world, l gad, if 1 
knew how to apply it. 


Smi. Let's hear it, I pray you. 
Bayes. © 4s an Ae of love. þ 


N 


4 


(3) 80 * and fow, when any form is 
nigh, © | 

Snuff up, 400 ſmell it gathering in the wy: 

Boar beckons ſow to trot in cheſnut groves, _ 

And there conſummate their unfiniſh*d loves; 

Penſive in mud they wallow all alone, 

And ſnore, and nem to each others moan. 


How do you like it now, ha? il 
7obnſ. Faith, tis extraordinary ſine; an very 
applicable to-thunder and' lightning, arrows * | 
cauſe it Row of a ſtorm. Wan 
a 5 35 150 e 1000 
6 © Kc. Theſe . are in 
ndicule of the following lines in the conqueſt of 
Granada, part II. page 48. 
So two kind turtles, hen a ſtorm is W 
Lock up, and ſee it gath'ring in the ſky : 
Each calls his mate to ſhelter in the groves, 
Leaving in murmurs their unfiniſh*d loves; 
Peareb'd on ſome dropping er , N 
« fit alone, 
Aud coo, andhearkes 0 each others moan 
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.\ Bayes. I gad and fo. it does, now I think ont, y 
Mr. Johnſon, I thank you; r | 1 
Comment Thunder and Lightning 7 

3 3% 52008, Thunder and Lightning. Z 

Thun. Lam the bold thunder, T 
Bayer. Mr. Cartwright, pr'ythee ſpeak that a L 
little louder, and with a hoarſe voice. I am 


the bold thunder ! Pſhaw ! Speak it in a voice that 7 
en indeed: I am the bold Thunder. B 
Thun. I am the bold thunder. (9) crit | Lool 
Tight. The briſk lightning J. ES 
Bayes. Nay, but you muſt be quick and nimble. prolc 
The briſk lightning I. That's my meaning. $1 
Thum. I am the braveſt Hector of the ſky. Ba 
Hebt. And 1 fair Helen, that made Hector dic. o a 
Thun. I ſtrike men down. | play. 
Light. I fire the town. 
Daa. Let criticks take heed how they ane, 17 
2 For then I begin for to rumble. 


js 1555. Let the ladies allow us their graces (I), 
Or Pll blaſt all the paint on their faces, 
PI Te gesch ans Than. 


200 108 th ul.) In ridicule of this 
paige ; 
a Lan the evening dark as GG 
er gte Maid, p- 48. 

C Sir e e.) N 

Let the men wear the 3 

e. Maids look to their breech es: 

Well ſcratch them with briars and thorns. 
etch chess 34 21: Sighted Maid, p. 49% 
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Thun. Let the criticks look to't. 
Light. Let-the ladies look to't. 
Thun. For thunder. will do't. 
Light. For lightning will ſnooot. 
Thum. I'll give you daſh for daſh. 
Light. I'll give you flaſh for flaſh. 
Gallants VIt ſinge your feather. 
Thum. Vl thunder you together. 
Both. Lookto't, look to't, we'll dot, we'll dots 
Look to't, well dot. [Twice or thrice repeated. 
Bayes. There's no more. Tis but a flaſh of a 


prologue. A droll. N [Exeunt ambo 


Sni. Les, tis ſhort indeed; but very terrible. 
Bayes. Ay, when the ſimile's in it will do 
to a miracle, I gad. ee N the 


"play. 
Enter if Player. 

1 Play. Sir, (m) Mr. Ivory is not come yet; 
but he'll be here preſently, he's but two doors off. 
| Bayes, Come then, gentlemen, let's go out and 

take a pipe of tobacco. E xeunt. 
| End of the Fixsr Acr. 


ACT 


(m) Mr. Abraham Ivory, &c.) Mr. Abraham 
Ivory had formerly been a conſiderable actor of 
women's parts; but afterwards ſtupify'd himſelf 
ſo far, with drinking ſtrong waters, that, before 


the firlt acting of this farce, he was fit for no- 


thing, but to go of errands; for which, and 
meer charity, .the e allow'd him a week- 


ly falary. 


— 


„ 
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N Act u. Sex I. mY 
ILSS fo | | f 
Bayes, Jolinſon, an Smith. phyſ 

Bayes. OW, Sir, ' becauſe Pll do nothing fo 

| here that ever was done before, in- that 
ſtead of beginning with a ſcene that diſcovers 3 
ſomething of the Nan F F begin this play with a of th 

* (1) 18 Jo. 
Sm. Umph! very new, „e % Ke Ph 
Baye. Come, take your ſeats. | Begin, Sirs. n 
Enter Gentleman-Uſher and Phyſician. Ba 
Pf. Sir, by your habit, I gueſs you to be the a talk 
Gentleman - uſher of this ſuniptuous place. Sm; 
Uh. And by your gait and faſhion,'T ſhould Ba 
almoſt fuſpe&, you rule the healths of both our again. 
noble kings, under the notion of phyſician. Phy 

_ 'Phyſ. Yow hit my er _— Re 44486 more 

Ib. And, you mine. | Nr | pilot, 

- *Phy/. Then — BIEN), impreg 

E 46. Come. rs; ok) 4 WH when © 
1 Phy}. Come. rant 1 4 reaſon, 
r Join: \ the pe 


| '(n) 7 1 Wis 49 with a whiſper) See. ide 
| amorous” prince, Pag. 20, 22, 39, 69. where 
you will find, all the chief cotamands and di- 
rections are given in whiſpers. 

| « Drake Sen. Draw up our men; 
(and in low whiſpers give our orders out. 
3 Play. bouſe tobe lett, p. 100. 


| 
P . 


þ 4 . 
8 + 
. 5 | | ; 
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| 
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Johnſ. Pray, Sir, who are thoſe ſo very civil 
perſons ? 

Bayes. Why, Sir, the gentleman-uſher, * 

yſician of the two kings of Brentford. 


' Jobnſ. But, pray then, how comes it to paſs, 


that they know one another no better? 

Bayes. Phoo! that's for the better carrying on 
of the plat. | _ - 

Johns. verß well. | 

Phy/.. Sir, to concludle. 

Smi. What, before he begins? is i 

| Bayes. No, Sir, you muſt know, they had been 
a talking of this a pretty while without. 

_ Sm, Where? in the tiring- room:; 

Bayes. Why, ay Sir. He's ſo dull! Come ſpeak 
again. * 
Phy/. Sir, to conclude, the place you fill, has 
more than amply exacted the talents of a wary 
pilot, and all theſe threatning ſtorms, which, like 
impregnate. elouds, hoyer o'er our heads, vil 
when they once are graſp'd but by the eye of 
reaſon, men ic furl tower of fle nnen n 
the people. 
Bayes. Pray, mark that allegory. Is not that 
good dern 

Jobnſi Yes, that grain er farm with the 
eye, is admirable. Th (+ | 
 Phy/. But yet ſome rumours Re axciftzelng; 


and if Lorenza-ſhould prove ſalſe, (which none 


but the gods can tell) you then perhaps would 
find that [/Vhiſpers. 
| Bayes. 


44> 
** 


| Bayes. Now he whiſpers. | 
. Alone, do you fay? 


F, No, attended with the —— [I hipers | 


Bayes. Again. 
Ts. Who, he in gray? 17 
Pi Les, and at the head of nen 
Bayer. Pray, mark. 
Uſb. , Sir, moſt certain oil! in time my 


pear.” * 
Theſe are the reaſons that have mov'd bim to't. 
Firſt, he <=. neee © [Wh/ſpere. 


* Bayer. Now the OE Wen ee | 
Bayes, At it füll. 1 ie 
. ere and 100 0 both he, and hay: — 
ik N. n 
5e Now the boch whips.” 
vir: 2 1 l 2 Whifeting 
A. en, pray tell me true, and without 


ey, is” not 1 a 4 — A of 3 


play 


4 
* 


1 kings of the ſame place? 


Bayer. Why? Becauſe it's new; and N it 


I aim at. I deſpiſe your Johnſon and Beaumont, 
|  that/borrow'd all they writ from nature; I am for 
"— it purely out of my own fancy, IJ. 
Sni. But what think you of Sir John Suckling ? 
Bayer. By gad, I am a better poet than he. 
Sm. Well, Sir, but pray why wii whiſper- 


57 | N 


Boe 


In wi; 1 chin it ha Sir. Bur why, 
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Vayes. Why, Sir, {beſides that it is new, as I 
told you before) becauſe they are ſuppoſed to be 
politicians ; and matters of ſtate ought not to be 
divulg c. i 8 3 

Smi. But then, Sir, who — 

Hayes. Sir, if you'll but reſpite your encloſty 
till the end of the fifth act, you'll find it a piece of 
patience nat ill recompens d. {Coes io the door. 

Zobnſ. Ho doſt thou like.this Frank? Is it not 

juſt as I told hee? 
Smi. Why, 1 did never before this ſee any 
thing in nature, and all that, (as Mr. Bayes ſays) 
ſo fooliſh, but I could give ſome gueſs at what 
mov'd the fop to do it; but this, I confeſs does 
go beyond. my reach. . 

Johns. It is all alike; (%) Mr. Winterſhall has 
inform? meof this play already. And III tell thee, 
Frank, thou ſhalt not ſee one ſcene here worth 
one farthing, or like any thing thou canſt imagine 
has ever been the practice of the world. And 
then, when he comes to what he calls good lan- 
guage, it is, as L told thee, very fantaſtical; moſt 
abominably dull, and not one word to the purpoſe. 

Sm. It does ſurprize me, I'm ſure very much, 

Johnſ. Ay, but it won't do fo long: by that 
time thou haſt ſeen 4 play or two, that I'll ſhew 

| thee, 


() Mr. William Winterſhall, &c.) Mr. Winter- 
ſhall was a moſt excellent, judicious actor; ane 
the beſt inſtructor of others: he dy'd in July, 
1679. 


— . EN 
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thee, thou wilt be pretty well wr ary vith this a 


, M eee 


% 


Sni. Pox on't, but there's no bande in him; 
bes too groſs a fool to be 1 . 
Euer Bayes. i 5 
— MM ſwear; Mr. Bayes, you ie dine this 


| Rem bttatrably; + tho, I muſt tell you, Sir, 


it is a very difficult matter to pen a whiſper well, 
"Bayes. Ay, gentlemen, when yoWEome to write 
e o'my word, you'll find it fo. 


John. Have a care of what you ſay, Mr. Bayes, : 


for Mr. Smith there, I aſſure you, has written a 


youre many fine things already. 

Bayer. Has he, ifackins? Why then n. 
how do you do, when you write ? 

Sni. Faith, ot the moſt PRs T4 am in pret- 


| 0 good ; Katt,” by 
Bayer. Ay, dar I eee what 46 you, e 


you write? 


"Sm. I take pen, ink diag and ſit down. 
"Bayes. Now, I write ſtanding; that's one thing: 


and then another thing is, 1 do you pre: 
pate! yourſelf? © exon 


Sul. Prepare art what the devil, does the | 


fool mean? 
* Bayes. Why, I'Il tell you how; ene I 40. 00 


If 10 am to write familiar things, as ſonnets to 
"1A . 


0 5 BY T am to write all e ge) This 


humorous account of Mr. Bayes's . 
| 0 


= 


fauff, 


exper. 
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Armida, and the like, I make uſe of ſtew'd 
prunes only; but when 1 have a grand deſign in 
hand, I ever take phyſick, and let blood: for, 
when you would have pure ſwiftneſs of thought, 
and fiery flights of fancy, you muſt have a care 
of the penſive part. In Te, you muſt purge the 
belly. 

Sni. By my troth, Sir, thisiva moſt admirable 
receipt, for writing. 

Bayes. Ay, tis my San: and in good earneſt, 
I think one of the beſt I have. | 

Sni. In good Thi, Sir, _ that may very 
well be. 

" Bayes. May be Sir! ay 1 Im ſure on't: 
experto crede Roberto. But 1 muſt give you this 
eaution by the way, be fure you never take 0 
ſauff, when you write. 

Smi. Why ſo Sir? | | 

Bayes. Why, it ſpoil'd me once, I gad, one 
of the ſparkiſheſt plays in all England. But a 
friend of mine at Greſham - College has promis'd 
to help me to ſome ſpirit of * and, 1 gad, 
that ſhall do my bulineſs. 


. Sers 


of himſelf, is a banter upon Mr. Dryden's prac- 
lice, which is alledged to have been much as 
here repreſented. | 

() Be fure you never take ſnuff, Kc. Mr. Dry- 
den was a great taker 5 ſnuff, and made moſt of 
it himſelf. 
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SCENE IL 
. the two Kings, hand in band. 


| . Os theſe are now the two kings of 
| Brentford ; take notice of their ſtile: 
was: hever yet upon the ſtage ; but if you like. it, 
I could make a ſhift, perhaps, to ſhew you a whole 
play writ all juſt ſo. 
I * ing. Did you * their whiſpers, brother 
king? "31363 
2 King. 1 did, and heard belides, a 8 bird 
That wn. intend, vet heart, to play us pranks, 
\* Bayes. This is now familiar, becauſe they are 
both perſons of the ſame quality. 
Sni. S death, this would make a man ſpew. 
4 King. If chat deſign appears, 
Uu lug em by the cars; 
Duntil I make em crack. 
2 King. And ſo will I, Pfack. - 
1 King. You muſt begin, mon foy. 
2 King. Sweet Sir, pardonez moy - 


" "Bayes. Mark that: I make em both ſpeak | 


French to ſhew their breeding. bt 
-) 9 O, dis extraordinary fine! 


2 King. Then ſpite of fate, we'll thus combined | 


ſtand; 
And, 1 true brothers, walk till band! in 
Hand. dire Reges. 


N pon. 
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Johnſ. This is a majeſtick ſcene indeed. 
Bayes. Ay, tis a cruſt, a laſting cruſt for your 
rogue criticks, I gad: I would fain ſee the proud- 
eſt of em all but dare to nibble at this; I gad, if 
they do, this ſhall rub their gums for em, I pro» 
miſe you. It was I, you muſt know, that have 
written a whole play juſt in this very ſame ſtile; it | 
wis never acted yet. 
John. How ſo? 
Bayes. I gad, I ean hardly tell you, for laugh- 
ing, ha, ha, ha, it is fo pleaſant a ſtory : Ha, 1 ha. 
Smi. What ist? | 
. Bayes. Fgad, the FR refug'd to rom it. Ha | 
ha, ha. | 
Smi. That's impoſſible. | 
Bayes. 1 gad, they did it, Sir, point-blank re- 
fus'd it, I gad, ha, ha, ha- 
7obnſ. Fy, that was rude. | 
Hayes. Rude! Ay, I gad, they are the rudeſt, 
uncivileſt perſons, and all that in the whole world, 
I gad: I gad, there's no living with *em: I have 
written Mr. Johnſon, I do verily believe, a whole 
cart-load of things, every whit 'as good as this, 
and yet I vow to gad, theſe inſolent raſcals have 
turn'd 'em all back upon my hands again, 
Jobnſ. Strange fellows indeed! 
Sni. But pray, Mr. Bayes, how came theſe two 
kings to know of this whiſper? for as I remember, 
they were not at it. 
Bayes. No, but that's the Om fault, and not 
mine; for the two kings ſhould, a pox take em, 
nne have 
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have popp'd. both their heads in at the door, juſt 
as the other went offt. 
mi. That, indeed wou'd ha? done it. 

| ©. Bayes. Done it! Ay, I gad, theſe fellows are 
able to. ſpoil the beſt things in Chriſtendom. Ill 
ell you; Mr. Johnſon, I vow to gad, I have been 
ſo. highly diſoblig'd by the peremptorineſs of theſe 
fellows, that I'm reſoly'd. hereafter to bend my 


thoughts wholly for the ſervice: of-the nurſery, 


and mump your proud players, I gad. So now 
prince Pretty-man comes in, and falls aſl 
making love to his miſtreſs, which, you know, 
was a grand intrigue in (7) a late play, written 
by a very honeſt gentleman; by a knight. 


ScENE. II. 


| Enter Prince Pretty- man- 


pre. He ſtrange a captive am I grown of 
late 


Shall I accuſe my love, or blame my fate? ] | 


My love I cannot, that is too divine: 
And againſt fate, what mortal dares repine? 
Enter Cloris. 
But here the comes. | * 


Sure tis ſame blazing. comet ! Is it not? 
| [Lies down. 


Bayes. 


00 ha 1 play; kae.) viz, The Loſt Lady, 
f wrote by Sir * Stapleton. 
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Bayer. Blazing comet! Mark that, I gad, wy 
fine ! 


Pret. But T-am'fo furpriz'd with 5 I en- : 


not ſpeak the reft, C1 we 
Bayes. Does not that row dap you to 

aſleep in the nick ? 

His fpirits exhale with the heat of his * and 


all that, and, ſwop, falls aſleep as you ſee.” rug 


here ſhe muſt make a ſimile. 
Sni. Where's the neceſſity of that, Mx. Bayes? 4 
Bayes. Becauſe ſhe's ſurpriz'd; that's a general 
rule; you muſt ever make-a ſimile, when "my are 
ſurpriz'd; *tis a new way of writing. 
Cloris. () As ſome tall pine, which v we on Etna 
„„ 
T*have ſtood the rage of many a boiſttroun wink 
Feeling without, that flames within do play, 
Which would conſume his root and ſap away; 
He ſpreads his worſted arms unto the ſkies,” 
Silently grieves, all pale, repines and dies: 
So ſhrouded up, your bright eye diſappears. 


Break forth bright n Ryo and dry my 
tears. 3 LExit 


a1 1 1 ma 


(s) 4 ſome tall pine, &c.) In-imitation of this 


paſſage, -* 

* As ſome fair tulip, by a ſtorm: oppreſt, | 

* Shriaks up, and folds its ſilken arms to reſt: 

And bending to the blaſt, all pale, and dead, 

* Hears from within 2 e round its head: 
| « 80 


* 
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Jobnſ. Mr. Bayes, methinks, this ö a 


ver 
tle application too. you 
6 Bayes. No, faith; for it alludes to paſſion, to 5 
eqnſurning, to dying, and all that; which: you ope 
ow, are the natural effects of an amour. But L 
Im afraid, this ſcene has made you ſad; for 1 ha, 
mulkeonfels, when I writ it, I wept myſelf.” ther 
dem. No truly, Sir, my ſpirits are almoſt ex- rant 
haPd too, and I am likelier- to fall aſleep. —_ pray 
Prince Pretty-man farts up and Pons: no 
et. It fs re e . true, 
75 — That's all. | gran 
_ Smi. Mr. Bayes, may one be ſo Wlan 
you one queſtion now, and you not be angry? 
Bayes.. O lord Sir, you may aſk me any thing 
that you pleaſe; I vow to gad, you do me a 
great deal of honour: . e know me if 
you ſay that Sir. | S445 23; . 
Smi. Then pray Sir, what is n n ths pie. 
here has reſoly'd in his fleep? _ Ph 


Bayes. Why I muſt confeſs; that queſtion is. be m 
well enough aſk'd, for one that is not acquainted come 


wich this new way of writing.. But you muſt | in my 
know Sir, that to out- do all my fellow writers, | Ba; 
whereas they keep their intrigo ſecret, till the Uſh 
Pp ent | . very us wh 
N N pl Phy 

So ſhrouded up your beauty diſappears; Ini 
“ Unyeil, my love, and lay aſide your fears. Bayes, 
The ſtorm, that cauy'd. your fright, is * and know: 


gone. 
| Conpueſ of Gratiada, part 1. p. 55 
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very laſt ſcene before the dance; I now. Sir, is 


you mark) ---a---, 
_ © $mi.:Begin the play, and end it, without ever 

opening the plot at all. 

Bayes. I do ſo, that's the very plain troth on't; 
ha, ha, ha; I do, I gad. If they cannot find it out 
themſelves, een let em alone for Bayes, War- 
rant you. But here now is a ſcene of 8: 
pray obſerve it; for I dare ſay you'll think this 
no unwiſe-diſcourſe, nor ill argu'd. To tell you 
true, 'tis a diſcourſe I over-heard once betwixt two 
grand, ſober, governing perſons. 


4 


ScENE IV. 


Enter Gentleman Uſher and Phyſician. 
Uſh. FN QME Sir, let's ſtate the matter of fact, 
and lay our heads together. — 

Phyſ. Right, lay our heads together. I. love to 
be merry ſometimes; but when a knotty point 
comes, 1 lay my head cloſe to it, with a ſnuff-box 
in my hand, and then I fegue it away i faith. 

Bayes. I do juſt ſo, I gad, always. 
. The grand queſtion is, Whether they heard 
us whiſper? Which 1 divide thus. 

Phy/. Yes, it muſt be divided ſo indeed. 
Sni. That's very complaiſant I ſwear, Mr. 
Bayes, to be of another man's : before he 
knows what It is. 


Aber. 


Fg "The man 


Bayer. Nay, I bring in none here but well bel 
perſons, I aſſure you. 

Uſb. I divide the queſtion oben they heard, 
ä What they heard, and whether they heard or no. 

FJobnſ. Moſt admirably divided I ſwear ! 

IU. As to the when; you ſay. juſt now: ſothat 
is anfwer'd., Then as for what; why, what an- 
wers itſelf; for what could they hear, but what 
we talk'd of? ſo that naturally, and of neceſſity, 
we come to the laſt queſtion, e as 
heard or no? 

Sms. This is .yery: wile ſcene, My: Bayes. | 

Bayes. Ay, you have it right; they are both 
politicians. ; 

© Uſb. Pray then, to proceed in method, let me 
aſk you that queſtion, 

Phyſ. No Foe ys pray let me aſk 
it you. ine ; 

_ Ups. ee eee 3 
Ppyſ. Come then, what is't I muſt aſk? 
Sni. This politician, I perceive, Mr. Bayes, hes 
ſomewhat a ſhort memory. | 

Bayes, Why Sir, you muſt how, that bother \ 
is the main politician, and this is but his pupil. 
U. You mult alk me whether. Hey and 

whiſper. 

P. Well I do ſo. 
b. Say it then. 

Si. Hey day! here's the brave work that 
ever I ſaw. | 


Jolnſ. This is mighty methodical! bes 


B ayer, ' 
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Bayes. Ay, Sir; that's che way, tis the way of 
art; there is no other way, 1 gad, in buſineſfs. 

Phyſ. Did they hear us whiſper ? l 

Tb. Why, truly, I can't tell; there's much to 
be ſaid upon the word whiſper; to whiſper, in 
Latin is ſuſurrare, which is as much as to ſay, to 
ſpeak ſoftly; now, if they heard us ſpeak ſoftly, 
they heard us whiſper: but then comes in the- 
quomodo, the how; how did they hear us whiſper? 
Why, as to that, there are two ways ; the one by 
chance or accident, the other on rape that is, 
with deſign to hear us Whiſper. 

Phy/. Nay, if they heard us that way, 1 never 
give em phyſick more. 
I. Nor I &er more will walk abroad Lene 
'em. 

Bayes. Pray mark this: for a — deal depends | 
upon it, towards the latter end of the play. 

Sni. I ſuppoſe, that's the reaſon why £9 
brought in this ſcene, Mr. Bayes. 

Bayes, Partly it was, Sir; but I confeſs, I was 
not unwilling beſides, to ſhew the world a pattern 
here, how men ſhould talk of buſineſs. 

Jobnſ. You have done it exceeding well indeed. 

Bayes. Yes, I think, this will do. 

Phyſ. Well, if they heard us whiſper, they'll 
turn us out, and no body elſe will take uus. 

Sni. Not for politicians, I dare anſwer for it. 

Phy/. Let's then no more ourſelves in vain be- 

moan : 1 11 5 
We are not ſafe until we them ynthrane. 


Uſhe 
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Un. Rr 
And ſince occaſion now ſeems Fi 
Ill ſeize on this, and you ſhall take that chair. 


© Chairs upon the ſlage ] 
£ Py Themen nw an odd ſurprize; (t) the 


(t) The whole , fates * quite * turvy, 
| &c.). Such eaſy turns of ſtate are frequent in our 
modern plays; where we ſee prinees dethron'd, 
and governments changed; by very feeble means, 
and on flight occaſions: particularly, in Marri- 
age-a-la-mode ; a play, wrote ſince the firſt publi- 
cation of this faree. Where (to paſs by the dul- 
. neſs of the ſtate-part, the obſcuxity of the comic; 
the near reſemblanee Leonidas bears to our prince 
Prettyman, being ſometimes a king's ſon, ſome- 
times a ſhepherd's ; and, not to queſtion how A- 

malthea comes to be a princeſs, her brother, the 
tte king's great favourite, being but a lord) tis 
worth our while to obſerve, how eaſily the fierce 


and jealous uſurper is depos'd, and the right heir 
plac'd on the throne : as = gs related by the 


[They draw their words, and fit in the tuo great 


45 


| . 'A ſword from oy his back again the ſaab 


Brooke on a ſudden from his guards, and 


£53 1 | « ra 


| nad! imaginary princeſs. dg 
Amal Oh, gentlemen, i you tive loyalty, 


« Or courage, ſnew it now; Leonidas, 


matching 


2 


% = 
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whole ſtate's turn'd quite tophe-turvy, without 
any pother or ſtir in the whole world, I gad. 
7obnſ. A very ſilent change of government, tru- 
ly, as ever I heard of. | 
Bayes. It is ſo. And yet you ſhall' ſee me 
bring em in again, by and by, in as odd a way 
every jot. 
[The uſurpers march out flouriſhing their genug 
Enter Shirley. 
Hir. Hey ho, hey ho; what a change is 
here 


* 


4 Bravely defends'himſelf; and owns aloud 
« He is our long loſt king, found for this mo- 
ment; 
Rut if your valours help not, loſt for ever. 
« Two of his —_ mov'd of the ſenſe of 
virtue, 
Are turn'd for him; and there they ſtand at 
bay, 
8 Againſt a hoſt of foes. Mi 
| Marriage-a-la-mode, p. 8 
This ſhews Mr. Bayes to be a man of conſtancy, 
and firm to his reſolution, and not to be laugh'd 
out of his on method: Agreeable to what he 
hays in the next act. 
« As long as I know my things are good, what 
care I what they ſay?” 


0-00. T7 
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here! (u) hey day! by ah I know not what to 
do, nor what to ſay. a d [Exit, 
John. Mr. —— in my opinion, now, that 

gentleman might have ſaid a little more upon this 

occaſion. 
aper. No, Sir, not at all; for I undervrit 
his part, on purpoſe to ſet off the reſt. 

Jula. Cry you mercy, Sir. 

Sni. But pray, Sir, how came they to tepoſe 
the kings ſo cally? - 
Baye. Why, Sir, you muſt know, they long 
bad a deſign to do it beſore; but never could put 
it in practice till now: and, to tell you true, that's 
one reaſon that I made em whiſper ſo at firſt. 

Sni. O very well, now 1 am fully ſatisfied. 

_ Bayes. And then to ſnew you, Sir, it was not 
done ſo very eaſily neither; in the next ſcene you 
ſhall ſee ſome fighting. 

.. Sz. O ho: fo then you make the ſtruggle to 


be after the bulineſs is done? 
Bayes. 


A 
0 3. 


0e) Hey dey; bey dy 1 inow net what tn d, \ 


nor what to. ſay.) 
know not what to fay, nor what pads" 


know not when I ſleep, nor when I wake.” 
Tove and Friendſhip, p. 46. 
„My donbts and fears my reaſon do difmay. 


A I neces not what to do, nor what to ſay. ts 
__ .Pandira, p. 46. 
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Bayes. Ay. | | 
Smi. O, 1 conceive you; ; that, 1 ſwear, i very. 


natural. 


8er RE V. 


Enter four men at one door, and four at anther, 
_ with their fwords drawn. 
Tand : Who goes there? 
| 2 Sol, A friend, 
1 Sol. What friend? 
2 Sl. A friend to the houſe. 
1 Sol. Fall on. [They all kill one another. 
r ; - Muſick ſtrikes. 
Bayes, trols; hold, [Td the muſick. It ceaſeth. 
Now, here's an odd ſurprize; all theſe dead men 
you ſhall ſee riſe up preſently, at a certain note 
that I have made, in Efaut flat, and fall a dancing. 
Do you hear dead men? Remember your note in 
Effaut fat. 
Play on. f 3 the muſk 
Now, nov, now. 
[The muſt ck plays his note, and the dead men rife; ' 
but cannot ak in order. 
O lord! O lord! 
Out, out, out ! Did ever men ſpoil a good thing 
ſo? no figure, no ear, no time, no thing! Ud- 


1 Soldier. 


ꝛookers, you dance worſe than the angels in Har- 


ry the eight, or the fat ſpirits in the tempeſt, I 


Q | 1 Sol, 
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I Sol. Why, Sir, tis impoſſible to do any thing 


in time to this tune. ö 
Bayes. O lord, O lord, impoſſible ! Why, 
gentlemen, if there be any faith in a perſon that's 
_ a chriſtian, I ſate up two whole nights in compo. 
ing this air, and apting it for the buſineſs : For if 
you obſerve, there are two ſeveral defigns in this 
tune; it begins ſwift, and ends flow. You talk 
of time and time; you ſhall ſee me do't : Look 
you now. Here I am dead. | 
[Lies down flat on his face. 
Mio! mark my note effaut flat. Strike up mu- 
ſick. Now, 
[4s he r iſes up haſtily, he falls down again. 
Ah, gadzookers, I have-broke my noſe. * 


_ Fohn/. By my troth, Mr. Bayes, this is a very 


unfortunate note of yours, in effaut. 

Bayes. A plague of this damn'd ſtage, with your 
nails and tenter-hooks, that a gentleman cannot 
come to teach to act, but he muſt break his noſe, 
and his face, and the devil and all. Pray, Sit, 
can you help me to a wet piece of brown paper? 


Sni. No, indeed, Sir, 1 don't uſually CALLY a 


about me, 
2 Sel. Sir, I'll go get you ſome withio preſently 
Baye. Go, go then; I follow you, Pray 
| dance out the dance, and Ill be with you ina 
moment. Remember you dance like horſemen. 
Smz. Like horſemen ! what a plague can that 
be, TE xit Bayes. 


IRE „ 


. 


WI 
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[They dance the dance, but can make nothing of it. 
1 Sil. A devil! let's try this no longer: play 


my dance that Mr. Bayes found fault with ſo. 


[Dance and exeunt, 
Sni. What can this fool be doing f 
while about his noſe ? 


Johnſ. Pr'ythee, let's go ſee. 


„ 


- 


End of the Szcond Acr 


22 Aer 


„ 
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| SCENE I. 


5 — FP Ac r III. 


Bayes, with a paper on his m/e, and the two | 
| _ gentlemen. 
Bayes. OW, Sirs, this I do, becauſe my 
fancy, in this play, is to end every 
act with a dance. 
cmi. Faith, that fancy is very good; but I 
ſhould hardly have broke my noſe for it tho“. 
Fobnſ. That fancy, I ſuppole, is new too. 
Bayes. Sir, all my fancies are ſo. I tread upon 
no man's heels; but make my flight upon my 
own wings, I aſſure you. (x) Now, here comes in 
a ſcene of ſheer wit, without any mixture in the 
whole world, I gad, between prince Prettyman 
and his taylor : it might properly enough be cal- 
led a prize of wit; for you ſhall ſee em come 
in upon one another ſnip ſnap, hit for hit, as faſt 
as can be. Firſt one ſpeaks, then preſently t other 


upon him, flap, with a repartee, then he at him 
again, daſh with à new conceit ; and ſo eter - 


nah, 


] Now, here cumes in a ſcene of ſheer wit, &c.) 

'This deſcription of the following ſcene betwixt 
Prince Prettyman and Tom Thimble, his taylor, 
and the ſcene itſelf, is an admirable ſatyr, and pa- 
rody on the ſcene. betwixt Failer and Bibber, his 
taylor, in the Wild Gallant, p. 5 & 6. 


* 
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nally, eternally, I gad, till they go quite off the 
ſtage. [Goes to call the players. 


Smi. What a plague does this fop mean by his 
ſnip ſnap, 'hit for hit, and daſh ? 


Johnſ. Mean} why, he never meant any ww 


in's life: what 450 talk of meaning for? 


- Enter Bayes. 

Bayes. Why dont you come in? 
Enter Prince Prettyman and Tom Thimble. 
This ſcene will make you die with laughing, if it 
be well ated ; for it is as full of drollery as ever 


it can hold. Tis like an * 1 with 


cloves, as for conceit. 

Pret. But pr'ythee, Tom T bimble, * wilt 
thou needs marry ? If nine taylors make but one 
man; and one woman cannot be ſatisfied with 
nine men; what work art thou cutting out here 
tor thyſelf, trow ? | 

Bayes. Good. 

„ Thim. Why, an't pleaſe your highneſs, if 1 
can't make up all the work I cut out, I ſhar't 
want journeymen enough to help me, I' warrant 
you. | 

Bayes. Good again. 

Pret. I am afraid thy journeymen tho? , Tom, 
won't work by the day, but by the moot. 

Bayes. Good ſtill. 

Thim, However, if my wife ſits but croſs-legg' d, 
as do, there will be no great danger; not half ſo 
much as when I trulted you, Sir, for your coro- 
nation-ſuit, 


23 fore. 


= 
= = N p 
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= RS but words. 
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© Bayes. Very good vrabth: - 5 | 
Prei. Why, the times den Iva upon truſt; it 

Vas the faſhion. Tou would not be out of time, 
at ſuch a time, as that, ſure: A taylor, you know, 
muſt never be out of faſtyon. IT 


Bayer. Right. 


Thim. (y) Pm ſure, Sir, T made your cloaths in 
the court · faſmion, for you never paid me yet. 
Bayes. There's a bob for the court. 


PHPret. Why, Tom, thou'rt a ſharp rogue when 


thou art angry, I . thou pay'ſt me now, me- 
thinks. 

_ Bayes. There's pay po pay, as ; good as ever 
was written,” © 

him. (2) Ay, Sir, in your own coin : you give 
* Hayes. 


1 dre fare "Wir hk , &c.) “ Nay, if 


that be all, there's no ſuch haſte. The courtiers 


J gelt ſo forward to pay their debts. 
Will Gallant, p· 9. 


0 Sir, in your own coin, you give me . 


| #hing but words.) 


« Failer. Take a little Bibber, 
And throw him in the river, 
6 And if he will truſt never, 
« Then there let him ly ever. 
i 2 6e Bibber. Then ſay I, 
Take a little Failer, | 
ie And throw him to the jailor, 


And there let him ly, 
1 Till he has paid his taylor.” Vid Gall. p- 12. 


7 
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| Bayes, Admirably, before gad. IE? 
Pret. Well, Tom, 1 hope ſhortly: I ſhall heb 
another coin for thee; for now the wars are com« 
ing on, I ſhall grow tobe a man of metal. 
Bayes. O, you did not do that half enough. 
Jobnſ. Methinks he does it admirably. 
Bayer. Ay, pretty well; but he does not hit 
me in't: (a) he does not top his part. | | 
" Thim. That's the way to be ſtamp'd yourſelf 
Sir. I ſhall ſee you come home, like an angel for 
the King's evil, Wa a hole bars thro? you. 
[ Exeunt, 
Bayes. Ha, there he has hit it up to the hilts, 1 
gad! How do you like it now, n 0 
not this pure wit! 
Si. Tis ſnip ſnap, Sir, as you ſay; but me- 
thinks, not pleaſant, nor to the TIS, for the 
play does not go on. | * 
- Bayes. Play does not go on! 1 don't know 
what you mean ! why, is not this part of the 
play ? Wh 
Smi. Yes, but the plot ſtands Mill. 
Bayes. Plot ſtands ſtill! why, what a devil is the 
plot good for, but to bring in fine things? 
Smi. O, I did not know that before. 
Bayes. No, I think you did not; nor many 
things more that I am maſter of. Now, Sir, I 


gad, this is the bane of all us writers; let us 
| e "A ſoar 


8 


(a) He dber mit 2 his part.) To top a part 
vas a great word with Mr. Edward Howard. 
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ſoar but never ſo little above the common pitch, 
I gad, als ſpoil'd, for the vulgar never underſtand 
it; they can never conceive you, Sir, the excel. 
| lency of theſe things. 
Jab. 'Tis a ſad fate, I muſt confeſs ; but you 
write on ſtill for all that ? 
.. Bayes. Write on! Ay, I gad, I warrant you. 
"Tis not their talk ſhall ſtop me; if they catch me 
at that lock, III give em Jeave to hang me. (b) 
As long as I know my things are good, what care 
I what they ſay? what, are they gone, without 
ſinging my laſt new ſong? Sbud, would it were 
in their bellies... P1-tell-you,” Mr. Jobnſon, if I 
have any ſkill in theſe matters, I vow to gad, this 
ſong is peremptorily the very beſt that ever yet 
Was written: you..muſt know, it was made by 
Tom Thimble's firſt wife after ſhe was dead. 

Sn How, Sir, after ſhe was dead? 

Bayes, Ay, Sir, after, ſhe was dead. Wes 
what have you to ſay to that? 

John. Say? Why nothing ; he were a FREY 


that had any thing to ſay to that. 
Zayes. Right. 


—_— 


(5) 4s ling as I know my things are good, whot 
care I what they ſay.) Referring to Mr. Dryden“ $ 
obſtinate adherence to ſome things in his plays, in 
Gon to the ſound judgment of all unpreju- 
dic'd Critics. See an inſtance of this noticed in 
the note, p. 178. 
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Sni. How did ſhe come to die, pray, Sir. 
Bayes. Phoo! that's no matter; by a fall ; 
but here's the conceit, that, upon his knowing 
- ſhe was killed by an accident, he ſuppoſes, with 
a ſigh, that ſhe died for love of him. 
Jobmſ. Ay, ay, that's 1 * * hear it, 
Mr. Bayes. 
Bayes. Tis to the tune of, Farewel, fair Armida, 
on ſeas, and in battles, in bullets, and all that. 
SO N G. 
(e) In ſwords, pikes, and bullets, tis ſafer to 
be | | 


Than in a ſtrong caſtle, remoted from thee : 


(e) I NS: pikes, ts bullets, "oy In Imi- 
tation of this paſſage, . 
« On ſeas, and in battels, thro! bullets und fire, 
The danger is leſs, than in hopeleſs deſire; 

My death's wound you gave me, tho far off I 
„My fall from your ſight, not to coſt you a 
4 | 

« But if the kind flood on a wave would convey, 
« And under your window my body would lay ; 
When the neee 
I ſee, - 

«You'll ſay, with a ſigh, it was given by me.” 

This is the latter part of a Song made by Mr. 
Bayes on the death of captain Dighy, Son of 


George earl of Briſtol, who was a paſſionate ad» 
- . 
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My. death's bruiſe pray think you gave me, you. 
tho? a fall gad, 
Did give it me more, from che top of a wall; 7 
For then if the moat, on her mud would fuſt B 
lay, | I, fa 
And after, before you my body convey: : it. 
The blue on my breaſt when you happen to mak 
tee, 45 | | my | 
You'll fay, with a ſigh, there's a true blug * me { 
for me. | 1 
Ha, rogues !. when I am merry, I write theſe ſee 
things as faſt as hops, I gad; for you muſt know thin! 
I am as pleaſant a debauchee as ever you ſaw, 1 vant, 
am 7faith. than 
Sni. But, Mr. Bayes, how comes this ſong in here 
here? for, methinks, there is no great oceaſiun 
for it. A 
Bayes. Alack, Sir, you know nothing : you 
muſt ever interlard your plays with ſongs, gboſks, 
and dances, if you mean to----a----- 
Jobnſ. (d) Pit, box, and gallery it, Mr. Bayes. 
As. I gad, and you have nick'd it. Hark 175. 
you, 5 
mixer of the datcheſs dowager of Richmond, cal- 
led by the author, Armida ; he loſt his life in a Fe 
ſea-fight againſt, the Dutch, the 28th of May, S 
167 2. e 
(4) Pit, Box, and gallery it, Mr. Bayes.) Mn, with 
Edward Howard's cant · words. Sec note upon Si 


p * | : 
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you, Mr. Johnſon, you know I don't flatter ; 
gad, you have a great deal of wit. 
ohyf. O lord, Sir, you do me too much honour. 
Bayes. Nay, nay, come, come, Mr. Johnſon, 
1, faith, this muſt not be ſaid, amongſt us that have 
it. I know you have wit by the judgment you 
make of this play; for that's the meaſure I go by; 
my play is my touchſtone. When a man tells 
a me ſuch a one is a perſon of parts! Is he fo, ſay 
I? What do I do, but bring him preſently to 
ſee this play; if he likes it, I know what to 
think of him; if not, your moſt humble ſer- 
vant, Sir; I'll no more of him, upon my word, 1 
thank you. I am Clara vcyant, I gad. Now, 
here we go on to our Buſimeſs. 


ScENE II. 


Enter the two uſurpers, hand in hand. 


. JI UT what's become of Volſcius the great? 
His preſence has not grac'd our court 
of late. 


P.. fear ſome ill, from emulation ſprung, - 
Has from us that illuſtrĩous hero wrung. 
Bayes. Is not that majeſtical? 
Sui. Yes, but who the devil is this Volſcius ? 
Bayes. Why, that's a prince I make in love 
with Parthenope, | 
Sni. 1 thank you, Sir. 


Enter 


— — — — 
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1 Enter Cordelio. 


ben — My leges,news fromVolſcius the prince, : | 
_. Uſb. His news is welcome, whatſoc'er it be. 4 
Smi. How, Sir, do vn ern whether it be Oy 
good or bad? | ag 
Bayer. Nay, pray, Sr, have a little patience : 1 
8 you'll ſpoil all my play. Why, | $ 
Sir, tis impoſſible to anſwer "gry impertinent 1 
e you alk. for 
Smi. Cry you mercy, Sir. | $ 
Cor. His highneſs, Sirs, commanded me to tl glac 
Jou, n 
That the fair perſon whom you both do know, 15 


Deſpairing of forgiveneſs for her fault, 
In a deep ſorrow, twice ſhe did attempt 
Upon her precious life ; but, by the care 
Of ſtanders-by prevented was. 

Smi. Sheart, what ſtuff's here? 

» Cor. At laſt, 
Volſcius the great this dire reſolve en brac'd: 
His ſervants he into the country ſent, 
And he himſelf to Peccadilla went, 
Where he's inform'd, by. letters, that ſhe's dead. 


4% 


(e Cor. My lieges,. news from F Au ihe 
prince, 
ch. His news is welcome, hae er it be.) 
Alert. Curtius, I've ſomething to deliver to 
your ear. 
« Cart. 5 thing from Alberto is welcome” 
Amorous Prince, p. 39- 
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U/. Dead! is that poſſible? Pead! 
" PÞhyſ. O ye gods! 
Bayes. There's a ſmart exprotiicu of a paſſion ; 
Oye gods! That's one of my bold ſtrokes, I gad. 
Smi. Les; who is the fair perſon that's dead? 
Bayes. That you ſhall know anon, Sir. 
Sni. Nay, if we know at all, tis well enough. 
Bayes. Perhaps you- may find too, by and by, 
for all this, that's ſhe's not dead neither. 
Smi, Marry, that's good news indeed: I am 
glad of that with all my heart. 
Bayes. Now, here's the man brought in that is 
ſuppoſed to have kilVd her. [4 great ſhout uithin. 


SCENE III. 


Enter Amaryllis, with a book in her hand, and 
| | attendants. 
Ama. WL ſhout triumphant's that? 
Enter à Soldier. 
Sl. Shie maid, upon the river brink, near 
Twie' nam town, the falſe aſſaſſinate is ta' en. 
Ama. Thanks to the powers above, for this de- 
lirerance. IL hope, 
Its low beginning will portend 
A forward exit to all future end. 
- Dayes. Piſn, there you are out; to all future 
end? No, no; to all future end: you muſt lay 
the accent upon end, or elſe you loſe the conceit. 


Si. I ſee you are wo perfect in theſe matters. 
£ Bayes. 


=— — — 
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Bayes. Ay, Sir, Thave been long enough at it, 2 


one would think, to know ſomething. 
Enter Soldiers, dragging an old fiſher-man. 
Ama. Villain, what monſter did corrupt ” 
mind, 
'T* attack the nobleſt ſoul of human kind; 
Tell me who ſet thee on. 
Fiſh. Prince Prettyman. 
Ama. To kill whom? 
Fiſh. Prince Prettyman. 
Ama. What, did Prince Prettyman hire you to 
Kill Prince Prettyman ? 
Fiſh. No; Prince Volſcius. 
Ama. To kill whom ? | 
Fiſh. Prince Volſcius. 
Ama. What, did Prince Volſcius hire you to 
Kill Prince Vollcius ? 
Fiſh. No, Prince Prettyman. 
Ama. So, drag him hence, 
Till torture of the rack produce his ſenſe. 
[Exeunt, 


guilt confound his intellects; for he's out at one 


every ſcene. 
Bayes. Ay, FI ny ey of writing; * 65 
Sir, I can diſpatch you a whole Play before ano- 
ther man, I gad, eee, 


Scx Ns 


Bayes. Mark, hid I make the horror of his 


and bother: and that's the deſign of this ſcene \ 
Sun. 1 ſee, Sir, * bave a ſeveral W. * 
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SCENE VV. 
Bayes. 85 now enter prince Prettyman in a 
| rage. Where the devil is he? Why 
Prettyman? why When, I ſay? O fy, fy, fy, fy! 
albs marr'd, I vow to gad, quite marr c. 
Enter: Prettyman. 
Phoo pox! you are come too late Sir; now you 
may go out again, if you pleaſe. I vow to gad, 
Mr. ---a--- I would not give a button for my play, 
now you have done this. 

Pret. What Sir? 

Bayes. What Sir! *Slife Sir, you ſhould have 
come out in choler, rous upon the ſtage, juſt as 
the other went off.. Muſt a man be eternally tell- 
ing you of theſe things? 

Johnſ. Sure this muſt be ſome vous notable 
matter that he's ſo angry at. | 

Smi. L am not of your opinion. a > 

Bayes. Piſh! come let's hear your part Sir. 

Pret. Bring in my father; why d'ye keep him 
from me? 

Altho?'a fiſher-man, he is my father: > 

Was ever ſon, yet brought to this diſtreſs, '- * 

To be, for being a ſon, made fatherleſs? 

Ah, you juſt gods, rob me not of a father: 

The being of a ſon take from me rather. 
Sui. Well, Ned, what think you now? 


R 2 Juhu 


* — 
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Johnſ. A devil, this is worlt of all. Mr. Bayes 
pray what's the meaning of this ſcene? 

Bayes. O, cry you merey Sir: I proteſt I had 
forgat to tell you. Why Sir, you muſt 2 * 
that long before the beginning of this play, this 
0 prince was taken by a fiſher-man, 


Imi. How Sir, taken priſoner ? 
Bayes. Taken priſoner! O lord, what a que. 


ſion's there! did ever any man aſk-ſuch a queſtion? 


Gadzookers, he has put the plot quite out of my 
head, with this .damn'd TOS. What was I 
going to ſay.? 

Fobnſ. Nay, the lord knows: I cannot imagine. 

Bayes. Stay, let me ſee; taken: O ttis true. 
Why Sir, as I was going to ſay, his bighneſs here, 
the prince, was taken in a cradle by 2 
and brought up as his child. 

Lmi. Indeed! 

' Bayes. Nay, prythee hold FENG And ſo 
Sir, this murder being committed by the rwer- 
de, the, fiſher-man upon ſuſpicion, was ſeiz'd, 
and thereupon the prince grew angry. 
Ant. So, (0; now tis very plain. 


Johnſ. But, Mr. Bayes, is not this ſome ape \ 


ragement to a prince, to paſs for a fiſheraman's 
ſon? Have a care of that I'pray. 

Bayer. Na, no, not at all; rn d wer 
while: 1 Hall fetch him P ay AP you 
ſhall fee. | 


Enter 
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Enter Prettyman and Thimble. 
Pret. By all the gods, Il ſet the world on fire, 
| Rather then let em raviſh hence my fire. 
Thim. Brave Pretty-man, it is at length reveal'd, 
That he is not thy ſire who thee conceal'd. 
© Bayes. Lo you now; there he's off again. 
Johnſ. Admirably done i'faith. 
Bayes. Ay, now the plot thickens very much 


n us. 
pret. What oracle this darkneſs can evince? 


Sometimes a fiſher's ſon, ſometimes a prince. 
It is a ſecret, great as is the world; 

In which I, like the ſoul, am toſs'd and hutl'd. | 
The blackeſt ink of fate, ſure was my lot, 
And when ſhe writ my name, ſhe made a blot. 


| 
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, [Exit 
Bayes. There's a bluſtering verſe for you now. 
Smi. Yes Sir; but why is he ſo mightily troubled 

0 to find he is not a fiſher-man's ſon? 

* | Bayes. Phoo! that is not becauſe he has a mind 

, to be his ſon, but for fear he ſhould be thought 

to be no bodies ſon at all. 
|  Smi, Nay, that would trouble a man indeed. 

3 Bayes. So, let me ee. 

$ | 

a 6 R 3 SCENE 
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Scent” V. 


Ener Prince Volſcius, going out of Tun. | 


Sni. 13 2 he had been Loge to bea. 


Bayer — 50 gave it out ſo; but that WAS ON- 
ly to cover his deſign. 
Fobuſ. What delign? 
Bayes. Why to head the army, that lies con- 
cealed for him at Knights-bridge. 

Tobſ. 1 ſoe here's a great deal of plot, Mr 
Bayes. 


Bayes. Yes, now it begins to break; but we 


ſhall have a world of more buſineſs anon. 


Enter Prince Volſcius, Cloris, Amaryllis, and Harry 


with a riding . claak and boots. 


Ama. Sir, you are cruel, thus to leave the town, 


And to retire to country ſolitude. | 
duo. We hop'd this ſummer that we ſhould at leaſt 
Have held the honour of your company. 
Bayes. Held the honour of your company; 


prettily expreſt, held the honour of your compa- 
ny! Gadzookers, theſe fellows will never take 


notice of any thing. 
Jobs,. I aſſure you Sir, I admire it extremely: 
I don't know what he does. 

Bayes. Ay, ay, he's a little envious ; but *tis 
No great matter. Come. | 

Ama. Pray let us two this ſingle boon obtain, 

That you will here, with poor us, ſtill remain. 

Before 
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Before your horſes come, pronounce our fate, 
For then oe 1 fear *twill be too late, * 
| Bayes." Sad 
. Valf:( f) Harry, my boots; for IH range among 
My blades encamp'd, and _—_ this urban 
| f? throng. 1 Vinny 
Smi. But pray, Mr. Bayes, is not this 2 little 
difficult, that you were ſaying een now, to keep 
an army thus conceal'd in nnn a 
Bayes. In Knights-bridge? ſtax. 
John. No, not if inn-keepers be his friends. 
Bayes. His friends! Ay Sir, his intimate ac- 
quaintance; or elſe indeed I grant it could not be. 
Smi. Yes, faith, ſo it might be very eaſy. 
Bayes. Nay, if 1 do not make all things eaſy, I 
gad, ll give you leave to hang me. Now you 
would think that he's going out of town ; but you 
ſhall fee how . nnn 5 
preſently. | f 
Sni. By my troth Lie, you have fo amaz' me, 
that I know not what to think. F 


Enter 


(f) Harry my boots, &c.) in imitation 2 the 
following paſſage. - 
« Let my horſes be de bete to the 
* door; for Ill go out of town this evening.” 
Into tlie country PH with ſpeed, 
« With hounds and hawks my faney feed, 6c.” 
4 Now Pl away, a country life 
« Shall be my miſtreſs, and my wife.” 
Engliſh Monſieur, 5p. 36, 38, 39- 
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* Enter Parthenope. y 4c; 1-7 
Palſ. Bleſs me! hom frail ae all my beſt reſolves! 
How, in a moment, is my purpoſe chang'd! 


Too ſoon I thought myſelf ſecure from love. hi 
- (8) Fair madam, give me leave to aſk her name . 
Who does ſo gently rob me of my fame? ſo 

For I ſhould meet the army out of town, li 


And if I fail; muſt hazard my renow n. 
Par. My mother, Sir, ſells ale by the town-walls, 
And me her dear Parthenope ſhe calls. ; 
Bayes. Now that's the Parthenope, I told you. of. Jet 
Jobnſ. Ay,/ay, I gad you are very right. 
w_ erer ma beauty . 
mhroud : | L 


| 600 Thou n the morning pitur'd i in a we 
v4: Clouds: ©5 + 
/\. Bayes. The morning pictur'd in a Goud! f | 
gidzookers, what a eonceit is there! pt 


Par. Give you good ev'n Sir, 
Volſi O inauſpicious ſtars! that I was born 
Ta N vn . and to more ſudden ſcorn! 
n Ama. 1 


9 
600 7 Fair N gioe me Nath to * her _ 
A what's this maills name? 
ug Monſieur, 4. 40. 
05 Thou bring'/ the morning pictur'd in a cloud.) 
1 being the morning pictur d in a cloud,” 
mp of- eee þ p 10. 


vel 
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Ama. ) (i) How! prince Volſcius in love? Ha, 

Clo. ha, ha. [xeumt laughing 

Sni. Sure, Mr. Bayes, we have loſt ſome * 
here, that they laugh at ſo. | 
. Bayes. Why, did you not obſerve? he fiſt re- 
ſolves to go out of town, and then, as he is pul- 
ling on his boots, falls in love with her, ha, ha, ha. 
mi. Well, and where lies the jeſt of that? 

Bayes. Ha! [Turns to John. 

Johnſ. Why, in the boots, where ſhould the 
ay lie ? 

* 1824, Wen right; it does 
5 [Turns to Smith. 

Lie in the boats Tem friend, and ] know 
where a goad jeſt lies, tho? you don't Sir. - 

Sni. Much good do't you Sir. 

Bayes. Here now, Mr. Johnſon; you ſhall ſee 
a combat betwixt love and honour. (0 An an- 
cient author has made à whole play o'nt; but I 
have diſpatch'd ĩt all in this ſcene. 301 

Volſcius fits down to pull on his books: Bayes 
Stands by, and over-atts the park as he ſpeaks we 

What ere} 1 oli. 


0 eee e e ee 
(i) Hu! prince Volſcius in love ?} 
Mx, Cemely in love!“ 

Engliſh Menfieur, p 49. 
 (k) An ancient author has made a whole play 
wt.) The play (alluded to is, e 
venant's ply of love en 
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Ho Howhas my paſſion made:me ebay 
This haſty boot is on, the gther off, 
And ſullen lies, with amorous deſign 


To quit loud fame 90 make that beauty 


mine. | 

An. Pr'ythee mark what pain Mr. Bayes takes. 
to act this ſpeech himſelf. . |. | 

John. Les, the. fool, 1. foe, is_mightily tran- 
ſported with it. 


Yolf. My legs, the emblem. of: my nila: 


thought, 
She to what ſad diſtraction I am brought. 
n Sometimes. with flubbogn: nmr; like this 
[a Root... 3; | 
My mind is guarded, nd reſoly'd to dot: . 
Sometimes, again, that very mind, by love 
Diſarmed, like this other leg does prove. 
Shall I to honour, or to love give way? 
n Go on cries honour; tender love ſays nay: 
ann PR boots 
2 | on; 
I But fofter-love Jon 
What ſhall I do? what conduct ſhall I find 


7 To lead me thro? this twilight of my mind? 3 
For as get Aare d n e of 


night 
: e e makes adoubifulpualin light? 


— 


00 Go on, cries honour, dee) in e of 
But honour ſuys not ſo 


Seige of Rhodes, part. I; 50 19. 


whiſper, benin * 
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$o does my honour and my love together 
Puzzle me fo, I can reſolve for neither. 
[Goes out Hopping with one boot on, and the other off. 

Johnſ. By my troth Sir, this is as difficult a 
combat as ever I ſaw, and as equal; for 'tis r. 
min'd on neither fide. 

Bayes. Ay, ist not now, I gad, ha? For to go 
off bip hop, hip hop upon this occaſion, is a thou- 
ſand times better than any concluſion, in the 
world, I gad. - | 

Johnſ. Indeed, Mr. Bayes, that hip hop, in this 
place as you ſay, does a very great deal. 

Bayes. O, all in all, Sir; they are theſe little 
things that mar, or ſet you off a play; (m) as I 
remember once in a play of mine, I ſet off a ſcene, 
I gad, beyond expectation, rn with a RY 
and the belly-ake. 

Sni. Pray how was that, Sir? | 

Bayes. Why Sir, I contriv'd a Petticoat to be 
brought in upon a chair, {no body knew how) in- 
to a prince*s chamber, whoſe father was not to 
ſee but that ĩt came in by chance. 

John. God's my life, that was a notable con- 
trivance indeed. 10 
Sni. Ay, but, Mr. Bayes, How could you con- 
tive the belly-ake? f 


Bayer. 


lm) A remember once, Rc.) The play here 
hinted at is, Mr. Dry dens Love in a Nunnery, 
. 
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are perfect in their motions, and all that. 


Bayer. The eaſieſt Pth* world I. gad: Pll tell 


you how, I made the prince fit down upon the 


petticoat, no more than ſo, and ptetend to his fa. 
ther that he had juſt then gat the belly- ke: where. 


upon his father went out to call a phyſician, and 
his man run away with the petticoat. 


Si. Well, and what followꝰd upon that? 
Bayes. Nothing, no earthly thing, I vow to gad. 


7 5 Jubnſ O' my word, Mr. Bayes, there you hit 


Bayes. Yes it gave a world of content. And 
then I paid *em away beſides; for I made em all 


talk baudry; ha, ha, ha, beaſtly, down-right bau- 
dry upon the ſtage, I gad; ha, ba, ha; but with 


ar infinite deal of wit, that 1 muſt fay. 


Fohnf. That, we know well enough, can never 


fail you. 
_ No, I gad can't it. Come, bring in the 


dance. * [Exit to call the players. 


Sni. Now the devit take thee for s filly, conf- 


dent; unnatural, fulſome rogue. 


Enter Bayes and Players. 
Bayes. Pray dance well before the uhm: 
you are commonly ſo lazy; but you fhould be 


ige and ealy, tab, tab, tan. 


[AI the while" they "4 


8 [Bayes puts em cut with teaching em. 


Well gentlemen, you'll ſee this dance, if I am not 
deceiv'd, take very well upon the ſtage, when they 


* 


What! is the funeral ready? 
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Sm1. 1 don't'know how *twill take, Sir : bar I 
am ſure you ſweat hard fort. gi 

Bayes. Ay, Sir, it coſts me more pains and 
trouble to. do theſe 2 than almoſt the things 
are worth. | | 

Smi. By my troth, I think ſo, Sir. 

Bayes. Not for the things themſelves ; for 1 
could write you, Sir, forty of em in a day; but 
I gad, theſe players are ſuch dull perſons, that if 
a man be not by em upon every point, and at 
every turn, I gad, 2 miſtake you, Sit, and 
ſpoil all. 0 

Enter a Player. 


Play. Yes Sir. 

Bayes. And is the lance filPd with wine? 

Play. Sir, *tis juſt now a-doing. 

Bayes. Stay then, VIl do it myſelf. 

Smi. Come, let's go with him. 

Bayes. A match: but Mr. Johnſon, I gad, I am 
not like other perſons, they carenot what becomes. 
of their things, ſo they can but get money for 
em; now I gad, when I write, if it be not juſt 
as it ſhould be in every circumſtance, to every 
particular, "I gad, I am no more able to endure ® 
it; I am not myſelf, Pm out of my wits, and all 
at, I'm the ſtrangeſt 0 in the whole world: 
For what care I for money + I write for repnta- 
tion, [Exeunt, 

End of the Tuixp Act. | 
" > Acr 
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Ac IV. ScENE I. 


Bayes, and the tuo Centlemen. 

FR. 1 08 FN ENTLEMEN, becauſe I would not 
have any two things alike in this 

lar, the laſt act beginning with a witty ſcene of 

mirth, I make this to begin with a funeral. 


- Smi. And is that * r reaſon for it, Mr, C 


Bayes? BE 
Bayes. No Sir, I have a precedent for it beſides. 
() A perſon of honour, and a ſcholar, brought in 
* His funeral juſt ſo: And he was one, let me tell 
Fou, that knew as well what belonged to a fune- 
ral, as any man in England, I gad. 
Fobnſ. Nay if that be ſo, you are ſafe. 
* Bayes. 1 gad, but I have another device, a fro- 
lick, which I think yet better than all this; not 
for the plat ar characters, (for in my heroick 


plays, I make no difference as to thoſe Se 


but for another contrĩvance. 

Smi. What is that I pray ? 
Bayes. Why, I have deſigned a conqueſt that 
cannot men 1 gad, be acted in leſs than a 
Whole 


6 A penſen of honour, &c.) Colonel Henry 
Howard begun his play, called The United King- 
domes, with a funeral. wid. the note at p. 154+ 


Ty T7, wa, A 2a T 
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whole week: (o) and I'll ſpeak a bold word; it 
ſhall drum, trumpet, ſhout and battle, I gad, with 
any the moſt warlike my we have, either an- 


eient or modern. 


Johnſ. Ay marry Sir, a you ſay el 
Sni. And pray, Sir, how have yu ordered 
this ſame frolick of yours: | 
Bayes. Faith Sir, by the rule of romance. For 
example, they divide their things into three, 
four, five, ſix, ſeven, eight, or as many tomes as 
they pleaſe : now I would very fain know, what 
ſhould hinder me from doing the ſame with my 


things, if I pleaſe? / 


Johns. Nay, if you ſhould not be a add of 
yo own works, *tis very hard. - 

Bayes. That is my ſenſe: and then Sir, this 
contrivance of mine has ſomething of the reaſon 
of a play in it too; for as every: one makes you 
five acts to one play, (p) what do I, but make 
five plays to one plot; by which means the au- 


ditors have 0 day a new thing. 
8 2 | Johns. 


() And I'll ſpeak a bold word; it ſhall drum, 
&c.) Theſe are Mr. Dryden's words in his-pre- 
face to the Conqueſt of Granada.” 

(p) What do I, but make five plays to one plot ? 
Alluding to Mr. Dryden's practice of dividing his 
plots among ſeveral plays, as in the Conqueſt of 
Granada, I. and IL parts. Jndian Emperor and 
Indian Queen, &c- 0 
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Johnſi Noſt admirably good, 7 Faith ! and muſt 


2 tage, becauſe it is not tedious. 
Bayes. Ay, Sir, I know that, .there's the main, 


point. And then upon Saturday to make a cloſe 
.of all, (for I ever begin upon a Monday) I make 


Fou, Sir, a ſixth play, that ſums up the whole mat- 


ter to 'em, and all that, for fear they ſhould have 
forgot it. 

Johnſ. That conſideration, Mr. Bayes, indeed 
think will be very neceſſary. 

Smi. And when comes in your ſhare pray, Sir? 
Bayes. The third week. | 

Johnſ. I'Il vow you'll get a acl of money. 

| Bayes. Why .i'faith a man muſt live: and if 
you don't thus pitch upon ſome new device, I gad 
you never do't; for this age (take it o' my 
word) is ſomewhat hard to pleaſe. But there's 
one pretty odd paſſage in the laſt of theſe plays, 
which may be executed two ſeveral ways, where- 
im I'd have your opinion gentlemen. | 

Johmſ. What is't Sir? ; 

Bayes. Why Sir, I make a male perſon to be 
in love with a female. 


Sni. Do you mean that, Mr. Bayes, * anew 


ding? 7 
Bayes. Yes Sir, as I have ordered it. You ſhall 
hear: he having paſſionately loved her through 
my five whole plays, finding at laſt that ſhe con- 
ſents to his love, juſt after that his mother had 
appeared to him like a ghoſt, he kills himſelf ; 
that's one way: the other is, that ſhe coming at 


\ 


tha 
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laſt to 1 bim with as violent a paſſion as he 


loy'd her, ſhe kills herſelf. Now my queſtion is, 
which of theſe two perious ſhould ſuffer 1 


this occaſion ? 
Johnſ. By my troth, it bs a very hard caſe ws | 


decide. 

Bayes. The hardeſt in as world 1 and, and 
has puzzled this pate very much. What ſay you 
Mr. Smith? _ 

Sni. Why truly, Mr. Bayes, if it might ſtand 
with your juſtice now, I would ſpare them both: 

Bayes. 1 gad, and I think----ha----why then I'll 


make him hinder her from killing herſelf. Ay, it 


hall be ſo: come, come, bring in the funeral. 
Enter a una with the two Uſurpers and At- 
tendants. 
Lay it down there ; no, no, here Sir : fo now 
2 5 


K. Uſh. Set down the funeral pile, and let our 
grief 


Receive from its embraces ſome relief. 
K. Phyſ. Was't not unjuſt to raviſh hence her 
breath, 
And in life's ſtead to leave us nought 
but death ? 
The world diſcovers now its emptineſs, 
And by her lofs demonſtrates we have leſs. 


Bayes. Is not this good language now? Is not 


that elevated? *Tis my non ultra, I gad- You 
muſt know they were both in love with her. 
S. With her! with whom? 


8 3 Bayen 


| 
i 
; 
7 
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| Bayes. Why, this is Lardella's funeral 
Sni. Lardella! Ay, who is ſhe?” 
Bayes. Why Sir the ſiſter of Drawcanſir:. 


| (9) A lady that was drown'd-at ſea, and had & 


| wave for her winding-ſheet- 
Bats 1985 Lardella, O Lardella ! from above, 


- Behold the tragic iſſues of our love. 
Pity us finking under grief and pain, 


For thy being caſt away upon the main. 


Boyer + pak you, now, you ſee I told you 
true. 
. Ay, Str, and I thank. you for it very 


kindly. 


Bayes. Ay, I gad, Sara will not have pati- 
ence; honelt Mr.---a---you will not have patience. 

Fobnſ. Pray, Mr. Bayes, - who is that Drau. 
eanſir? 

Bayes. Why, Sir, a fierce Hero, that frights 


his miſtreſs, ſnubbs up kings, baffles armies, and 
does what he will, without regard to numbers, 
good manners or juſtice. 


Fobnſ. A \ very pretty character. 
Sni. But, Mr. Bayes, I thought your "eos 
had ever been men of great humanity and juſtice, 
5 W 


900 4 lad that was — at ſea, Ke.) 


Gn ſeas I bore thee, and on ſeas I dy'd, 


« dy'd: and for a winding-ſheet, a wave 
*Y bad; and all the ocean for my grave.“ 


Conqueſt * Granada. ca II. p. 113. 


mn = A wwe 


113. 
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ava Yes, they have been ſo ; but, for my 
part, I prefer that one quality of ſingly beating 
of whole armies, above all your moral virtues put 
together, I gad. You ſhall ſee him come in pre · 
ſgatly. Zookers, why don't you read the paper? 


Tro he players.” 
K. Phy. 0 ery you mercy ! 

Bayes. Piſh, - Nay you are 1 fumbler. 
Come I'll read it myſelf. x 
[Takes a paper nl off the coffin. 
Stay, it's an ill hand, I muſt uſe my ſpectacles. 
This, now, is a copy of verſes, which I make Lar- 
della compoſe juſt as ſne is dying, with a deſign 
to have it pin'd upon her-coffin, and ſo read by 


one of the uſurpers, who is her couſin. 


Sni. a very ſhrewd deſign 2 my word, 
Mr. Bayes. 8 


Bayes. And what do you think, now, I fancy 
her to make love like, here in this paper? 


Sni. Like a woman, what- ſhould ſhe make 
love like ? 

Bayes. O' my word, you re out ho, Sir: 
I gad, you are. 

Sni. What then, like a man? b 

Bayes. No, Sir, like a humble - bee. | 
Smi. I confeſs, that I ſhould not have fancy'd. 

Bayes; It may be ſo, Sir; but it is tho? con- 


form to the opinion of ſome of your ancient philo- 


fophers who held the Ee 6 of the ſoul. ; 
Sni. Very fine. | . 


8 
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2 PU read the title. 7% my dear couz. King 


— That's a little too familiar with a king, 
hs; Sir, by your favour, for a humble-bee. 


Bayer. Mr. Smith, in other things, I grant 
*- your knowledge may be above me; but, as for 


poetry, give me leave to ſay, I underſtand that 
better; it has been longer my practice; it has in- 
deed, Sir. Pray mark it. 1 Reads: 
H Since death my earthly part will thus remove, 
I'll come a humble-bee to your chaſte love. 
With ſilent wings VII follow you dear couz; 


; Or elſe before you in the ſun- beams buzz.” 


An airy ghoſt, you'll know me by my hum; 
For 8 being air, a ghoſt does well become. 
Smi. 


And when to melancholy groves you come 5 


00 Since At 1500 In + ridicule of theſe lines, 


© i r; My earthly part, 
K. Which is my tyrants right, death will remove; 


« Jil come, all ſoul and ſpirit, to your love: 

« With filent ſteps I' follow you all day, 

“Or elſe before you in the ſun-beams play. 

ll lead you thence to melancholy groves, 

« And there repeat the ſcenes of our paſt loves. 

« Ar night, I will within your curtains peep; 

With empty arms, embrace you, while 2 
| ep; 6 


In 


to 


S 


ts 
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Smi. ( After a pauſe) admirable ! 

* Bayes. At night into your boſom I will creep. 
And buzz but ſoftly, if you chance to ſleep: 
Yet in your dreams I will paſs ſweeping by, 
And then both hum and buzz before your 

Johnſ. By my troth that's a very great promiſe. 
Smi. Yes, and a moſt rue comfort 
to boot. 
Bayes. Your bed of love from dangers I will 
free ; 

But moſt from love of any future bee. 

And when with pity your heart-ſtrings ſhall 
| crack, 

With empty arms I'll bear you on my back. 
Smi. A pick- a- pack, a pick-a-pack. , 
Bayes. Ay, I gad, but is not that tuant now, ha? 

Is it not tant? Here's the end. 
Then 


© In gentle dreams I often will be by, 

And ſweep along before your cloſing. eye. 

All dangers from your bed I will remove, 

© But guard it moſt from any future love. 

* And when at laſt in pity you will die, 

'I watch your birth of immortality : 

„Then, turtle-Iike, I'll to my mate repair, 

I And teach you your firſt flight in open air.” 
T yrannick Love, p. 2 _ 


* — 


- 
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Then at your birth of immortality, 4, 
Like any winged archer, hence Pl! fly, 1 
And teach you your firſt fluttering in the ſky, 


Johmſ. O rare | This is the moſt natural, refin'd 


| faney that ever I heard of, I'Il ſwear. 
Bayes. Yes, I think for a dead perſon, it is a 
good way enough of making love : For being di. 
veſted of her terreſtrial part, and all that, ſhe is 
only capable of theſe little, pretty, amorous de. 
Ggns that are innocent, and yet pre Come, 
draw your ſwords. 
X. Phy/.-Come, ſword, eome ſheath thyſelf 
| within this breaſt, , 
Which only in Lardella's tomb can 
| reſt. 
. Uh. Come dagger, come, and — 
heart, 
Which cannot from Lardella's love 
depart. | 
Enter Pallas. 
* Hold, ſtop your murdering 1 Al 
At Pallas's commands: 5 
For the ſuppoſed dead, O kings, 
Forbear to act ſuch deadly things. N 
Laardella lives, I did but try 
If princes for their loves could die. 
Such celeſtial conſtancy 
Shall by the Gods rewarded be: 
And from theſe funeral obſequies 
A nuptial banquet ſhall ariſe. | 
kee . opens and a bangue i is diſcovered. 
Hayes. 


ed, 


e. 
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Bayes. So, take away the coffin. Now 'tis 
out: This is the very funeral of the fair perſon 
which Volſcius ſent word was dead, and Pallas, 
you ſee, has turned it into a banquet. 

ni. Well, but where is this banquet? . 

Bayes. Nay, look you, Sir, we mult firſt have 
a dance, for joy that Lardella is not dead. Pray, 
Sir, give me leave to bring in my things proper- 
ly at leaſt, 

Smi. That indeed 1 had forgot: 1 aſk your 
pardon. 

Bayes. O d' ye ſo, Sir? I am glad you will 
confeſs yourſelf once in an error, Mr. Smith. _ 
WY NEW 
K. Uſh. Reſplendent Pallas, we in thee do find 
The fierceſt beauty, and a fiercer mind: 
And fince to thee Lardella's life we owe, 
We'll ſupple ſtatues in thy temple grow. 


K. Phyſ. Well, ſince alive Lardella's found, 


Let in full bowls her health go round. 
[The two Uſurpers take each of them a _ in their 
hands. 
R. Uſh. But where's the wine. 
Pal. That ſhall be mine. 
(k) Lo, from this conqu' ring lance, 
Does flow the pureſt wine of France. 
[Fills the bowls aut of her lance. 
And, 
00 Lo a fro this congu*ring lance, &c.) See the 
ſcene in The Villain, p. 47, &c. where the hoſt 


furniſhes his gueſts with a collation out of his 
cloaths ; 


A 


216 The REHEARSAL. - 


And, to appeaſe your hunger, I 
Have in my helmet brought a pye: 
Laſtly, to bear a part with theſe, 
Behold a buckler made of cheeſe. 
| [Vaniſh Pallas 
<DIV There's the banquet. Are you ſatisfy'd 
e, Sir. | 
-Fobufs By my woch, now, that it is new, an 
more than I expected. 
Bayes. Yes, I knew this would pleaſe you: For 
the chief art in poetry is to elevate your expec- 
tation, and then bring you off ſome extraordins- 


ry way. 


Enter Drawcanſir. 
'K. Phyſ: What man is this, that dares diſturb 
our feaſt? _ B 
Draw. (ö) He that dares drink, and for that ſon, 
drink dares die, $ 
And knowing this, dares yet drink 
on, am I. 


Joby 


-cloaths ; a capon from his helmet, a tanſey out of 
the lining of his cap, cream out of his ſcabbard;ec. 
UI) bat man is that, &c.) In imitation of, 

% Almah. Who dares to interrupt my private 


walk ? 
*« Alman. He who dara love, and for that 0 8 
love muſt die, a fir 


And, knowing this, dares yet love on am l 
Granada, part 1 p- 115 
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Johnſ. That is, Mr. Bayes, as much as £6 ſay, 


that, tho? he would rather die than not drink, yet 
he would fain drink for all that too: 


Bayes. Right; that's the conceit ont. 
Johnſ. 'Tis a marvellous good one, I frrear. 
| Bayes. (u) Now, there are ſome criticks that 
have adviſed me to put out the ſecond ure, and 
print Muſt in the place on't; but, 1 gad, I think 
'tis better thus a great deal. 
Johnſ. Whoo! a thouſand times! 
nts Go on then. | 
K. Uſh. Sir, if you pleaſe, we ſhould be glad 
to know, | 
How long you here will ſtay, how ſoon 
you'll go? 
Bayes. Is not that now, like a well-bred per- 
ſon, I gad ? So modeſt, fo gent! 
Sni. O, very like: 


(% Now there are fame criticks, &c.) The Paf- 
ſage laſt cited from the conqueſt of Granada, was 


at firſt wrote, 


PR * dares love, and for chat love dares 
le,“ 


but was afterwards ameaded to mn? die. 


"we = 
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Draw. (x) You ſhall not know how long I here 


will ſtay, 
But you ſhall know P'll take your 
- bowls away. 
[Snatches the bowls out of the king's hands, and 
| drinks em off. 


Sni. But, Mr. Bayes, is that, too, modeſt and | 


gent ? | | 
Bayes. No, I gad, Sir; but tis great. 


K. Uh. Tho), brother, this grum ſtranger be . 


clown, 

| He'll leave us ſure a little to gulp down. 
Draw. (5) Whoe'er to gulp one "OM of this 

58 | dares think, 
III ſtare away his very W to drink. 
[The two kings ſneak off the ſtage with their atten- 

Auants. * 

(2) 1 


(x) You ſhall not know, &c.) In imitation of, 
Aman. I would not now, if thou wouldſt beg 
R 
4 But 1 will take my Almahide away.?“ 
(y) Whoeer to gulp, &c) In ridicule of this, 
« Alman. Thou dar'ſt not marry her, whit I'm 
in ſight; 
< With a bent brow, thy prieſt, and Fey Pl 
| fright: 


& And, in that ſcene, which ſhould thy hopes 


| content, 
Sia The thoughts of me ſhall make thee impotent.” 
| Grant P 32. 
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(2) 1 Ain, I huff, I ſtrutt, look big, and ſtare, 

And all this I can do, becauſe I dare. Exit. 
Smi. 1 ſuppoſe, Mr. Bayes, this is the fierce 
hero you ſpoke of ? 

Baye c. Yes, but this is nothing: You ſhall ſee kim, 
in the laſt Act, win above a dozen battles, one 
after another, I gad, as faſt as they can pollbly 
come upon the ſtage. 

Jobnſ. That will be a gh worth the ſeeing in- 
deed. _ 

Sni. But, prey, Mr. Bayes, why do you make 
the kings let him uſe *em ſo ſcurvily ? 

Bayes. Phoo! That ! is to raiſe the charakter of 
Drawcanſir. 

Jobnſ. O' my word, that was well thought on. 

| Bayes. Now, Sirs, VIl-ſhew you a ſcene in- 
deed, or rather, indeed, the ſcene of ſcenes : Tis 
an heroic ſcene. 

Smi, And, pray, Sir, what's your deſign i in this 
ſcene? 

Bayes. Why, Sir, my deſign is guilded 
truncheons, forc'd conceit, ſmooth verſe, and a 
ant : In fine, if this ſcene do not take, I gad, Pll 
write no more. Come, come in Mr.----a----nay, 
come in as many as you can. Gentlemen, I mult 


deſire 


(2) I drink, Thuff, de.) 
« Spite of myſelf, Vl ſtay, fight, love, deſpair; 
0 all this I can do, becauſe I dare.” T“ 
Granada, part II. p. 89. | 
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deſire you to remove "ide, for I muſt fill the 


age. 
_ Sou. Why, Ell the ſtage? 


Bayes. O, Sir, becauſe your heroic verſe never 


"np well, but when the ſtage is full. 


\* Scxxx . 


Enter Prince Prettyman and Prince Volſcius. 
Bayes. MIA, hold, hold; pray, by your 
| leave a little. Look you, Sir, the 
drift of this ſcene is ſomewhat more than ordina- 
ry: for I make *em both fall out, becauſe they 
are not in love with the ſame woman. 

Smi. Not in love? you mean, I ſuppoſe, be- 
cauſe they are in love, Mr. Bayes. 


Bayer. No, Sir, I ſay not in love; there's anew. 


conceit for you. Now (peak, 
Pret. Since fate, prince Volſcius, now has 
found the way, 
For our ſolong'd for meetinghere this day, 
Lend thy attention. to my grand concern. 
y Pal. I gladly would that ſtory from thee learn; 
x But thou to love doſt Prettyman incline, 
'Yet love in thy breaſt, is not love; (cats 
Bayes. Antitheſis. Thine and mine. 
Pret. Since love cf 8 | ths ſame, why . it 
be 


Diff ring in you from what it — 


N aer Reaſon! 1 2 I love reaſoning i in 5 
; Vil}. 


0 
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2 Love takes, Camelion- like, a various dye, 
From every plant on which itſelf . 
Bayes. Simile 
Pret. Let not thy love the courl of nature 
fright, | 
Nature does moſt in TEEN delight. 


Volſ. How weak a deity would nature prove, 
Contending with the pow'rful god of love? 


- Bayes. There's a great verſe! -/ 
Yelf. If incenſe thou will offer at the ſhrine, 


OF mighty love, burn it to none but mine. 
Her roſie lips eternal ſweets exhale ; 
And her bright. flame makes all flames elſe 
took pale, 
Bayes. I gad, that is right. f 
Pret. Perhaps dull incenſe may thy love ſuffice; 
But mine muſt be ador'd with ſacrifice. 
All hearts turn aſhes, which her eyes con- 
troul, 
The body they conſume as well as ; ſoul. 
Volſ. My love has yet a power more divine; 
Victims her altars burn not, but refine; 
Amidſt the mes they neer give up the 
ghoſt ; 
Bur with her looks, revive ſtill as they 
roaſt, 
In ſpite of pain and death, they're ket a- 
live, a 
Her fiery eyes make em in fire ſurvive. 
Bayes. That is as well, I gad, as I can do. 
ITY „ 
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v Let my Parthenope at length prevail. | 


- Bayes. Civil I gad. 
Pret. Pl ſooner have a paſſion for a whale: 


In whoſe vaſt uk, 0” ore of oyl doth 
lie, 
We find more ſhape, more beauty in 


fly. 
Simi. That's uncivil, I gad. 
Bayes. Yes, but as far a fetch'd fancy tho”, 1 
= as e' er you law, 
Hof. Soft, Prettyman, let not thy vain pretence 
Of perfect love, defame love's excel- 
lence. 
Parthenope is fare as far ala 
All other loves, as above all is love. 
- Bayes. Ah, I gad, that ſtrikes me. NG 
Pret. To blame my hits gods would not 
pretend. 
Bayes, Now mark. 
| Folf, Were all gods join'd, they could not hope 
My better choice ; for fair Parthenope, 
(a) Gods would themſelves, ungod them- 
ſelves to ſee. . 


7 | a Big 


, 90 Code would, themſeives; ng themſelves to 
ſee 


« Max. Thou lyeſt. There's not a god inhabits 


there, 
15 But, for this chriſtian, would al heaven for. 


Wear: ce Ev'n 


* 


Ih. 


And in new birds, and unknown beaſts 
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Baye. Now the rant's a- coming. 
Pret. (b) Durſt any of the gods de ſo uncle, 
Id make that god ſubſcribe bimſelf a 
devil. 


Bayes. Ah, gadzookers, that's well writ! 
C.) scratelung bis heady hir perukee falls offi 
Velf. Couldſt thou that god from heaven to 
earth tranſlate, 
He could not fear to want a heav ly | 
ſlate ; 
Parthenope on earth can beav'n create. 


* Pret. Cloris does heaven itſelf fo far excell, 


She can tranſcend the Joys of denn in 
hell. 
Bayes.There's a bold flight for you now: S death, 


have loſt "9 peruke. Well, gentlemen, this is 


what 


« Ev'n Jove would try new thapes b her Jove 


to win, 


would ſin; 


At leaſt, if Jove cou'd love like Maximin.” 


Tyrannick Love, p. 17. 
(b) Durſt any of the gods, &c.) 
Some god now, if he dare relate what paſt, 
„Say but he's 660% that god ſhall mortal be.” 
Ibid. p, 7. 
% Provoke my rage no farther, leſt I be L 
*-Reveng'd at onc the gods, and thee.” 
8 eon me goes, bd. p.8. 
* What had the gods to do with me or mine?” 
| Bid. p. 57. 
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what I never yet ſaw any one could write but my 
ſelf. Here's true ſpirit and flame all through, I 
© gad. So, fo, pray clear the ſtage. 
| [He puts em off the ſtage. 
Fohnf. I wonder how the coxcomb has got the 
knack of writing ſmooth verſe thus. 

Sm. Why, there's no need of brain for this: 
"Tis but ſcanning the labours on the finger; but 
where's the ſenſe of it? 

; Fohn/. O, for that he deſires to be excuſed: (ej 
he is too proud a man to creep ſervily after ſenſe, 
1 aſſure you. But pray, Nr. Bayes, why is this 
ſceneall in verſe ? 

Bayes. O, Sir, the ſubject is too great for proſe. 

Sni. Well faid, 7 faith, PII give thee a pot of 
ale for that anſwer ; tis well worth it. 

._ ©: Bayes. Come, with all my heart. 
Pl make that god ſubſcribe himſelf a devil. 


That ſingle line, I gad, is worth all that my bro- 


ther poets ever writ. BY 218 
Let down the curtain. LExeini. 


Eu of AcT For. | 
* | 8 * 


(c) He is too proud a man, &c.) Alluding to 
the following paſſage in the prologue to Tyrannick 
Love. 

« Poets, like lovers, ſhould be bold and dare , 
They ſpoil their buſineſs with an over-care ; 
And he, who ſervily creeps after ſenſe, 

« Is fafe ; but neꝰer can reach to excellence.” 
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Ac V. Scens l. 


Bayes „and the two Gentlemen. | 


Bayes. NT] OW Gentlemen, I will be botd to 
ſay, Ill ſhew you the greateſt ſcene 


that ever England ſaw: I mean not, for words, 


for thoſe I don't value; but for ſtate, ſhew, and 
magnificence. In fine, Pl! juſtifie it to be as grand 
to the eye, every. whit I gad, as that great ſcene 
in Harry VIII. and grander too I gad; for inſtead 
of two biſhops; I bring in here four cardinals. 

The curtain is drawn up, the two uſurping Kings 

appear in ſtate, with the four cardinals, prince 
Prettyman, prince Volſcius, Amarylis, Cloris, 
Parthenope, ec. before them heralds, and Ser- 
feants at arms, with maces. | 

Smi. Mr. Bayes, Pray, what is the reaſon that 
two of the cardinigle + are in hats, and the other | in 
capo T tbo 
_ Your country-friend, Sir, grows ſo trouble- 

e. 
X. Ußb. Now, Sir, to the buſineſs of the day. 

X. Phyſ. Speak Volſcius, 

Helſ. Dread ſovereign lords, my zeal to you 
mul not invade my duty to your ſon; let me in- 
treat that great prince Prettyman ſirſt do ſpeak ; 
whoſe high pre-eminence, in all things do bear the 
name of good, may juſtly claim that privilege. 

| Hayes 
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. Bayes. Here it begins to unfold; you may per- * 
ceive now, that he is his ſon. 
Fohnſ. Yes Sir, and we are very much beholden B. 
to you for that diſcovery, | this 
Pret. Royal father, upon my knees I beg, S 


* 7 


That the Wuſtrious Volſcius firſt be heard, coulc 
957 That preference | is only due to Amarylli, abou 
| 7951 Pl WO her ſpeak vey well, by and 
by, you ſhall ſee. 


Ama. Invincible fovereigns---- ESoft muſich. . Ba 
X. Uſb. (d) But ſtay, what ſound is this invades. from 
our ears? of or 
X. Phy/c Sure tis the muſick of the —_ T4 
ſpheres. 
Pret. Behold with wonder, yonder comes from 21 
f far 


A god - like cloud, and a triumphant car: 25 
ee e e e e Cee 1k 
a 21 

Wich virgins veſts, and waa earlalite on. 
Ku. Then brother Phys, 'tis time we 4 ou 
or be gone. 1 
re | 3 [rhe 
| 8 4 


@) X. But fy, „ what + fund is this m, our 


« 
car?) "ND 
| What e noiſes do my ears invade; 

5 __ have a concert of confuſion made?” 
| * of Rhodes, p. 4 


— — — -- — 2 — — — — — 
—— — ͥ́—Wi26ͥ . ————— D2—— — — — - 


\ 
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I | e two uſurper . ſteal out of the throne, and go 


away. 

Bayes. Look you now, did not I tell you, that 
this —— be as eaſy a change as the other? 

Smi. Yes faith you did ſo, tho' I confeſs, I 
could not believe you; but you have brought it 
about I ſee. 

[The two right kings of Brentford deſcend in the 
clouds, ſungim, in white garments ; and three 
fidlers ſitting before them in green. | 

Bayes. Now becauſe the two right kings deſcend 
from above, I make em ſing to the tune and ſtile 
of our modern ſpirits. 

I King. (e) Haſte brother king, we are ſent from 

above, 
2 King. Let us move, let us move; 
Move, to remove the fate 
Of Brentford's long united ſtate. 
1 King. Tarra, tan, tarra, full eaſt and by ſouth, 
| 2 King. We fail with thunder i in our mouth. _ 
on. In 


le) Haſte brother king, &c.) 
Naber. Hark, my Damilcar, we are call'd 
7 delow: 
« Daniel. Let us go, let us go; 
« Go, to remove the care 
3 * Of longing lovers in deſpair, &. 
Tyrannic Love, p. 26. 
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| In ſeorching noon-day, whilſt the tra. 
veller ſtays, 
Buſie, buſie, buſie, buſie, we buſtte along. 
Mounted upon warm Phæbus his rays, 
Through the heavenly throng, 
_  Haſting to thoſe h 
Who will feaſt us at night, with a pig 
2petty toes. 
"2 King: And we'll fall with our plate 
In an Olio of hate. 
- 2 King. But now ſupper's done, the ſervitors try, 
Like ſoldiers, to ſrorm a whole half 
moon-pye, | 
"1 King. They gather, they gather hot enſtards | 
m ſpoons. 
But alas, I muſt leave theſe half moons, 
And repair to my truſty dragoons. 
e O ſtay, for you need not as yet go +] 


fray, 
The tide, like a friend, has brogght . 


ſhips in our way | 
And on their high ropes we will play: . 
N Like maggots in Filberds, we'll Pen 
- our ſhell, 5 
Well friſk in our ſhell, 
Well frifk in our hell. 
And farewell. 
Z | King. But the ladies have all inclination to 
dance, 
And the green frogs croak out a coranto 
| of ie 


Bayes 


* 
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Baer. Is not that pony now? Thy rr are 
all in green. non 1A 

Sni. Ay, kot tw ia coranto. wels 

7hnſ. No, but they play a . tune thats pen 
deal better. 

Hayes. No coranto, quotha That's: a- good 
one, with all my heart. Come ſing ont 
2 Ming. Now mortais that hear, 

How we tilt and career, 


- 


With wonder will fear - 
"Tv event of ſuch things as ſhall never 
| 214043 appear - + 

1 Kings. Stay you to fulfil har the gods have 
"decreed; | 

2 King. Then call me to = you, if there ſhall 

be need. 

2 So firmly reſolve is a true Brentford 
To ſave 1 are, and help torem 

bring; 
That e're a full pot of good ale youcan 

; {walloww; | | 

He's here with a whoop, and gone wit 
ern laat 
„ Tages Kluge bis 7 and; ſongs after t 
Bayes." He's here with a whoop, and gone with a 
hallo. (F) This Sir, you muſt know. 1 .. 
W 17 

A BID John. 

() This, $i, you moſt know, J a ence 10 
have broug bt in with @ ctnjurer.) See ſuch a con- 
trivance in 7yrarnnick Love, att iv. ſcene 1. 
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Jobs. Ay, that would have been better. 
Bayes. No faith, not when you conſider it: for 


thus it is more compendious, pn 


every whit as well. 
Sni. Thing! what thing! 


Bayer. Why, bring em down. R into the 
throne, Sir, what thing would you have? 


Smi. Well, but methinks the ſenſe of this ſong 


3s not very plain. 

Bayes. Plain! Why, did you ever hear people 
in the clouds ſpeak plain? they muſt be all for 
flight of fancy, at its full range, without the leaſt 
| check or-controul upon it. When once you tye 
up ſpirits and Pech! in clquga to ſpeak Fn: you 
Foil all. 

Sni. Bleſs me, what a at this! 

ie two. Kings light wt of the clouds, and. cp 
5 into the throne. 
— 1 King. Come, now to counſel we'll ad- 
vance, 

:122 King. I doagree, but bal lere habe a dance. 
Bayer. Right: you did that very well Mr. Cart. 
Vright: but firſt, let's have a dance. Pray re- 
member that; be ſure you do it always juſt ſo: 
for it muſt be done as if it were the effect of 
thought, and premeditation. But firſt let's have a 
dance. Pray remember that. 

Smi. Well, I can no longer, I mut gag thi 
rogue: 2 s no n of — 


89 4 » Jahn. 
* 1 1 . 
4 * \ 1 þ V2 \ : 1 E 4 0 : 
: 5 ; 4 | r ? " : : : 8 ' : 
* 4 : * 


bel 
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I 
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Zohnſ. No, prythee make uſe of thy patience a 
little ny" let's ſee the end of him now. 
Dance a: grund dance. 
Bayes, T his now is an ancient dance, of right. 
belonging to the kings of Brentford; but ſince de- 
riv'd, with a little alteration, to the n of court. 
An alarm. Enter two Heralds. 
1 King. What ſaucy groom moleſts o pri- 
vacies? 
x Her. The army's at the door, and in diſguiſe, 
Deſires a word with both your majeſties. 
2 Her. Having from Knights-bridge hitter 
mareh'd by ſtealth; | 
2 King. Bid em attend a while and drink our 
health, 
Sni. How Mr. Bayes? the wares Aſeviſe ? 
Bayes. Ay Sir, for fear the uſurpers might dif- 
cover them that went out but juſt now. 
Sm. Why, what if they had difcover'd en 
Bayes. Why, then they had broke the deſign. 


7 


e. 'I King. Here, take five Wu for thoſe war- 
art - like men. 

re. 3; King. And here's five more; thas makes the- 
ſo: ſum juſt ten. 
t of 1 Mr. We have, not ſeen ſo much, the lord 
ve a | knows when. - | [Exeunt Heres. 
this | ; 

„. If at this grand ee eee 


Drums beat behind the ſtage. 
U 2 I Ang. 
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ue (2) What dreadful e " DAY that 


comes and goes? 
. „ Baer 4 Soldier with bis Fre, 1 
Sold. bens . Sirs, your royel * 
Bea. Cc, n 
For the event W eee {ths 
The army, wrangling for the gold you gave, 
Fut fell to Wards, ao bandy blows, 
Exit. 
_ Bayes, Is-not that now rat Kind ak aſians, 
and handſome come off. rx 
2 King. O dangerous eſtate of ſovereign power, 
e Obnoxious to the change of every hour! 
+01 np. Let us for ſhelter in our cab net ſtay: 
wa. er theſe _— __ may paſs 
1 ' Way. 8 * [Exeunt. 
| 050 Bat Me, Bowes, did not i 
Juſt now to make Amaryllis ſpeak: very well. 
Hayes, Ay, and ſo ner but 


that they abe 8 
"204 S310 ic ing i r 2k old Gi 


te 


What new misfortunes do theſe cries preſage ? 11 
; eu gy _ all you age P46 to al 
Ri ſwage: 17 n 

You are not — rebellious radi + ] 
| 2 Meß. This minute, pee 
1 deſire, 

They'l 6 ſelze your policy and your palace fie. 
ns part II. p. 71- 


4 


lat 


1 
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Sni. How Sir, whether you would or no? 
Bayes. Ay Sir, the plot lay io, that, I wo 
gad, it was not to be avoided, 
Sni. Marry that was hard. 
7ohn/. But pray, who hinder'd her ? 
Bayes. Why the battle, Sir, that's juſt coming 
in at the door: and Pll tell you now a ſtrange 


= 


thing, tho? I don't-pretend to do more than/other 


men, I gad, I'll give you both a whole week to 
gueſs how Pl] repreſent this battle. 

Smi. I had rather be bound to fight your * 
I aſſure you, Sir. 

Bayes. "Whoo! there's it now: fight a hats, 
there's the common error. I knew preſently. 
where I ſhould have you. Why, pray Sir, do but 
tell me this one thing, can you think it a decent 
thing, in a battle before ladies, to have men run 


their ſwords, through one another, and all that? 
Johnſ. No faith, tis not civil. 


Bayes. Right on the other ſide, to Yap 2. fined 
relation of ſquadrans here, and ſquadrons Wenz 
what is it but dull prolixity?. 

7obnſ. Excellently.reaſon'd by my troth. 

Bayes. Wherefore, Sir, to avoid both thoſe in- 
decorums, (%) I ſum up my whole battle in the re- 
preſentation. of two perſons only, no More: and 

U 3. yet 


0) 1 fam up my whole battle, &c.) There needs, 
nothing more to explain the meaning of this 


battle, than anne rn | 
23 5] Siege 


—— FIGS — — — — ——— ONCE 2 
* 
_ . 


mel 


ten thouſand men Were un it * gag d Do 


Hung with a ſcarlet ribbon at their wriſt, Fe 


tive muſick, by ſeven petſons only: and the pal 


yet ſo tively, that I vow to gad, you would Wr 


Jou mark me? 

Sni. Yes Sir, but 1 think T ſhould hardly ben 
tho? for all that. : 

Bayer. By 'my oth, e, der you would tho 
"when you ſee it: for 1 make 'em both come in, 
in armout Cap-a-pee, th their ſwords drawn, and 


you know, repreſents fighting enough. 

Jobnſ. Ay, ay, fo much, that if I were in your 
place, I would make em 89 out = e 
ſpeaking one word. 
© Payes. No, there you are out; Jer 1 make wk 
of em hold a lute in his hand. 

Smi. How Sir? inſtead of © buckler? a 

Bayer. O lord, O lord! inſtead of a buckler? 
Pray Sir, do you aſk no more queſtions. I make 
'em, Sir, play the battle in recitattvo. And here's 
the conceit. Juſt at the very ſame inſtant that 
one ſings, the other, Sir, ' recovers you his ſword, 


and puts himſelf in a warlike poſture: ſo that you 


have at once your ear entertain'd with muſick and | 
good language; and your eye we way with the ra, 


and accoutrements of war. | alte 
n. I confeſs, Sir, you pity n. me. £ the 

| Bayes. You Mall e ged 
Ta 7 

0 


Sage of Rhodes, which was dug in Recita- 


ſage out of the Play-houſe to be lett. 


a 
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Johns. But Mr. Bayes, might not we have a little 
1 for I love thoſe plays where they cut 
and flaſh one another upon the age, for a whole 


hour together. 


Bayes. Why then, to tell you was, 1 e 


contriv'd it both my But you thall have my | 


recitativo firſt. 
Tohnſ. Ay, now you are right: there i is N 


then can be objected againſt it. 


Bayes. True, and fo I gad, ( 0 rl make it, too, 
a tragedy i in a trice. 

Enter at ſeveral doors, the general and lieu- 

tenant-general, arm'd Cap-a-pee, with: 

each of. them a lute in his band, and his 


ford drawn, and kung with a fearlet 
ribbon at his wriſt. 


Leut. Cen. Villain, thou * 
Cen. (k) Arm, arm, Conſalvo, arm; what ho? 
The lye no fleſh can brook I trow. 


(i) Pl make it, too, atragedy in a trice) Algau- 
ra, and the Veſtal Virgin are ſo contriv'd, by a little 
alteration towards the latter end of=whem, that 
they have been acted Doan” Ways, either, as tra- 
gedies, or comedigs. 

The Herre, the ſcene of the General, &C. 

_ (k). Arm, Arm, Gonſalvo, arm.) 

The Siege of Rhodes begins thus. . 
9 Admiral. Am, Arm, — Arm.“ 


1236 Die REHEARGAT, 
Zan meter e eee with the mul 


. and) 12 eee. 1p! 


hor 5 Oh Dram down. the abalfes cumadiers | 
It | * Cen. The band you boaſt of Chelſey 
| 5 curaſiers 


— — —— 
— ———— 


n 1) Shall in my Putney, pikes; now meet 
their peers. Air 
Cen Cheſwickians, aged and renew'd to fight, 
Join with the Hammerſmith brigade. 
_ Lieut. Cen. You'll find my Mortlake boys will 
| do them lewd 


1 * * 
91 9 : & 3. $32. 4% 
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2 Unleſs 
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105 Cen. Drau W the 8905 Curaſie ers.) 
"The third entry in the Siege of Rhodes is thus, 
« Selym. Pyrrhus, draw down our army wide; 


* * Then, from the groſs, two ſtrong reſeryes divide, . 
„And ſpread the wings, e 0 
8 As if we were to fight, ( 
. In the loſt Rhodians ſight, | a 
With all the weſtern kings: 7 
4 Lach with Janizaries line; | «Þ 
he right, and left to Haly's ſons aſſgn; . | 
The. groſs, to * W e * 
oy ce b n artillery * 2 8 *. 
« To Muſtapha ſhall be: | Ke 
_ Brirlg thou the rear, we lead the van.” 7 
den) Shall in my Putney piles, Kc.) 
4 More Pikes! more Pikes! to reinforce- 2 


40 That ſquadron, : and repulſe the horſe,” ? 
e "Play-houfe to be tet, p. 72. 
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Unleſs by Fulham numbers over-laid;”: 
Cen Let 05 Oc of RNS foot ad- 
waar; i mon alt F avi 
net How tits ed Mags cn une 
Leut. Gen. The horſe I rais'd in Perty-Pravee, 


Shall try their chan e, 
4 ſcour the meadows overgrown 
| * With ſedge. He 
Gen, 3 give the wats eic: 62 dl ewig 
Lieut. Cen. Bright ſword. - © wot uw 
Cen. de geh 5 a6 NA e 
| But tis not mine 
Lieut. Gen; {n) Give ire, give fie at ee gi 
fire, alt 36 
And ler theſe Coereat op perceive mine 
* F* * AF Cen. 
(1) Give fre, give 5 &eÞ1 
«Point the auen and play f. 
© Their fury is too hot ro lat. it bu 


That rampier ſtiakes; they fly into the town! 

Pyr. March n e IORE to _ re- 
| doubt; EAA 0341 o 

t Faint ſlaves; he:Jairkumdes tree te 70 fl 

W: "To bend! they bend! tene keel 


The terrors of à tout. TN 
N Muſt. Old  Zavger balts,” and denke 
« ny March on Paz 5 eee 


© Muſt. Adbanct thoſe ö 


backs. 


ſ 
: 
: 
. 
: 
- 
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Gen, Purſue, purſue; they fly .. 
That firſt did give the lye. [ xeunt. 
hn This now is not abet I think, be. 
cauſe the ſpectators know all theſe towns, and 
may eaſily conceive them to be within the domi - 
ions of the two kings of Brentford. 
+1 Jobnſ, Mot exceeding well deſign'd ! 
Bayes. How do yau re * 1 contriv'd to 
give a ſtop to this battle: 273 {8 
Sni. H -?? | 
Bayes. By an e iich, let me tell you, 
is a kind of fancy that was yet never ſo much as 
thought of but by myſelf, and one perſon more 
that ſhall be nameleſs. 
Enter Lieutenant General, a5 
_ Lieut, Cen. What mid-night darkneſs does in- 
7 0 5 vade the day, 
nd: ſnatch the victor from his Tongue 
= > prey? We) 9 
Is aten of this bloody bab, 
And winks upon us with the eye of light? 
is an eclipſe. This was unkind, O moon, 
-- To clap between me and the ſun ſo ſoon. 
Fooliſh eclipſe; thou this in vain haſt done 
My brighter honour /had-eclips/d the ſun: 
But now behold eclipſes two in one. ¶ Exit 
ole This is an admirable repreſentation of 3 
battle as I'ever aw. 
Bayes. Ay, Sir: but how would 20 fancy to 
repreſen an eclipſe? 9 
n, _— te be arpoed. 


| 5 Bayes 
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Bayes. Suppos d! Ay, you are ever at your 
ſuppoſe: ha, ha, ha. Why you may as well ſup- 
poſe the whole play. No, it muſt come in upon 
the ſtage, that's certain; but in ſome odd way; 
that may delight, amuſe, and all that. I have 4 
conceit for't, that Lam ſure i is new, and I n 


to the purpoſe. ff 008 
Johnf. How's that? finit ait 1970 
Bayes. Why the truth is, I took the firſt hint 

of this out of a dialogue between Phoebus and 

Aurora in the Slighted Maid which by my troth 

was very pretty; but 10 think Row confeſs this 

is a little better. 


Johnſ. No doubt. on't, Mr. Bayes, a great deal 

better. 
Bayes hugs Johnſon, then turns 10 Smith. 

Bayes. Ah dear rogue! But---a---Sir, you have 
heard, I ſuppoſe, that your eclipſe of the moon is 
nothing elſe, but an interpoſition of the Earth be- 
tween the ſun and moon; as likewiſe your eclipſe 
of the ſun is caus'd by an interlocation of the 
moon betwixt the earth and the fun? 

Smi. J have heard ſome ſuch thing indeed. 

Bayes, Well, Sir, then what do 1, but make 
the earth, ſun and moon, come out upon the ſtage, 
and lance the hey hum; and of neceſſity, by the 
very nature of this dance, the earth muſt be ſome- 
times between the fan and the moon; and the 
moon between the earth and the ſun : and there 
you have both your eclipſes, by demonſtration. 
Jobn/. T hat muſt _ be very fine, truly. 
hahe. | Bayes. 


" 
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Bayer. Tes, it has fancy lt. And then; Sir 
that there may be ſomething in't, too, of joke, [ 
bring em in all ſinging, and make the moon fell 
the earth. a- bargain. Come, come out eclipſe, to 
the tune of Tom Tyler. 
A e nn e. in 
ans, Orbis, O Orbis 5 ig 
Come to me, thou little rogue, Orbis. ; 
1. 1 20001 Enter the' Eartn. | 
Orb. (00 Who calls Terra firma, pray? 
Luna. Luna, that ne*er ſhines By = 
ers What means Luna ina veil? 1 
- Lama. Luna means to ſhew . er 
 {:5Bayes: There's the bargain. | 
Enter Sol, to the tune of Robin ied. 
if eps Fy, ſiſter, fy; thou mak'ſt me muſe, 
Derry, derry, down, | 
To ſee the Orb abuſ / 
| Lin. I hope his anger twill not move; | 
Since 1 ſhew'd it out of love, A 0 
200 $ Hey down, derry down. 7 "44,24 
Orb. Where ſhall I thy true love know, 
MY «bu Perg EY A on?: 
Set 1363 | | EK | Lana, 


© | : 1 _ 
TOS F a L p 1 N 
- , 


i; ali Oth. 4; calls terra {Sh RYH 
4 Phxb. Who calls the world's great light? 


| & ur. Aurora, that abhors the night. 
bab. Why does Aurora, from her cloud, 
yp"; rey. drouly Phcebus cry fo loud?” 
85 Slighted Maid, p. 0 


- 
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; how, (90 To- mortow ſoon, e're it be noon, 


ö | 15 VI On mount e, | 20005 It ice 
| ; Jl. Then += . 
5 QZ the tune of Trenchmore 


rb. And 1 will be fine. | 
.- Tuna: (%) And. villdriok nothing bu Lippa- 

ry wine. 

niet. And We, Ge. NT; 

As they Janet; the hey, Hove ſpeaks., 

Bayer. Now the earth's before the moon ; now 
the moon's before the Ay there's *. eclipſe a- 
ain: cr 2 Vt; 

— He $ mightily taken with this I ſee. 

Johns. Ay, tis ſo — how can he 
chuſe? 

Bayes. So now, vaniſh eclipſe, ans enter t'0- 
ther battle, and fight, Here now, if I am not 
miſtaken, you will ſee-fighting enough. -  . * 

_  Abattleis fig lu between foot and great hobby- 
„ At laſt Drawcanſir comes and kills 
them all on both ſides. All the while the 
battle is fighting,. Bayes is telling them when 

| 3 ee with them. Paws 
2 12 | 2 9 Drau. 


* : : 


18 


60 On Mount Pefuvis 5 
„The n mount Veſuvio.? 
- Sighted Maid, p. 81. 
%) Luna. 47 will drink nothing but 17 
vine.) 
1 Drinks 4 wine, i wine“. 
50. bid. p. 81. 
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ſuch couqueror as this Drawcanſir... 
3 I ſwear I chink you mayůxy. 

- Sri. But, Mr. Bayes, how ſhall all dead 
men go off? For I ſee none alive to help em. 
Bayer. Go off! why, as they came on; upon 
their legs : how ſhould they-go off Why, do you 
think the people here don't know they are not 
dead? He is mighty ignorant, poor man: you 
friend here | is very 19 405 Mr. af 1 gad, he 

a | 1 . 
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Dru. Others may boaſta ſingle man to ll 


But I the blood of thouſands daily ſpill. 


Let petty kings the name of parties know 
Where'er I come. 1 oy dan *r and 
foe. uh — 


ee 290THes Fel horkemen my ft 3 


** 
. 


trouls, a 
And from their bodies drives their trem- 
bling ſouls 
If they enen and to we gods cor 


. 1336 * 1 


= 
I would purſue nd beat them thro the 


y; 5 7 v 

And make proud totes with all his thu 
der, ſee, 

x Bhs, _— more als is than be 

n 218 Ag bos ald 


ek There's: en fellow for ak nov, 
- Sirs. Lou may talk of your Hectors and Achil 


- les's; and I know not who; but I defy all your bi. 


» tories, and your romances too, to ſhew, me one 


CP OO 
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is. Ha, ha, ha. Come, Sir, (r) I'll ſhew you 
how they ſhall go off. Riſe, riſe, Sirs, and go 
about your buſineſs, There's a go- off for you now, 
Hag ha, ha. Mr. lect; a word; gentlemen, I' 
be with you preſently. MIT - 
Jobnſ. Will you fo ? Then we'll be gone. 
Smi. Ay, priythee, let's go, that we may pre- 
n. ſberre our hearing: r betale more will take 
ar due n e . 
d Enter Bayes das Players, 
Bayes. Where are the gentlemen. 
de 1 Play. They are gone, Sir. | 
Bayes. Gone! S death, this laſt act is beſt-of 
. all. Il go fetch em again. [Exit. 
| l What mal we do, now he is gone a- 
he. wl N Di £111.00 2 
xi. WW Play, Why, ſo much the better; then let's 
ov, go to dinner. 
bil- 3 Play. dan, here's 6k Foul piece of * ers 


li . What tis 

one 3 or 4 Play. Ay, ay; come lers hear "on 

| rug cums hay et a8. | 
nt: * eden, . Cad 

deal WY: | | 


* 7 12 how they ſhall goof &c) 

upon Valeria, Daughter to Maximin, having killed her- 
if far the love of Porphyrius, when ſhe was to 
de carried off by! the bearers, ſttikes one of them 
bon on the ear, and ſpeaks to him thus, [dog ? 
Hold! are you mad, you damn'd confounded 
41 am ®Y me a and. ſpeak the epilogue. ” 
neo Tyranick Love. 
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3 Play. Cloris at length, being ſenſible of prince I an 
Prettyman's paſſion, conſents to marry him; but, 
juſt as they are going to church, Prince Pretty. 
man meeting by chance with old Joan, the chand- 
let's widow, and remembring it was ſhe that 
firſt brought him acquainted with Cloris ; out of 
vp point of honour, breaks off his match with 
„and marries old Joan. Upon which 
Cloris, in deſpair, drowns herſelf ;, and Prince 
Prettyman diſcontentedly walks by the river · ſdde. 
This will never do; Jul like the rell. Come, 
let's be gone. 1 [Exeunt, 
oh of the Play. Ay,. pox . let's by . 

Enter Bayes. 
allows o - Plague on them both for me, \they 
| have made me ſweat to run after em. A couple 
of ſenſeleſs raſcals, that had rather 80 to dinner 
than ſee this play out, with a pox to? em. What 
comfort has a man to write for fuch dull rogues! 
Come, Mr. --=--a--- Where are you. Coma away; 
err quick. Tor 2109 TR Na Aer 1 5 
en een Euter Stage. Keeper. | ther 
Stag. Sir, they are gone to dinner. P 


Bayes. Yes, I know the gentlemen are gone; 7 2 

but 1 aſk for the players... .. 7 
ao Why, an t. "Pleaſe _ your: Q! rop{hi ' te 1 
| are. one. | te yo 445 21 11²ʃ i 
1 ia 15 12 8 dinner} =) 

is is impoſlibl ; The, 1 en bis gone to dinner! | : Pl 

% 2 they a are, I u make em know what it b oy 

1 Pla 


BU a perſon. that does them the honour to 
vrite for —_ and all that. A company of proud 
| | concited 


8 A K S528 F5T58& 


245 
conceited, humorous, croſs-grain'd perſons, and 
all that. I gad, I'll make em the moſt contemp- 
tible, deſpicable, inconſiderable Perſons, and all 
that, in the whole world, for this trick. I gad, 
Pll be reveng'd on em; III ſell this play to the 
other houſe. 

Stage. Nay, good Sir, don't {take away the 
book; you'll diſappoint the company that comes 
to ſee it acted here this afternoon. 

Bayes. That's all one. I muſt reſerve this com- 
fort to myſelf, my play and I ſhall go together, 
we will not part indeed, Sir. 

Stage. But what will the town ſay ?. 

Bayes. The town! why what care I for the 
town ? I gad, the town has us'd me as ſcurvily as 
the players have done: But VII be reveng'd on 
them too; for I'll lampoon them all. And ſince 
they will not admit 6f my plays, they ſhall know 
what a fatyriſt I am. And ſo farewell to this ſtage, 
gad, for ever. [Exit Bayes. 

Enter Players. 

1 Play. Come, then, let's ſet up bills for ano- 
ther play. 

2 Play. Ay, Ay ; we ſhall loſe nothing by this, 
| warrant you. 

1 Play. I am of your opinion: But, before we 
$0, let's ſee Haynes and Shirley practiſe the laſt - 
dance; for that may ſerve us another time. 

2 Play. ll call 'em in: I think they are but 
in the tiring-room. [The dance dune. 

I Play, Come, come; let's go away to dinner. 
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EPILOGUE. 


HE play is at an end, but wheres the plot? 
That circumſtance the poet Bayes forgot. 
And we can boaſt, tho' tis a plotting age, / 
No place is freer from it than the ſtage. | 
The ancients plotted tho”, and ſtrove to pleaſe, 
With ſenſe that might be underſtood with eaſe : 
They ev'ry ſcene with ſo much wit did ſtore, 
That who brought any in, went out with more. 
But this new way of wit does ſo ſurprize, 
Men laſe their wits in wondering where it lies. 
Fit be true, that monſtruous births preſage, 
The following miſchiefs that afflict the age; 
And ſad diſaſters to the ſtate proclaim : 
Plays, without head or tail, may do the ſame. 
IWberefore, for ours, and for the kingdom's peace, 
May this prodigious way of writing ceaſe. 
Let's have, at leaſt, once in our lives, a time, 
When we may hear ſome reaſon, not all rhyme + 
e have this ten years felt it's influence; 


Pray, let this prove a year of proſe and ſenſe. 
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3 F all men, thoſe have reaſon leaſt to care, 
Fer being laug hd at, who can laugh their ſhare : 
And that's a thing our author's apt to Ws, 

Upon occaſſion, when no man can he. 

Suppoſe naw, at this inſtant, one of you '' 

ere tickled by a fotl, what would you do? 

Tis ten to one you'd laugh: here's juſt the taſe, 

Fir there are fle that tickle with their face. 
Dur gay fool tickles with hr dreſs and motions, 
But your grave fool of fools, with ſilly notions. 

Is it not then unjuſt that fops ſhould ſtill 

Force one to laugh, and then tale lau hing il ? 

Yet ſince perhaps to ſame it gives offence, 

That men are tich'd at the want ¶ ſenſe ; 

Our author thinks he. ſakes s the readieſt way, 

76 ſhew all he has laugh'd at here fair Pay. 

Fr if ill writing be a folly thought, 

Corredting ill is ſure a greater fault. 

Then gallants laugh, but chuſe the right place fut, 
For judging ill is, of all faults, the worſt. 


Dra- 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Dyke of Fe | | 
Petruchio, _ Bolggnil.) 5] 
Don John, two Spaniſh gentlemen and 
Don Frederick, | comerades. 


Antonio, an old ſtout. Salento, Fran to 
Petruchio. 
Three gentlemen, blend t to the Duke. 1 
Two gentlemen, friends to Pettuchio, 8 
Franciſco, a muſician, ee boy, 8 
Peter vecchio, a teacher of f latin . 2 
_ + reputed wizard. _ 
Peter and . two ſervants 4 to Don John and 
Anthony, | Frederick. «ow? | 96.1 
A Dk BY tin * ee . i Wan ae! 
ws WO 1-1 WL Pet. 
* 0 * N E "Ms e | 
in Siſter to Petruchio, and, miſtreſs to 
the Duke. a 


Gentle woman, Servant to Conſtantia. N 
Old gentlewoman, Japdlady t to Hep Lad * 0 
| w 


Frederick. 1 
Conſtantia, 0 where to old Antonio. | =tky 
| Bawd. | | \ We | 7 
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ad Aer I. Scznx I. 


Enter Peter and Anthony, two ſervants. 


Pet. OULD we were removed from this | 
- town, Anthony. | 
| That we might taſte: ſome quiet 
I For my own part, iQ Py 


Pm almoſt melted with continual trotting 
After inquiries, dreams, and revelations, . -. 
Of who'knows whom or where ? OE wench- 
ing ſoldiers! - 
PI ſerve a prieſt in lent firſt, and eat bell rope 
” Thou art the forward'ſt fool — 
et. Why, good tame Anthony? 
. me but this; to what end came we hither? 
Ant. To wait upon our maſters. 
wo Y Pet. 


— 
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Pet. But how, Anthony ? 
Anſwer me that. Reſolve me there, Eng Thi 


; 254 


Ant. To ſerve their uſes. To 
Pet. Shew your uſes, Anthony. Fae 
Ant. To be employed in any thing. To 
Pet. No, Anthony ; Pp 
Not any thing, I take it; nor that thing To 
We travel to diſcover, like new iſlands ; The 


A falt itch, ſerve ſuch uſes! In things of moment, In ti 
Concerning things I grant ye, not things errant: Wor 
Sweet ladies things, and things to thank the fur. To! 
geon: 
In no ſuch things, ſweet Anthony; put caſe 
Ant. Come, come, all will be mended : this in. 
viſible woman, 
Of infinite report for tape 3 LAR. 
That bred all this trouble to no purpoſe, 
They are determin'd now no more to rg 
Ha. Were there ever | 
Men known to run mad with report * 
Or wander after what they know not where 
To find? "ule; eee ee an e 
6 hacks: 
Made nowadays 3 that their afſefions 
Are never ſober, but like drunken people 
Founder at every new fame? I do believe 
That eee eee he 
Are ever loving. 
Ant. Pr'ythee, den e ann 
And know that eee e 
Of the leaſt vanity in love, only a doubt 


Fame 


4 
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Fame might too far report, or rather flatter 
The graces of this woman, made them curious 
To find the truth, which fince they find ſo 
Lock'd up from their ſearches, they are now reſoly'd 
To give the wonder over. | 
Pet. Would they were reſolv'd | 
To give me ſome new ſhoes too: for vll be ſworn 
Theſe are een worn out to the reaſonable ſoals 
In their good worſhips buſineſs: and fome ſleep 
Would not do much amiſs, unleſs they mean 
To make a bell-man of me; here they come. 


nenen ee | LExeunt. 
Enter Don John and Frederick. 
- John, I would we could have ſeen her tho? : for 
ſure 
She muſt be ſome rare ey; or report lyes, 
All men's reports too. TIE 
Fred. I could well wiſh I had deen Conſtantia; 
But, ſince ſhe is ſo conceabd; plac'd where 
No knowledge can come near her; ſo guarded 
As 'twere impoſſible, tho? known, to reach her, 
I have made up my belief. 


John. Hang me from this hour, 


If I more think upon her | N 
But, as ſne came 1 me, 
So the next fame ſhall loſe her. 
Fred. Tis the beſt way: 
But whither are you walking? 
- Fred, My old round. 
After my meat, and then to bed. 
Ke 'Tis healthful. N 
Ya - John. 


N 
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© John, Will not you ſir??: 


John. I'd lay my life this 2 ¹.— 4p 
- Fred. Then you would loſe it. b*y 


Fred, Now I cannot. A H tf an\ 


Fred. An hour hence 
1 wine mtemeet vn. ale 
John. Where? 0 ” 22 en n 


| | Fred. P tl high. ſtreet; Bt lot Falk of ' 
For, not to lye, I have a Fa FRIES 
To do firſt, then Tam yours. n 
John. Remember. nnn Caen 


se ENE u. WEI I 0 * 
IE. Paradis Abttonio; ond ron genes. 
Ant. Cut his wind- pipe, I fay. - 10 
x Cent. Fy, Antonia. 
Ant. Or knock his brains out firſt, and then 
forgive him. en Seis N 
If you do chruſt, be ſure it be to db Hüte, * 
A ſurgeon may ſee thro him. ud 
1 Gent. You are too violet. 
2 Cent. Too open, — LEA, ad 


—  _ a CI = 
- 


444145 «v4: &£ 


Petr. Am I not ruin d? zl 100 
The honour of my houſs: enact? ny bh 
poiſon'd? Don pry n 1 29974, 

My. credit and my name? a . l wrt 
* 2 Gent. 


Fred. 1 bare Hue bann 0% 46-36 N wt 


John. Pray let's walk. rograher. Ow oA din! " 


© John, T have ſomething to ne, N 


10 


2 Cent. Be be * | | 
Before ye uſe this violence. Let not t doubt, 
And a ſuſpecting anger ſo much ſway you; 
Your wiſdom may be quelion | 

Ant. I ſay, kill him, | 
And then diſpute the cauſe; cue of what may be, | 
And what is ſhall be ſafe. | 

2 Cent. Hang up a true man, 
Becauſe tis poſſible he may be thieviſh: 
Alas, is this good juſtice ? 

Pet. I know as certain: - 
As day muſt come again; as-clear as truth, 


And open as belief can lay it to me, 


That I am baſely wrong' d, wrong d above re- 
compence, 
Maliciouſly abus'd, blaſted for ever, ; 
In name and honour, loſt to all remembrance, 
But what is ard and nn I. muſt kill 
him, Fr"; "Io 
Neceſlity compells-me.. 
1Gent.. But think better. | 
Petr. There is no other cure left; yet witneſs 
All that is Fair i in man, all that! is a 
[ am not greedy of this life I ſee for, | 
Nor thriſtto ſhed man's bloody and would twere 
poſſible, 
Iwith it with, my ſoul ſo much 1 tremble 
To offend the ſacred image of my maker, 
My ſword: could wy kill his crimes; no, tis 
K „1 Mk 
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Muſt do this juſtice. 


Ant. Let it once be done, b 

And tis no matter, whether 3 honour, 
Or both be acceſſary. 

2 Gent. Do you weigh, Petruchio, 

The value of the perſon, power,' and greatneſs, 
And what this ſpark may kindle dp 

Petr. To perform it, | ; 

So much 1 t Y 
And credit of my houſe, let it raiſe wild fron, 
And ſtorms that toſs me into everlaſting ruin, 
Yet I muſt through, if ye dare ſide me. 

Ant. Dare? 

Petr. Y” are friends indeed; I vot⸗ | 

2 Gent. Here's none flies from you, 

Do it in what deſign you pleaſe, we'll back ye. 

r Gent. Is the _ ſo mortal, TOO" _ 
his life? 

Petr. Believe a” | | 
A leſs offence has been the deſolation Au : 
Of a whole name. | Lu 

2 Cent. No other way to purge worn Mg 

Petr. There is, but never to be hop'd for. 

2 Cent. Think an hour more, 

And if then you find no ſafer road We 2 * you, 
We'll ſet our reſts too. 

Ant. Mine's up already, ' © | 
And * him for od part, goes leſs ü than life 
2 Cem. 


— 


Honour, 215 my noble friends, that idol o- 
That all Ul the world now worlhips, not' rer, 


* 


io, 


ll venture to look in; If there be knoves. N / 


The) Cnancns ag. 
2 Gent. If we ſee noble _ „ans Like" our 


fwWords 
May be as free and forward ms 1 
5 — 


Sc EN E 1 1 


Enter Don John. 

John. The civil order of this city Naples, 
Makes it belov d and honour'd of all travellers. 
As a moſt ſafe retirement in all trouble 
Beſides, the wholſome ſeat and noble temper : 
Of thoſe minds that inhabit it, ſafely wiſe, 
And to all ſtrangers courteous ; but I ſee, | 
My admiration has drawn night upon me, 
And longer to expect. my friend, may pull me 
Into ſuſpicion of too late a ſtirrer, | 
Which all good governments are jealous of. 
III home, and think at liberty: yet certain, 
Tis not ſo far night as I thought: for ſee, 
A fair houſe yet ſtands open, yet all about it 
Are cloſe ; and no light's ſtirring; there may be 


foul play; 


I may do a good office. [Woman within. 
Within. Signior ! 5 
Jam. What? how is this? 
Mithin. Signor Fabricio! 
John. T'll go nearer, 


Within, Fabricio ! 


John. 


"ag Hr Canes 


Jan. Tkis. is worniun!s 1 deren be 
good done. 
Mithin. Who's tere? Pabtieio 
in. Ay. 
. Within. Where are you! 2 
Jon. Here. 
Within: O come for Heavers' fake ! 
N I muſt ſee what this means. 
8 Enter montun with & child. 
| make no noiſes 
For things are in — here; — 
ae ee 7 Sone, r more eyes 
Watch us 
Than my be for our faferis. 
Within. Peace, good night.. 1 Exit. 
John: Ges gene, = en laden, fortin for 
It n a feels well; 1364 may Wu 
To be ſome er- wa By: timer, tis. 


heavy; 
If it be b gerell, " Wh e 
Pllncer refuſe a fortune; 1 am confident” = 


*Tis of no common price: now wt lodging : 
Fir be ty PI bleſs this * wide » [Exit. 


1 | 80 RN 
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Enter: Don Frederick.” id Haile 
. Fred} * Th ſtrange Shit n v1 yh O 
J cannot meet him; ſure; he has a 
Some light o' love or other, and there means 
To play at in and in for this night. Well, Don 
John, 
If you do ſpring leak, or get an itch, 
Till you ctaw off your eurb d pgs ＋ your 
night walks.— [WISH 
You muſt ſtill be a beet. Balageb ei 000 
Tho! it be late, PII venture to diſcover you, 


I do not like Jour deuter 2022. £1 0 Bk 
2 112 9 18 + LF 4% k 

a to dds 253154 id e amn L 
Ana CE N E / v. I 90 ha 

Jad Wan i. 1 4 Lil ue 


| "En nter Duke, and pk cabins > 
Duke, Welcome to ere are ye all fit? 
1 Cent. To point, Sir. ane e deni 
Duke. Where are the Lottes 0 10 10g 55 0 A 
2 Cent. Where they were — in | 
.. Duke. Be private, and whatſoever fortune 
Offer itſelf, let us ſtand ſure. 
3 Gent, Fear us not. 
Ere you ſhall be extdepger/d,cr deluded, + BA 
We'll make a black night on't. id 
Duke,” No more, I knõĩ it: I t want 


, * 


A 
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Lou know your quarters. 
1 Gent, Will you go _ ar! 


noiſe 
Sal bring — onon,oa 
2 . We pubs 
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1 1 Riker W ae 09 no if 
Jahn. Was ever mas ſo paid for. being curious 
Ss © bad C 
As Jam? Did ae . I needs 
| een 
| Into men's houſes en 1 bad pon arg 

And make myſelf a miſchief? 'tis well agrried; 
. / T muſt take other men's occaſions on me, 


And be I know nat whom +; moſÞfinely handled: y 
What have I got ne what's the pur- 


chaſe? N 
A piect: af evening arras e A 
Indeed an infidel : This comes of peeping: 
A lump got out of lazineſs; good white bread, 
Let's have no bawling with ye: Sdeath, have! 
Known wenches thus long, all urs pe 1 
Wenches, „ bun 26 25 
Their ſnares and ſubtilties? 9 read over 
All their ſchool egy e n 
| dities, 40 
And am I now — a baſtard, n 
1 | Fetch'd 


Due. Ye ſhall not be fac Sam me, the leafs 


t. 


1 


'd 
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Fetch'd eee ae and | in _ old 
days, n et: 1 2 

r IS 

Of maidenheads, caught wr common way, my 
night too, 

Under another's name, to nab ths matter 

Carry more weight about it? well, Don John, 

You will be wiſer one day, when you've purchas'd 

A bevy of thoſe butter-prints together, 

With ſearching out concealed iniquities, 

Without commiſſion : why, i it would never grieve 


- 


me, 
If I had got this ginger-bread: ue me 
80 I had a ſtroke fort: it had been juſtice?” * 
Then to have kept it; but to raiſe a Uairy” | 


For other men's ndulveries, conſume alf fn 
candles, 

And ſcouring work, in rte dells, and babies, 

Only for charity, for meer I thank you, 

A little troubles me: the leaſt touch for it, 

Had but my breeches got it, it. had contented me 

Whoſe &er it is. Sure it had a wealthy mother, 

For tis well cloath'd, and, if I be not coren d, 

Well lin'd within : to leave it here were barbarous, 

And ten to one would kill it; a worſe ſin 

Than his that got it; well, 1 will diſpoſe ot, 

And keep it, as they keep death's heads in rings, 

To cry to me; no more peeping+ 

Now all the danger is, to qualiſie 

The good old gentlewoman, at wore __ we 
live; 


* For 


De Cnancts. 
For ſhe will fall upon me with u catechiſm 


{ 

Of four hours long: I muſt endure all; 

For I will know this mother: come, good wonder, ( 

Let you and I be jogging: your ſtarw'd treble As 

Will waken the rude watch elſe : all that be Do 
Curious — may r nd, my hs Fos 
| ell 2 4 * r ho A n 1H 50 e Gl Hut 

Of 7 ie ien to ed A An 

Sekäk VI. mig 12H mi C 

: on þ a N A ns po : * 

- Frea, Sure he's gone home: Goc 

| 2 have beaten all the purlieus, An bat £1 2 And 

| | I But cannot bolt him: if he be a-bobbingz, And 
= is not my care can cure him; ee mor- In f 
4 „ ning Arid 
1 - I ſhall have further knowledge from a buen Into 
4 Where he lies moor d to mend his leaks. Tha 
| | „„ AEaten f. Conſtantia;!... 1 [7:1 1 fb; 
* Con. I am ready, - n 22059000 yet the bs] Fj 
| | i am flown te 5c. He r 
1 Be full of haſte and care, we are undone elſe: You 


Where are your n which way 1 ve 
travels? | 5711 0% Þ #57 
Fer heaven's ſake ſtay not dne dla 7 
Fred. What may this prove? 
cn. Alas, I am miſtaken, ago wok 
For ever periſh'd: Sir, for-heaven's ſake tell me, 


— ¶ Ueno eo 
— — 


Are you a gentleman? | | 
. Fred. 1 am. * pu = Here 


| 

| 
4 

| 

. 

( 


Mr, 
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Com. Of this place? 

Fred. No, born in Spain. 

Con. As ever you lov'd hotiour, 

As ever your defifes may gain their ends, 
Do a poor vretehed woman but this benefit, 
For I am forcꝰ'd to truſt ye. 

Fred. Ive charn'd me, Y 
Humanity and honour bids me help you; 
And if I fail your truſt 

Con. The time's too dangerous 
To ſtay your proteſtations: I believe you, 
Alas! I muſt believe you: from this place, 
Good noble Sir, remove me inſtantl7). 
And for a time, where nötfüng But youtſelf, 


And honeſt converſarion may come near me, 


In fore ſecure place ſettle me. What I am, 
And why thus boldly I commit my credit 
Into a ſtranger's hand, the fears and dangers 
That force me to this wild courſe, at 1 more leifufe 
I ſhall reveal unto you. 

Fred. Come be hearty. ' 
He muſt ſtrike through my life that takes 


Ton from me. [Exeunt, 


SCENE VII. 


Pats Pettuthis, Antonio, and two G 


Petr. He will ſure come. Are ye all well n 

Ant. Never fear us: 
Here s that will make 'em dance without a Gddle. 
"4 | Petr. 


—n e A — — 


— 
* —_— 


' 
' 
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| 
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' Petr. We are to look for no weak foes my 
friends, | 


| Nor unadviſed ones. 


Ant. The belt gameſters make the beſt play, 
We ſhall fight cloſe and home then. | 
1. Gent. Antonio, 


You are a thought 100 bloody. 


Ant. Why? all phyſicians - 
And penny almanacks allow, the opening 


Of veins this month: Why do ye talk of bloody? 
What come we for? to fall to cuffs for apples! 


What, would you make the cauſe a cudgel youre 
Petr. Speak ſoftly, geatle couſin. _ 
Aut. I will ſpeak truly; 


What ſhould men do ally d to theſe diſgraces, 


Lick o'er his enemy, fit down, and dance him? 
2. Gent. Jou are as far o'th' bow hand now. 
Ant. And cry, | 

That's my fine boy, thou wilt do fo no more child 
Petr. Here are no ſuch cold pities. 

Ant. By St. Jaques, | 

They ſhall not find me one! here's old tough 

2 Andrew, | 

A ſpecial. friend of mine, if he but hold, 

Pl ſtrike 'em 1 a W knocks I come 

"Mos of + 


| And the beſt blood I light on; 1 vrofeks it, 


Not to ſcare coſtermongers; if I loſe my * 
My audit's loſt, and fare wel five and fifty. 

Petr. Let's talk no longer, place baader 
-- With ſilence, 2 
I 1 5 


ly? 
81. 
el? 


1? 


ome 
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As1 directed ye; and when time calls us, 
As ye are friends, fo ſhew yourſelves. © 
Ant. So be it. [Exeunt, 


SCENE IX. 
Enter Don John and his Land- lady. 
Land. Nay, ſon, if this be your reps 
John. Good mother. 
Land. Good me no goods, your couſin and 
yourſelf 
Are welcome to me, whil you bear yourſelves 
Like honeſt and true gentlemen: bring hither 
To my houſe, that have ever been reputed 
A gentlewoman of a decent and fair carriage, 
And ſo behaved myſelf !---- 
John. 1 know you have. 
Land. Bring hither, as I ſay, to make my name 
Stink in my neighbours noſtrils, your devices, 
Your brats got out of Allicant, and broken oaths! 
Your linſey-wolſey work, your haſty-puddings ! | 
| foſter up your filch'd iniquities ! ' 
Yare deceiv'd in me, Sir, I am none 
Of thoſe receivers. 
John. Have I not ſworn unto you, 
'Tis none of mine, and ſhew'd you how I found 
it ? | 
Land. Ye found an "ealy fool, that let you get it. 
John. Will you hear me? OR 
3 Lang. 
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Land. Oaths! What care you for oaths to gain 
your ends, = 
When ye are high and pamper'd? What kin | 
know ye? 
Or what religion, but your purpos'd W | 
Is to be-look'd for of ye? nay, I will tell ye, : 
You will then fwear like accus'd cut · purſes, 


8 far off truth too; and lye ns. all falconers: * 
m ſick t ſee this dealing. , 
| "ke Heaven forbid, mother. 
Land. Nay, I am very ſick. | be 
John. Who waits there? Ala 
Pet. Sir? (within.) 8 
Joln. Bring down the bottle of canary, 3 * 
Land. Exceeding ſick, heaven help me. ; 
Jun. Haſte ye Sirrah, | Af 

I muſt &en make her drunk; nay, gentle 5 
Land, Now fy upon ye, was it far this purpoſe £ 


You fetch'd your evening walks for your devotions, 
For this pretended holineſs? no weather, 7 
Not before day, could hold ye from the ow 
Were theſe, your bo-peep prayers? 5 8 
well, | 
And with a learg'd zeal watch'd well 05 20 
ſaint 
It ſeems was Ness d as well: Gil ficker; Goker! 
Bete Pater with & bertle of wine 4 
John. There is no talking to her till J have 
. drench'd her. 


Give Me: here, e take a 4 good round uy 
2 'Twi 


IS: 


have 


"will 
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mother. 
Land. Ay, ay, Son; you imagine this will mend 
all. 


John. All, ay faith, mother. 5 
Land. I confeſs the wine 
Will do his part. x ? 
John. I'll pledge ye. | 
Land. But, ſon John. 


John. I know your meaning, mother; touch i it 


once more. 
Alas! you look not well, take a round oo 


It warms the blood well, and reſtores the Seen, | 


And then we'll talk at large. 
Land. A civil gentleman 

A ſtranger ! one the town holds a good * ofl 
John. Nay I will ſilence thee there. 


Land. One that ſhould weigh his fair name! on 


a ſtitch 1. 


John. There's nothiog better for a ſtitch, FR 


mother, i 
Make no ſpare of it; as you love your health, 
Mince not the matter. 
Land, As I ſaid, a gentleman, 
Lodged in my bouſel now heaven” my comfort, 
Signior! 7 
Fuln, J laok'd for wis. 
Land. I did not think you would have us'd me 
thus; 1 . 
A woman of my credit; one, heaven knows, 
That loves you but too tenderly. 
Z 3 Jun, 


2069 
Twill purge ſpleen from your ſpirits: n | 


* 


Both rich, and right I hope. 
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John. Dear mother, be 2 9 N a 
1 ever found your kindneſs, and e it. 


1 1 1 


Taud. No, Nate ae 1 
Where's the infant? a 4 
Come, let's ſee your workmanſhip. © . B 
John. None of mine, mother 
But there tis, and a Juſty one. PLD, HCH 1 


Land. Heav'n bleſs thee,” . 
Thou hadſt à haſty making; but the beſt TY 
Tis many a good man's fortune: as I tive, 
Your own eyes, Signior ; and the neither lip 
As like you, as you had ſpit It. 

John. I ani glad ont. a 

Land. Bleſs me, what things are theſe? * 

. John. I thought my labout 
Was not all loſt, tis gold, and thefe are _ 


Land; Well, well, fon John, 

1 ſee ye're a woodman, and can chuſe 

Tour deer, tho? it be Pri dark, all your Aiſeretion 

Is not yet loſt; this was well clap'd aboard: 

Here k am with ye now, when, 'as they fay, 

Your pleaſure comes with profit; woes Fou\ muſt 
needs do; 

Do where you may be done to, s Ai, | 

Becomes a young man well: be ſure of one thing, Th 

Loſe not your labour and your time together, 


It ſeaſons of a fool; ſon, time is precious, Bef 
Work warily whilſt you have it; ſince you muſt 


r | PII 


1. 


it, 


John. Yes of theſe jewels, | 
I muſtby your good leave, mother; theſe are e 


About the like adventure; he told me 


not, 

Before I have found him. Now this woman's 
pied, 

Pl ſeek my friend out, alt my care is_eag. 
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Sometimes this ſlippery way, take ſure hold, Sig- 
nior, 
Trade with no broken merchants, make your lading: 
As you would make your reſt, adyenturouſly, 
But with advantage ever, ; : 
Zobn, All this time, mother, 
The child Wants looking to, wants a and u 
Lau. Now bleſfing o'thy heart, it ſhall have all, 
And inſtantly; I'll ſeek a nurſe myſelf, fon : 
'Tis a ſweet child; ah my young ee 


Take you no further care, Sir. 


To make your care the ſtronger; for the reſt 
I'll find a maſter : the gold for bringing up on't 
I freely render to your charge. 
Land. No more words, 
Nor any more Children, good ſon, 4 as you love me. 
This may do well. | 
hn; 1 Hall obferve your morals. 
But where's Don Frederick,, mother? 
Land. Fen to one 


He was to find you ot. Ext. 
John. Why ſhould he ſtay thus? 
There may be ſome ill chance int: th 1 will 


CE xit. 
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A to move the city; the main faction 


Nor means to die like men, oi , 
Jou draw not back again... 0 had 
Duke. May he be drawn... 


n are 
of death than thou art of thy fears, 
deaths 


' More than thoſe fears are too. 5 * | 
1 Gent. Sir, 1 fear not. 


av Ob * 


my honour, | 


121% on 0 


Jo keep my body ſafe. 
1 Cent. 1 ſpeak not, Sur, 


Out of a baſeneſs to Wag 11.1 
Dude. No, nor do nut 
Ob of a baſeneſs leave me: what is ; danger 

More, tban the weakneſs of our apprehenſions ? 
A poor cold part oth? blood: who takes it hold of? 
Cowards and wicked livers: valiant mins 
EU ISS ie e IL OE 62a 


- . - 
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1 Duke 4 and three Gentlemen... » ls 
1 Cent. Believe, Sir, tis as poſſible to do . : 


| Becauſe 1 may find danger; ; Noe my ' foul, . 


* 
7 E * 
Waren Ls 


Swarms che fron like barges; and with it 


. 9 ” 4 a 
1 4 7 6 a bbs Ae as. 


Angers 
Able to ruin ſlates, no  fafery left and a 


( 


And quarter d too, that. turns oy were 1 wor 
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Die. I would not. break. wy. Wh Nart row 
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Were made the maſters of it, and as hearty ſea- 


men, 
In deſperate ſtorms, Deep with a little rudder 
The tumbling ruins of the ocean; 
So with their cauſe and ſwords do they do dangers. 
Say we were ſure to die all in this venture, 
As I am confident againſt it; is there any 
Amongſt us of ſo fat a leaſe, ſo patrpat 
Would chuſe luxurioufly to lie a-bed, LES 
And purge away his ſpirits 2 ſend his in Ye [ 
In ſugar-ſops, and ſyrops? give me dying 
As dying ought ta be, upon mine enemy, 
Parting with mankind, by a man that's manly-: 
Let em be all the world, and bring along 
Cain's envy with them, I will o.. 
2 Gent. You may, Sir, | 
But with what ſafety ? 
Cent. Since tis come to dying, 
You ſhall pereeiye,. Sir, that here be thoſe een 
us 
Can die as decentiy 88 other Men, le ac T 
And with as lutie ceremony. On, brave Si. 
Duke. That's ſpoken heartily. | | 
1 Gent, And he that finches, 
May he die loufy in a dit. 
Duale. No more dying, 10 Ben 
There's no ſuch danger int: | » 
What's a lock) e . 
3 Cent. e eee ben. abe 
Due. Away then quickly, 
Make no noiſe, and no trouble wil anda us. 
LExeuwnt.. x SEN. 
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$061th# 4 "SCENE XI. f N 


Enter Frederick and e with a aa 


Bel Give me the candle: fo, go you out that 
n 
*Ant. What ins wore r 
Fred. And ofyour life, Sirra g- 
Let none come near the door without * know. 
ledge, * | 
No, not my landlady, nor my friend. 
Ant. Tis done, Sir. 
Fred. Nor any ſerious beifineſ that concerns me. 
Ant. Is +0 peg cond 20 
Fred. Be gone. eu em uo! une 
Ant. 1 am, Sir. erbat [Exit 
Free. Now enter without fear —— 
Enter 1 Conſtantia: with a —_ 
And noble lady, 
That ſafety and civility you wiſlyd 0 
Shall truly here attend you: No rude 1 1 
Nor rough behaviour knows this place; no wits 
Beyond the moderation of a ma, 
Dare enter here : Your own defires and innocence, 


Join'd to my vow'd e Mall een wn, 


Con. You are m noble, | T 
And worth a woman's truſt : Let! it 5 we, 
(I do beſeech you, Sir) for all your kindneſs, 
To render with my thanks this OY wille; 
A 3 HOT « 
SHS0cT _ - ave; 21 . 
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Fred. Fair offices 
Are ſtill their own tewdrds: heaven bleſs = 
lady, 
From ſelling civil Kurtis! May it pleaſe ye, 
If you will force a favour to oblige me, 4 
Draw but that-cloud aſide, to ſatisfy me 
For what good angel I am engag'd. 
Con. It ſhall be; 
For I am truly confident you are honeſt. 
The piece is ſcarce worth Bong „ 
Hed. Truſt me, 
The abſtract of all beauty, ſoul of ſweetneſs! 
Defend me, ' honeſt thoughts, I ſhall grow wild 
elſe. 
7 What eyes are there, rather what little heavens” . 
To ſtir men's contemplations ! What a paradiſe 
Of Runs throꝰ each part ſhe bas Good blood, be tem- 


- 
% 


We 


| Pate, 
I muſt look off: + Too 3 an object 
confounds the ſenſe that ſees it. Noble lady, 
10 If there be any farther ſervice to caſt on me, 
th Let it be worth my life, ſo much I honour you, 
es, Or the engagement of whole families. 
Con. Your ſervice is too liberal, worthy Sir; 


ce, Thus far I ſhall intreat.—— 4 

du. Fred. Command me, lady, | 

„Lou make your power too poor. 

e, + Con, That preſently, „ 
With all convenient haſte, you would retire 

> Unto the ſtreet you found me in. 


Fred. Tis done, 
ed. | | "Cad 


* 
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Cn. There, if you find a gentleman oppreſg'4 
With force and violence, do a man's office, 
And draw your ſword to reſcue him. 
Fres, He's fafe, © : 
Be what he will, and let his foes be devils, 
Arm'd with your beauty, Iſhall cotjute em. 
Retire, this key will guide ye: all W neceſſa. 


ry 
Are there before ye. 
Con. All my prayers ey you. [Exit, 


Fred. Lou clap on proof mn me + Men ſay 


a 
bes all, engages all, works i ed Alger 
Now, I ſay, beauty can do n more: The king's ex 
chequer, 
Nor all his wealthy Indies, could not draw me 
'Throtigh half thoſe miſeries this piece of pleaſure 
Might make me leap into: we are all like ſea-cards, 
All our endeavours and ot motions, 
{As they do to the north) fill point to beauty, 
Still to the faireſt : for a handſome woman, 
- {Settirig my ſoul aſide) it ſhould go hard, 
But I would ftrairi my body: Tet to her, 
Unlefs it be her own free gratitude, 
Hopes ye ſhall die, beg; eannd weer, . with 
me, 
Ere 1 infringe my faith: now to my . 
LExil. 
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| Acr II. ScENE I. 
Enter Duke purſued by Petruchio, Antonio, and 
that faction. . 


Duke. 7 OU will not all oppreſs me ? 
Ant. Kill him ? th' wanton eye: let 
me come to him. 

Duke. Then you ſhall buy me dearly. 

Petr. Say you ſo, Sir? 

Ant. I ſay, cut his wezond, ſpoil his peeping : 
Have at your love-ſick heart, Sir. 

Enter Don Joha. 3 


- 


Job, Sure tis fighting. 


My Friend may be engag'd : Fie Gentlemen, 
This is unmanly odds. 


[Duke falls, Don John beſtrides him. 
Ant. T'Il ſtop your mouth, Sir, 


John. Nay, then have at thee freely: | 

There's a plumb, Sir, to ſatisfy your longing. 

Petr. Away; I hope I have ſped him: here 
comes reſcue, 

We ſhall be endanger' d: Where's Antonio? 
Aut. I muſt have one thruſt more, Sir. 
John. Come up to me. | 
Ant. A miſchief confound your 1 
Petr. How is it? 

Ant. Well. | 


Was given me my quietus eſt; I felt him | 
Aa In 
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In my ſmall guts; I'm ſure h'as feez'd me; 
This comes of ſiding with you. 
2 Cent. Can you go, Sir? 


Ant. I ſhould go, man, if my head were off, 
Never talk of going. 


Petr, Come, all ſhall be well . 
I hear more reſcue coming. [Trampling within, 
Enter the Duke's faction. 
aA. Let's turn back then; O 
My ſcull's uncloven yet, let me but kill. 


Petr. Away for heaven's lake with him. [Exit, 
Fohn. How is it? | 


Duke. Well, Sir, 
Only a little ſtagger'd. 
Duke's Fact. Let's purſue *em. | 
Dude. No, not a man, I charge ye: Thanks, 
good coat, | 
Thou haſt ſav'd me a ſhrewd welcome: bag 
put home too, | 
With a good mind, I'm ſure on't. 
John. Are you ſafe, then ? 


_ timely valour, 
And manly courteſy came to my reſcue. 


John. You had foul play offer'd you, and ſhame 
befal him, 
That can paſs by oppreſſion. | 
Duke: May 1 crave, Sir, 
But thus much hanour more, to know 1 85 
name? 


And him 1 am ſo bound to ? 
jt 8 Sg aj Jobn, 


Duke. My thanks to you, brave Sir, 5 | 


Fo 


10 
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Fhn. For the bond, Sir, 
Tis every good man's tye: To know me farther 
Will little profit ye; I am a ſtranger, 
My country Spain, my name Don John, a gentle- 
man 
That came abroad to travel. 
Duke. I have heard, Sir, 
Much worthy mention of you, yet I find 
Fame ſhort of what you are. 
John. You are pleaſed, Sir, 
To expreſs your courtely : May I demand 
As freely what you are, and what n 
Caſt you into this danger? | 
Duke. For this, preſent. 
I muſt deſire your pardon : You ſhall know me 
Fre it be long, Sir, and a nobler ne, 
Than now my will can render. | 
John. Your will's your own, Sir. 
Due, What is't you look for, * bhave you 
loſt any thing ? 
John. Only my hat i' th? ſcuffle ; fire theſe fel 
lows 
Were night-ſnaps. 
Duke. No, believe, Sir; Pray uſe mine, 
For 'twill be hard to find your OWN. now. 
Jahn. No Sir, 


' Duke. Indeed, ye ſhall, 1 can command an · 


other; 

I do beſeech you, honour me. 
John. Well, Sir, then I will, 
And ſo Vittake my leave. 


A2 Duke.. 


3 
4 
2 
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Duke. Within theſe few days 
J hope I ſhall be happy in your knowledge, 
Till when I love your memory. [Exit cum ſuis 
John. I yours, N 
Enter Don Frederick. 
'This is ſome noble fellow. 
Fred. Tis his tongue fre. 
"Don Jom. 
John. Don Frederick; | 
Fred. 1 are fairly met, Sir. 
1 ame had been a anne. pr'ythee tell 
me, 
What revelations haſt thou bad to night, N 
That home was never _—_— of 1 4 
Fred. Revelations! - ; | 
Pll tell thee Frederick: But, before I tell thee, 
Settle thy underſtanding. 
Fred. 'Tis prepard, Sir. 115 
Jon Why,then, mark what ſhall follow: ; Thi 
night, Frederick, © 4 bh 
This baudy night.. 
Fred. I thought no leſs. TN 
John. This blind night, 3 
What doſt thou think 1 have got * po . 


1 1 Ae 
. & 4 * 


Fred. The pox, it may be. 
John. Would twere no work ; you "talk of 
"revelations; uy 


I have got a revelation will —_— me 

An errant coxcomb whilſt I live. | 
Fred. What ist? er 

Thou haſt loſt nothing: ' | 


r 


of 


. 
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John. No, I have got, I tell the. 
Fred. What haſt thou got? 5 b 
John. One of the my: a child. wt 
Fred. Ho] rs 
Jom. A chopping child, man. 52 
Fred. Give you joy, Sir. 4 
John. A lump of lewdneſs, Frederick that's 
the truth on't: 
This town's abominable. 
Fred.] ſtill told ye, John, | | 
Your whoring muſt come home; I counſel your 
But, where no grace is——— | 2 


John. Tis none of mine, man. 


Fred. Anſwer the pariſh ſo. [ 
John. Cheated in troth. | | 
Peeping into a houſe, by whom I know not, 
Nor where to find the place again; no, Frederick, 
'Tis no poor one, , 
That's my belt comfort, for't has brought about 
it 
Fnough to make it, man. 
Fred. Where is't? 
John. At home. 
Hed. A ſaving Yoyage® but what, will you ag, 
Signior, 
To him that, ſearching out your ſerious worſhip, 
Has met a ſtranger fortune ? 
John. How, good Frederick? 
A militant girl to this boy would hit it. 
Fred. No, mine's a nobler venture; what do 
you think, Sir, 
Aa 3 Of 
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Of a diſtreſſed lady; one a e 8 | 
John. Where is 3 ieee Oh 
Fred. A woman of that rare mae i ; 
So qualifi'd, as admiration - | = 
ES: Dual round about her; of — perfo bn An 
an. Ay marry, Siri! 3 
Fred. That admirable carriche; os > 

That ſweetneſs in diſcourſe; young : as the morning, 

Her bluſhes ſtaining his. An 

Jon. But 'where's this creature 2 7 

Shew me but thalt. : F 
Fred. That's all one; ſhe's font-coming, You 

I have her ſure, boy: 8 J 
Fohn. Hark ye, Frederick, | isa F 

What truck-betwixt my infant ? Th⸗ 
Fed Tis too light, Sir, 

Stick to your charge, APY Don John, I n vel Till 
John. But is there ſuch a wench n 7 

Fred. Firſt tell me this, | 

Did you not lately as you walk'd along, 1 F 

Diſcover people that were e r 4 my 7 

To do offence ? Aw 

Fon. Les marry, und they u oh The 

As far as they had ſpirit. . 7 
Fred. Pray go forward. 15 diy 7 
John. A gentleman I found G80 REY 'em; I ſm 

It ſeems, of noble breeding, Pm ſure brave mettle, You 

As I return'd to look you, I ſet in to him, Squa 

And without hurt (I thank- apr i Yar. reſend him, Fr 


Fred. 


© 
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Fred. My worles done then: 09g. 1 20. 


And now to ſatisfy you, there is. a wa N 
Oh John! there is a woman ͤ— 
John. Oh where is ſhe ? {2 
Fred. And one of no leſs worth, diayBr told: yer 
And, which is more, fal'n under my protection. 
John. 1 am glad of that; forward, ſweet Frederick. 
Fred. And which is more than r by this 
nights wandring, — 
And, which is moſt of all, ſhe is at li roo, Sir. 
John. Come, let's be gone then. | 
Fred, Yes, but "tis moſt certain, 
You cann6t fee her, John. | 
John. Why? | 
Fred. She has ſworn me, 
That none elſe ſhall come near her: not” my 
mother, 
Till ſome doubts are clear'd. 
John. Not look upon her! What chamber is 
ſhe in? 
Fred. In ours. 
John. Let's go, I fay: 
A woman's oaths are wafers, break with making, 
They muſt for modeſty a little: we all know it. 
Fred. No Pl affure you, Sir. k 
John. Not ſee her? : 
I ſmell an old dog trick of yours. well Frederick, 
You talk'd to me of whoring, let's have fair plays 
Square dealing I would with ye. | 
Fred. When *tis come it! 
(Which 1 know never will be) to that me, 1 
Your 
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Pet. Do you hear? 
7 *Tis your lute, She's playing on't, 
Ant. The houſe is "haunted, Sir; 
For this we have heard this half year. 
Fred. Ye (aw nothing? 
Aut. Not l. * 
Pet. Nor 1, Sir. 
Fred. Get you your breakfaſt then, 
And make no words on't; we'll undertake this 
X.: tall, 
If it de one. | 
Ant. This is no devil, ue 
Mum, there be bats abroad. 
Fred. Stay, now ſhe ſings. 
John. An angels voice I'll ſwear. 
Feed. Why didꝰſt thou ſhrug ſo? 
Either allay this heat; or as I live 
I will not truſt ou. 
John, Paſs; I warrant ye. 
Enter 1/7 Conſtantia: | | 
Con. To curſe thoſe ſtars, that men toy Nn us, 
Jo rail at fortune, to fall out with fate, 
And tax the general world, will help me nothing: 
Alas! I am the ſame ſtill, neither are they © - 
Suhject to helps or hurts; our own defires + 
Are our own. fates ; our own. ſtars, all our for 
tunes, 
Which, as we ſway em, ſo abuſe or bleſsus. 
Enter Frederick, and Don John peeping. 
red. Peace to your meditations-- | (7 


[Exermt ambe, 
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John. Pox upon you, 
Stand out o' thy? light. 
Con. I crave your mercy, Sir ; 


287 


My mind o 'ercharged with care made me > UNMAN- 


nerly. - 


Fred. Pray you ſet that mind. at WY all ſhall 


be perfect. 


John. I like the body rarely; a handſome body, 
A wondrous handſome body; would ſhe would 


turn: 


dee, and that ſpightful puppy be not got 
Between me and my light again. 
Fred. Tis done, 


As all that you command ſhall be: the gentleman 


Is ſafely off all danger. 
John. Rare creature! 


Now does he melt like marmalade. 
John. Nay, tis certain, 


look'd on. 4 
Fred. Has none diſturb'd you? 


| thank. your care. 
Fred. Tis well. 


John. I would fain pray now, 


Cm. How ſhall I thank you, Sir? how ſatisfy ? 
Fred. Speak foftly,, gentle lady, all's rewarded; 


[afide. 


Thou art the ſweeteſt woman, that eyes &er 


Con. Not any, Sir, nor any found come near me, 


Laſide. 


But the devil, and that fleſh there, O th' world! 


What are we made to ſuffer ? 
Fred. He'll enter; 


Pull in your head KY be hang'd. 


* 


Jon. 
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I have brought you home your pack lad, 


: 25 * Come in then. | — 


He's truly honeſt. | 1. 


And n to converſe with, as your bluſhes. 


« — 


John. Hark ye, Frederick, 


Fred. Pox upon you. 
Con. Nay, let him enter: fy, ry lord the duke, 
Stand peeping at your friends ! 
Fred. You are cozen'd lady. 
Here's is no duke. 
_ Con, I know him full well, Signior, 
| John. Hold thee there wench. 
Fred. This mad-brain'd fool will ſpoil all. 
Con, 1 do beſeech e ee 
John. My grace! | 
There was a word of comfort. 
Fred. Shall he enter, 
Who cer he be? 5 
John. Well followed Frederick. 
_ Con. With all my heart. | 
Enter Don John. 


John. Bleſs you lady. 
Fred. Nay, ſtart not, though he be a an 
to you, 
He's of a noble ſtrain, my kinſman, lady, 
My country- man, and fellow- traveller; 
One bed contains us ever, one purſe feeds us, 
And one faith free between us; do not fear him, 


John. That's a lye. prog 1244 [fil 
Fred. And truſty : 
Beyond your wiſhes : valiant to defend, 


Zobn. 
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. 


Vu. Now may 1 hang myſelf; this commen 
dation 


Has broke the neck of all eee ö 
; Muſt 1 cry, no fotſooth and ay forſooth, and — 
ty, | 4107 gt £7 C7 M1-2031.4 $8620 
And truly as 1 live, and as T am honeſt. 
H'as done theſe things for nonce too; for he knows 
Like a moſt envious raſcal as he i 23 * OY 
[am not oder. 


— 


This way: Was watch'd' kis 8 TE o 10 
„oi e VN 
But I ſhall quit n. * ws 


Con. Sir, I eredit yon: 
Fred. Go ſalute her, John. 
Joln. Plagtſe & your eolmmendations..”,. 
Con, Sir, T all now Uefire to be a CR TY 
7ohn. Never to me, {Weet 1 1 1 1 
ply faith, and all my ſervice. | 8 A 
can. One word, Signior, . „ 
Jebn. Now / lis impoſſible I ſhould be back. 
What points ſhe. at? my leg, I warrant ; or ho | 
My well-knit body: fit Faſt, Don Frederick. 0 
' Fred. "Twas | given him by that gentleman 
You took. fuch” cape af, his 2 loſt pur 
fulfle.).. | 
Con. With much joy may he wear it; tis fe 
| one, 75 
I can aſſure you, 7 and right 
May he be in all fights, for ghee en, | 
her Why do ye bluſh? 
n. T had almoſt cozened me; 
Fn not to lye, when I ſaw that, 1 look for 
B b Anothe 


9 
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Another owner of it: but tis well. 


Fred. Who's there? | 1 nk = 
Stand Wee eee come in, e Such 
n Euter Anthony. 15 Fig 

Now has the news with you? * Whic 
Ant. There is a gemtieman en 0 And! 
Would ſpeak with Don John. * ab 40 Hang 
John. Who, Sir? And 
Ant. Ido not — Sir, but hs . a man * 

Of no mean reckoning.) er Fr, 

John. Let him ſhew his name, WY 75 
And then return a little wiſer. [Exit Anthony. Woul 

Fred. How do you, like her, Joba? .-+ :.. - With 
John. As well as you, Frederick, 33 
For all I am honeſt; r Fro 

ed. Art thou not honeſt ?. | And! 

obn. Art thous an als? 
« And modeſt as her bluſhes?” what 1 Jab 
Would &'er have popp d out ſuch a dry apology 3 
For his dear friend? and to a gentlewoman, And e 
A woman of ber youth, and delicacy? -\ 750 
Theſe are arguments to draw them 10 bb r us, | 
An hoyeſt moral man ! tis for a conſtable : Con 
A bandſome man, a wholeſome man, a toug man * 
A liberal man, a likely man, a mann Wl 
Made up like Hercules, unſlack'd with ſervice: * 
„ be To ſame , to-aight, Sv, night, the next 


3 rt © i} 5 


And ſo to Peißetäüty of pleafures; | I 5 
| "Theſe had been things! to hearken to, on ch 


ing; 77 . L # | : : ; N 5 


| 4 x 
# ws »% «<a # | z - * 4 4 K - 3 . 
* = be - 
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gut you have ſuch a ſpicts conſideration, 
Such qualms upon your worſhip's x 
Such chilblains in your weed that —— * 
you, | 
Which nature, and che Hberab pod neben! | 
And nothing but fair honour, O ſweet honour? -/ 
Hang up your eunuch honour: that I was truſty, 
And valiant, were things well put in; but modeſt 
A modeſt gentleman! O wit, where wall thou? 
Fred. I am forry, John 
John. My lady's gentle woman 
Would laugh me to a ſchool-. boy, make me bluſh 
Wich playing with my ee ee yy on thee, 
A man of thy diſcretian ! 
Fred. It ſhall be mended ; 
And henceforth you ſhall have your due. 
Enter Anthony. 
John. I look for't: how now, who is't? 
Ant. A gentleman of this city, 
And calls himſelf Petruchio; | 
John, P attend him. ! © __ 
Enier Conſtantia. ' © 
Coin. How did he call himſelf? L 
Fred. Petruchio. rofl 
Does it concern you ought ? 
Con. O gentlemen, 
The hour of my deſtruction is come on me, 14 
am diſcover'd, loſt, left to my _ 5115 
As ever ye ha? pity 4 AN FL it 
Cane: Do not fear, 


B b 2 Let 


* 2 
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.me faſt : 


Loſt here, and maine youl, 


Fred. Fall before us 
. Gon, O my unfortunate eſtate, all . 


Compar'd to his, to hie. Inn 
eee BOY. £ 
n wei have Power and 17 and up 62 


. heaven's ſake. 
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Let the great devil come, 9 


= Ci I have LIEN — too; ond bene 


knows 


* 1 


Jahn. We are all ns: | 


What is he? 


75% 


* 
g 


Vil 


Yet heaven forbid we ſhould have our deſert. 


Con. Too, too near to wy hack IT 


O he without ens: Het den. 
Fred. Tis no treaſon? 


oj 9 
— I ILL 14, « 


John. Let it be What it vr be cut Nee 


Tl find him cut-work. 

Fred. He muſt buy you dear, 
With more than common Enes. 

John. Fear not, nor weep: 
By heaven Tl] fire the town. beſort pon pen 
And then the more the merrier, we'll en _ 


= 
0 
1 
1 1 - 


9 © 
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Fred. Come in, and dry your Ehe 


© Fohn. Pray no more weeping, 


1 
- 


Spoil a fweet face for nothing! my teure 


Con. Heaven grant Tn 


" ys. 
- hey 
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SCENE: III. 88 


Set unos 7 (44 20A 
Euter Petruchio with a F n 


. Petr. This man ſhould be of quality and worth, 5 
By Don Alvaro's letter; for he gives 
No ſlight recommendations of him: 

Pll een make uſe of him. 
Euter Don John. 

Jobn, Save you, Sir: I am ſorry - r 
My-buſineſs was ſo unmannerly, to make you« | 
Wait thus long here, 

Petr. Occaſions muſt be ſery'd, Bir. : 

But is your name Don Naa: ; . 

John. Ic i Sit 

Petr. er ti nen at! 

Firſt for your own brave ſake 1 IS ut vos you: 
Next, for the eredit of your noble friend 

Hernando de Alvaro, make ye mine: 
Who lays his charge upon me is this letter 

To look you out, and, | 
Whilſt your occaſions. make. you rebline . n 

In this place, to ſupply you; love and honour you; 


* * 


Which had I known ſooner - 
John, Noble "3, . 
Tou'll make my thanks too poor: I wear a ſword, 
Sir, 


And have a ſervice to be Gill dilpaed of, 
As you ſhall pleaſe. command it. 


B b 3 7 Petr. , 


29X The "CHANCES. 
Petr. That — courteſie is half my buſineſs, 
Sir, | 
And to be ſhort, 10 take you know T honour you, 
And in all points deer Nour worſh like oracle; 
This day Petruchio , 
A man that raty dannen the bebe of this 
| place; 424 1 
Hazard the besen iris, hath made choje 
Only of you, and in a noble office. 
John. Forward, I am free W it. 
Petr. Thus henn . 
1 do befeech you ark me- mene! 
John. I ſhall, Sir. 
Peir. Ferruta's eule, world 1 might * _ 
worthy, ' | 
But that he has raz'd out 8 his any, 0 F 
As he has mine with infamy. This man, 4520 
Rather this powerful monſter, we being left To 
But e e bag e Pl el Ec 10 
Myþ Aenne r OT? n 
itcherafts, 4 
Vows, and fuch 2a ber Wu for, j 
Drew to diſnonour this wenk maid, by ew, exp 
And ſeeret paſſages I knew not of; | and 
riou 
F 
J 
nex 


Oft he obtainꝰd his wiſhes, oft abns'd EN 

I am aſham'd to ſay the reſt: this purchas'd, 
And his hot blood Ylay'd, he leſt * 

And all our name to ruin. | 


John. This was foul play, © | / ovai Vid ſons 


And ought to be re Warded ſ ov ter 
Petr. I hope ſoz © © cert 


He 


The) Can css. 255: 
ye Cpm veel. 
Which if he dare again adventure bac | 

Jobn. Pray, Bir, hat cemmanes Save: you to. | 
IG lay un me? 
Petr. Only thus; ee month ee 
him 10 5 4 BA 
A challenge from me, that fs if he have bonour- 
We may decide all diſrence between u nn 01 
John. Fair, and nbble, 
And Iwill o it home: When dall d viſit 5 
Petr. Pleaſe you this ee 1 will 1 _ ; 
you ;. | 
For, at N miles henoe, We-are furs | 
To find him. | 


John. TM . ci me N 15 1 
Petr. My man hall welt here. 
To conduct you d my/houle..// . N ada F 


John. I ſhall not fail you, Sir. [Exit Petrughio-. 
+44, 34.54 | Enter Frederick. it 33 

Fred. How now 2 

ohm. All's well, and better chan thou vidi 
expect, or. cds wench here is certain no maid ; 
and I have hopes the-is the ſame that our two c= 
rious coxcombs have been ſo long a-hunting after. 

Fred.. Why do ye hope ſo? 

John. Why? becauſe firſt ſhe is no maid, and 
next becauſe ſhe's: handſome; there are two rea- 
ſons for you: now do you find out a third, a bet- 
ter if you can, For take this, Frederick, for a 
certain Tap, ſince ſhe loves the ſport, ſhe'll never 

give 


"ge 
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give it over; and therefore (if we have got 
lack) in time may fall to our ſhares. 

Frau. Very pretty reaſons indeed! But 1 
thought you had known ſome particular, that 

made you conelude tis to be the woman. 
Jon. Yes, I know her name is Conſtantia. 

Fred. That now is ſomething ;/:but I cannot be- 
lere her diſhoneſt for all this: u not one 
looſe thought about her. 

FPobn. It's no matter, "hi's looſe Tür hilts, by 

heaven. There edu der ppns We with 

nen, Frederick 462218211 45 | 
Fred. There may be fuch a flip: 
 Fobn. And will be, Frederick, — the oll 
game's a- foot. I fear the boy, too, will prove hers 
I took up-. r 
Fred. Good e n this yet. 
John. There thou hit'ſt it, Frederick, come let's 
ne eee harz that ſhe is here is no- 
thing get ſuſpected· Anon 1 mall tell thee why 
her brother came, (who, by this light, is a noble 

fellow) and what honour che has done to me, a 

ſtranger, in calling me to ſerve him. There be 
N eee e for the be e Frederick. - 

8 | [Exc 
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Acer III. Scans IJ. 


Bunten Landlady and Anthony. 
Land. bag png Sir, who is it keeps your maden 
company? 

Amt. I ſay to you, Don Joh » 
Land. I ſay what woman? © BOY 

a. I H ten % 15 aver an 
Land. n | 
Ant. I ſay 'tis fit you ſhoulſu. 

Land. And I tell thee he has a woman here. 
Ant. 1 tell thee is then the better for him 

Land. Was ever gentle woman 
80 frumpt off with a fool? well, ſauey , 
L will know who it is, and to what purpoſe; 
rr a 
Comes by theſe inflammations: if this geer hold; 
Beſt hang a ſign-poſt up, to tell the Signiors, 


ä Hers a0 pony: have arne - F 


„Enter Frederick. PVT. 
Au. would be a great cafe to your 8 (61 
Fred. How now ? | 
Why, what's the matter, landlady I 
Land. What's the matter! 

Ye uſe me decently among ye, gentlemen. A 
Fred. Who MFG Wn ing W 
Land. Od's my Witneſs, 1 

1 be ths trated, that 5 dT 
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Ait. I gave her no ill language. 
Land. Thou lyeſt lewdly. 
Thou took®ſt me up at every word I ſpoke, . 
As I had been a maukin, a flirt gilllan;“ 
And thou tunen, Wen thou, cant. write and 
read, Fr v2 41 
POPs; Ot be roy the. 1140 my dier 
Fred. Dare you, Sirrab?? te 
10 Let but the E e e ol 1 beſeech 
Fou; . Brio | 2 
She raves of Ges welt hat Sir. 
Land. Go too Wore” ROWE too well, ; how 
Woicked varlet;. 11 el Nik + 
Tink tene be Nr 
As 1 hive, Sir, ſhe's* ever thus till dinner. 
Fred. Get you 93 15 * you anon, Sir. 
Fanid 1310 A 2 + 05 [Exit Anthony. 
won gr rue, wth ie? 55 Lean Suez 
Land. Tou may, with ſhame enough, 
ven were ſhame r IE thought 
en, 
But how ye may abuſe my Went 386 daten 
With bringing home your baſtards to undo me, 
But *you muſt arill your. whores here too; m 


atience, 


Becauſe I bear, and bear, ad ey d 

And as they ſay, abe, V. e p- 

Muſt be your make- ſport now. le am $1: ot 
Fred. No more of theſe words; of 


No more murmurings lady; for adele 


\ 


. 
4 * 
363 


That ] now ſomething. I did ſuſpect your ings, 
17 1 
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But turn it preſently and handſomely, 
And bear yourſelf. diſcreetly to this Women, 
For ſuch a one there is indeed. | 
Land. Tis well, ſon. 
Fred. Leave off. your devil's s matting, 1 your 
melancholies 5 
Or we ſhall leave our lodgings. 
Land. You have much need 
To uſe theſe vagrant ways, and to much profit: 
You had that might content 
(At home within Jones 15 right good, gen- 
tlemen; 7 5: 
Wholeſome, and Fa ſaid bande. Bur you 
gallants, | 23} 4 | 
Beaſt that 1 was to Pr on pan n Hu 
Fred. Leave your ſuſpicion; HF 
For as I live there's no ſuch thing. 
Land. Mine honour; 
And *twere not for mine honour. 
Fred. Come, your honovur,'. ,- 
Your houſe, and you tao, if you dare delleyeme, ; 
Are well enough: ſleek up yourſelf, leave crying; 
For I muſt have ye entertain this lady | | 
With all civility, ſhe well deſerves it, 
Together with all ſervice : 1 dare truſt you, 
For I have found you faithful: whenyou know her, 
You will. find your own ous: no more e 
ee a 
. Land. You. . vou may parlor me. 
Enter Don John. 
Vn Worſhipful lady, 


« 


How 


* 
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© How does thy velvet ſcabbardꝰ by this hand, 
| Thou lookeſt moſt amiably: now could I willingly 


| (And *rwere not for e Oy e * 
| \s | , theres); | a. 211 
Lond You'll leave this roguery, N 
When you come to m years,” 


John. By this lib: 
Thou art not above: fifteen yet; _— 05 
Te not half thy tteth : 


Le her alone, rr 
Jobe. I wou'd fain fo ber mad,” 4 BY 
An old mad wemm 7 07 44 4260 
Fred. Prithee be patent. 
John. Is like a iniller's' mie, wroubled usch 
tooth- agg; 
| She makes the rareſt —_— | 
—_—— OR e as WG 1401 
Fit Linillatly, andownes back W or 
John. What, again! N 
| | Nay) then it is decreed: hong ills were fet on 
A hills, n 
| And ſeas met ſess, to nn „I would through. 
Lau. —̃ ̃ — il fpoil 
your ſweet face for you, that I will: go, go to the 
ee eee b . e 28 
Jou. I, 


" w 1 . - 
= \ 
= = . = - 
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n. Upon my life Petruchio 3 good, dear land- 
lady, carry him into the dining room 11 PI wait 


upon him preſently : 
Land. Well, Don John, the ume wall come that 
I ſhall be even with you. Exit. 


John. I muſt be gone: yet if my project hold, 
You ſhall not ſtay behind: LI rather truſt 
A cat with ſweet milk, Frederick; by her face, 

Fnuter Conſtantia. > 

I feel her fears are working, | 

Con, Is there no Way, 
do beſeech you, think yet, to divert 
This certain danger? wh 

Fred. 'Tis impoſſible : 
Their honours are engag'd. 

Con, Then there muſt be murder, 
Which, gentlemen, I ſhall no ſooner hear of, _ 
Than make one in't: you may, if you pleaſe, Sir, 
Make all go leſs------ 

John. Lady, were't mine own ans, 
could diſpenſe: but loaden with my friends truſt, 
I muſt go on, though general maſſacres, 
As much I fear 

Con. Do ye hear, Sir? for heaven's ſake, 
Let me requeſt one fayour of you. 

Fred. Yes, any thing. 

Con. This gentleman 1 find is too reſolute, 
Too hot and fiery for the cauſe: as ever 
Ybu did a virtuous deed, for honour's ſake, 
Go with him and allay him: your fair temper, 
A noble diſpoſition, like wiſh'd ſhowers, 

| CE May 
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my quench thoſe eating fires, that would ſpoil 

| all elſe. 

1 ſee in him deſtruction. | 

Feed. I will do it, and *tis a wiſe Soaderaticn, 

To me a bounteous favour: hark ye John, 

I will go with ye. 
John. No. | 
Fed. Indeed I will, 

You go upon a hazard; no denial; 

For as I live Pll go. 

John. Then make ye ready, 

For I am ſtrait on horſe-back. 
Fred. My ſword on, and 

Jam as ready as you: what ae rs hour, 

With all the art I have can work upon 'em, 

Be ſure of, and expect a fair end: the old gentle 

Vvoman 
Shall wait upon ye; ſhe i is diſcreet and ſecret, | 
You may truſt her in all points. ' 
Con. Ye are noble;. ' + 

And fo I take my leave. 

Jon. I hope, lady, a happy iſſue for al this, 
Con. All heaven's care un ye, and my Fryer 
John. So, | | 

Now my mind's at reſt. 

Fred. Away, tis late, John. 


Sex 
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SCENE II. 


Enter Antonio, Surgeon, and a gentleman. 
Gent. What ſymptoms do ye find in him ? 
Sur. None, Sir, dangerous, if he'd be rul'd: 

Cen. Why! what does he do? 

Sur. Nothing that he ſhould. Firſt, he vill let 
no liquor down but wine, and then he has a faney 
that he muſt be dreſt always to the tune of John 
Dory: 

Gent. How! To the tune of John Dory ? 

Sur. Why; he will have fidlers, and make them 

play and ſing it to him all the while. 

Gent. An odd fancy indeed. 

Ant. Give me ſome wine. ; 

Sar. I told you ſo- - Tis death, Sir: 

Ant. Tis a horſe, Sir. Doſt think I ſhall reeo- 
ver with the help of barley- water only? 

Cent. Fy, Antonio, you muſt be govern'd. 
Ant. Why, Sir, he feeds me with nothing but 
rotten roots, and drown'd chickens, ſtew'd Peri- 
craniums, and Pia-matens; and when I go to bed, 
(by heaven ?tis true, Sir) he rolls me up in lints 
with labels at em, that I am juſt the man ?th' 
almanack; my head and face is Aries place. 

Sur. Willt pleaſe you to let your friends ſee 

you open'd ? 

Ant, Will't pleaſe you, Sir, to give me a brim- 
mer? I feel my body open enough for that. 
Coe 2 Give 
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Give it me, or I'll die upon thy hand, and ſpoil thy 


cuſtom. 
Sur. How, a brimmer? 
Ant. Why look ye, Sir, thus 1 am us'd till; 1 


can get nothing that 1 want. In how long time 
canſt thou cure me? | 


Sur. In forty days. 
— Pll enen een, 
twenty. 

In how long canſt thou kill me? 

Sur. Preſently. | 

Ant. Do't, that's the ſhorter, and there's more 

delight in't. 

Gent. You muſt have patlence. 

Ant. Man, 1 muſt have buſineſs; this fooliſh fel. 
low "x Say himſelf; 1 have a dozen raſcals to 
hurt within theſe five days. Good man-mender, 


ſtop me up with parſly like ſtuff d beef, and let 
me walk abroad. | 


Sur. Ye ſhall walk ſhortly. 
Ant. I will walk preſently, Sir, and leave your 
ſalads there, your green falves and your oils; I'll 
to my old diet again, ſtrong food, and rich wine 


and try what that will do. 
Sur. Well; go thy ways, thou art the. maddeſt 
old fellow I e' er yet met with. - *[Exemtt. 


ScEII 


to 
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SCENE III. 


Enter Conſtantia and Landlady. 

Con. I have told you all I can, and more than yet 
Thoſe gentlemen know of me; but are they 
Such ſtrange creatures, ſay you? 

Land. There's the younger, 
Don John, the errant'ſt Jack in all this city: 
The other, time has blaſted, yet he will ſtoop, 
If not o'er-flown, and freely on the the quarry; 
H'as been. a dragon in his days. But Tarmont, 
Don Jenkin is the devil himſelf, the dog-days, 
The moſt incomprehenſive whoremaſter, 
Twenty a night is nothing: the truth is, 
Whoſe chaſtiry he chops upon, he cares not, 
He flies at all; baſtards upon my conſcience, 
He has now in making multitudes: the laſt night 
He brought home one; I pity her that bore it, 
But we are all weak veſſels. Some rich woman 
(For wiſe I dare not call her) was the mother, 
For it was hung with jewels; the bearing cloth 
No leſs than crimſon velvet. 

Con, How ? | 
Land. Tis true, lady. 

Con, Was it a boy too? 


Land. A brave boy; deliberation 


And judgment ſhew'd in's getting, as Pl lay for 
him, 

He's as well pac'd for that ſport 

Cc3 . Con. 
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Con. May I ſee it ?. 
For there is a neighbour of mine, a gentlewoman, 
Has had a late miſchance, which willingly 
1 would know further of; now if you pleaſe 
To be ſo courteous to me. 
Land. Ye ſhall fee it: | 
But what do you think of theſe men, now = 
know em? 
Be viſe 
You may repent top late elſe; I but tell you 
For your own good, and as you will find it, lady. 
Con. I am advis'd. 
Land. No more words then; do that, 
And inſtantly, 1 told you of; be ready. 
Don John, Pll fit you for your frumps. 
Cn. But ſhall I ſee this child? 
Land. Within this half hour: 
Let's in, and there think better. [Exe 


ScENE IV. 


Enter Petruchio, Don John and Frederick. 

John. Sir, he is worth your knowledge, and a 
gentleman 

(If I that ſo much love him may commend him) 
That's full of honour ; and one, if foul play 
Should fall upon us, for which fear I brought him, 
Will not fly back for fillips.s , 

Petr. Ye much honour me, 


And once more I pronounce ye both mine. 
3 Fred. 


Ted. 
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Fred. Stay, what troop 
Is that below Pthy valley there? 
John. Hawking, I take it. 
Petr. They are ſo; 'tis the duke, tis even he, 
gentlemen: 
Sirrah, draw back. the horſes till we eall ye, 
I know him by his company. 
Fred. I think too 0 
He bends up this way. 
Petr. So he does. 
John. Stand you ſtill 
Within that covert, till T call: he comes 
Forward; here will I wait him: to your places. 
Peir. I need no more inſtru you. 
John. Fear me not. [Exeunt Petr. and Fred. 
Enter Duke and his faction. 
Duke. Feed the hawks up, 
We'll fly no more to day: O my bleſt fortune! 
Have I fo fairly met the man? 
John. Ye have, Sir, 
And him you know by this. 
Duke. Sir, all the honour, 
And love 
John. 1 do beſeech your grace ſtay there, and 
Diſmiſs your train a little. 
Duke, Walk aſide, 
And out of hearing, I command you; 
Now, Sir, be plain. 
John. I will, and ſhort ; 
Ye have wrong'd a gentleman, beyond all juſtice 
Beyond the mediation of all friends. 
' Duke 
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Duke. The man, and manner of wrong ? 
John. Petruchio 3: _ 
The wrong, you have: hand his ſiſter. 
Duke. Now ſtay you, Sir, 
And hear me a little : this gentleman's 
Siſter that you. nam' d, tis true, I have long loy'®; 
As true I have enjoy'd her: no lefs truth 
I have a child by her. But that ſhe,. or be, 
Or any of that family are tainted, 
Suffer diſgrace or ruin, by my nlealures,. L 
- I wear a ſword to ſatisfy the world no, 
Andhim in this cauſe when he pleaſes: for know, 
Se, 
She is my wife, contracted before heaven, 
(A witneſs I owe more tye to, than her brother) 
Nor will L fly from that name, which long ſince 
Had had the churches approbation, 
But for his jealous nature. 
John. Your pardon, Sir; I am fully ſatisfied, 
Duke. Dear, Sir, I knew I ſhould convert you; | 
had we Mm 


But that rough man here now t00----- 
John. And you ſhall, Sir, A Am 
What, hoa, hoa. 
Duke. J hope you have laid no ambuſh 2/ | You 
Enter Petruchio. . Ma. 
John. Only friends. he F 
Duke. My noble brother welcome: 
Come put your anger off, we'll have no fighting, 1 * 
Unleſs you will maintain I am. upworthy 


To bear that name. 
| Petr. 
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Peir. Do you ſpeak this heartily? 
Duke. Upon my ſoul, and truly; the firſt prieſt 
Shall put you out-of theſe doubts. 
Petr. Now I love you, 
And I beſeech ye pardon my ſuſpicions ; 
You are now more than a brother, a brave friend 
too. Na 
John. The good man's overjoy'd. 
Enter Frederick, 
Fred. How now, how goes it ? 
John. Why, the man has his mare again, and 
all's well. 
The duke ptofeſſes freely he's her N- 
Fred. Tis a good hearing. 
John. Yes, for a modeſt — I muſt pre- 
ſent you; 
May it pleaſe your grace, 
To number this brave gentleman, my friend, 
And noble kinſman, amongſt the reſt of your ſer- 
vants. 
Duke. O my brave friend; you ſhower your 
bounties on me. 
Amongſt my beſt thoughts, Signior, in which 
number | 
You being worthily diſpos d already, 


May freely place your friend. 


Fred. Your grace does me a great deal of ho- 
nour. 
t Petr. Why this. is-wondrous: happy: but now, 
Brother, > 
Now cames the bitter to our ſweet: Conſtantia. 
Duke.. 
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Duke. Why, what of her? 
Petr. Nor what, nor where do I know: 
Wing with her fears, laſt night, beyond my 
knowledge, | 8 
She quit my houſe, but 9 
fy Fred. Let not that 


" Duke. No more, good Sir, I have heard too 


much. 
Petr. Nay, ſink not, 
She cannot be ſo loſt. k 
John. Nor ſhall not; gentlemen, 
Be free again, the lady's found; that ſmile, Sir, 
Shows you diſtruſt your ſervant. 
| Duke. I do beſeech you. | 
---Zohn. Lou ſhall believe me, by my ſoul ſhe's 
ſafe. 
Fred. You may ſafely. | 
John. And under noble uſage: this gentleman 


Miet ber in all her donbts laſt night, and to his 


guard 
(Her fears being ſtrong upon heyy ſhe gave her 
perſon, 
Who waited on her to our lodging, where all re- 
Civil and honeſt ſervice, now attend her. IS 
Petr. You may believe now 


_» 4 Duke. Yes 1 do, and ſtrongly ; 4 

Well, my good friends, or rather my good angels, 
For you have both preſerv/d me; when theſe vir- 
tues 


Dle in your friends remembrance 


Ju. 
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John. Good your grace, e 220 of 
Loſe no more time in complements, tis tos 
precious; 
1 know it myſelf, there can be no hell 
To his that hangs upon his hopes. 
Petr. He has hit it. 
Fred, To horſe again then, for this night = 
crown 
With all the joys you with for. 
Petr. Happy gentlemen. [Exennt, 
Enter Franciſco, and a Man. 
Fran. This is the maddeſt miſchief, never fool 
was ever ſo fubb'd off as I am, made ridiculous, 
and to myſelf, to own aſs; truſt a woman, Ill 
truſt the devil firſt, for he dares be better than his 
word ſometimes. Pray tell me, in what obſer- 
ance have I Cer faild her? 
Man. Nay, you can tell that beſt geen pg 
Fran. Let me conſider, ' 
ie Enter Don Frederick and Don John. 
Fred. Let them talk, we'll go on before. 
Fran. Where did'ſt thou meet Conſtantia, _ 
this woman? 
Fred. Conſtantia! What are theſe fellows? tay 
by all means. 
Man. -Why, Sir, I met her in the great ftreet | 
that comes from the market-place, juſt at the turn- 
ing by a goldſmith's ſhop. - 
Fred. Stand ſtill, John. 


Fran. Well, Conſtantia has "_ herſelf a fair 
fal. thread now: 


What 
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What will her beſt friend think of 'this? 

Fred. John, I ſmell ſome juggling, John. +. 
John. Yes, Frederick, I fear it will be proved fo. do! 
Fran. But what ſhould the reaſon be, doſt think, | 


I Og > foc 
Fred. Tis ſhe. bets 
Man. Why, truly I ſuſpect ſhe has been ente d N 
do it by a ſtranger: b 2 
Jahn. Did you mark that, Frederick: 
Fran. Stranger! Who? ; 
| Man. A young gentleman that's odty come to MW © 
3 N jeal 
Fed. Mark that too. ho 
John. Les, Sir. J 
Han. Why do you think ſo? ſhal 
Man. I heard her grave conductreſs twattle hay 
ſomething as they went along, that makes 
me gueſcs it. 1 
Jobn. Tis fhe, Frederick. iy Sup 
Fred,” But who that He is, ohn, eu 
Fran. I do not doubt to bolt em out, for they / 
mult certainty be about the town. Ha! 1 no more 
words? come, let's be gone. 5 
8 [Excunt Fran, and ln CL 
Fred. Well. x | for. 


. John. Very well. 
Fred. Diſcreetly. + 
John. Finely carried. | 
Fred. You have no more of theſe tricks? 
John. Ten to one, Sir, I al meet with em T 
you have. 40 


ol 


Fred. 


to 


ttle 
kes 


hey 
ore 


lan, 


wi 


Fred. 
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Fred. Is this gar! bo 
John. Was it in you a friend's part to deal 


double? I am no aſs, Don Frederic. 

Fred. And, Don John, it ſhall appear I am no 
fool : ciigrace me to make yourſelf thus every 
woman's courteſy? *tis boyiſh, tis Dale. © © 

John. Tis falſe; I privy to this dog-trick? clear 
yourſelf, for I know well enough where the wind 
its; ar as 4 have a life---— _{[Trampling within, 

Fred. No more, they are coming; ſhew no diſ- 
content, let's quietly away; if ſhe be at home, our 
jealouſies are over; if not, you and I muſt have 
a farther parly, John. 

John. Yes, Don Frederick, you may be ſure we 
ſhall : but where are theſe fellows ? pox on't, we 
have loſt them too in our ſpleens, like fools. 

Enter Duke and Petruchio. 

Duke. Come gentlemen, let's go a little faſter; | 

Suppoſe you have all miſtreſſes, and mend 


Your pace accordingly. 


Jon. Sir, 1 ould be as glad of 4 neh a 
another man. 


Fred. Yes, o'my * would'ſt thou, and 
of any other man's miſtreſs too; that Ill anfwer 
for. | Eren. 


SCENE V. 


Enter Antonio and his Man. 
Ant. With all my gold? 


Man. The trunk broken open, and all gone. 


D d Ani. 


% . * 
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Ant. And the mother in the plot? 

Man. And the mother and all. 

Ant. And the devil and all: the mighty pox go 
with 'em; belike they thought I was no more of 
this world, and thoſe trifles would but diſturb 
my conſcience, 

Aan. Sure they Ae Sir, you wou'd.not 

Ave to diſturb them. 

Ant. Well, my ſweet miſtreſs,.1'll try how hand- 
ſomely your: lady ſhip can hang upon a pair of gal 
lows; there!s-your maſter-picce. No imagination 
Where they ſhould be? 

Man. None Sir; yet we have ſearch'd all places 
we ſuſpected: I believe they have taken towards 
the port. 

Ant. Get me then Amer cus one that 
can raiſe water-devils, I'll port em; play at duck 
and drake with my money! get me a conjurer, | 
fay, enquire. out. a man that lets out devils. 

Man. I don't know where. 

Ant. In every ſtreet,” Tom Fool, any Blear'd ey d 
people with red heads, and flat noſes, can per form 

"it. Thou ſhalt know 'em by their half \gowns, 
and no breeches. Find me out a conjurer, I ſay, 
and learn his price, how he will let his devils ont 
by the day. Th have em * if they be above 
| Fong 5 IE xen. 


Scans 


INE 
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ScENE VI. 


Enter Duke, Petruchio, Frederick, and Johns 
Petr. Your grace is welcome now to Bologna; ; 
ſo you are all, gentlemen, 

Jam. Don Frederick, will you ſtep in, and give 

the lady notice who comes to viſit her? 

Petr. Bid her make haſte; we come to ſee no 
curious wench, a night gown will ſerve turn. 
Here's one that knows her nearer, 

_ Fred. 1'll tell her what you ſay, Sir. [Exit. 

Petr. Now will the ſport be to obſerve her al- 
terations, how betwixt fear and joy ſhe will bs | 
have herſelf. 2 

Duke. Dear brother, I muſt entreat you -- 

Peir. I conceive your mind, Sir, I will not 

chide her. 
Enter Frederick and Peter. 

John. How now? 

Fred. You men. Sir; not to abuſe your patience 
longer, nor hold you off with tedious circum- 
ſtances; for you muſt know 

Petr. What? | 

Duke, Where is ſhe 2, 

Fred. Gone, Sir. 

. Duke. How !- 
Petr. What did you ſay Sir? 
Fred. Gone, by heaven 3 The woman 
of the houſe too. | 
Dd 2- | Peir. 
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Petr. What, that reverend old woman that 


tir'd me with complements ? 
Fred. The very fame. 
Fohn. Well, Don Frederick. 
Fred. Don John, it is not well. But 
Petr. Gone! 0 A 
Fred. This fellow can fatisfy I lye not. 
Pri. A little after my maſter was departed, Sir, 


with this gentleman, my fellow and myſelf being. 


ent on buſineſs, as we muſtthink on purpoſe. | 

Petr. Hang theſe circumftanees, they always 

ſeryve to uſher in fl ends. 

John. Now could I eat that rogue, 1 ant Þ 

angry. Gone! | | 

Petr. Gone?! 

Fred. Directly gone, fled, ſhifted; what would 
you haꝰ me ſay? 


Dule. Well, gentlemen, We not x my goo 


opinion. 

| Fred. For your dukedom, Sir, x would not be 

a a knave. 

- Fohn. He that is, + ot rind fe hh ad 

Petr. But hark you, gentlemen, are you fure 
you had her here? did you not dream this? 

FJokn. Have you your noſe; Sir? 

Petr. Yes, Sir. Pare 

Jahn. Then we had her. 


Petr. Since you are ſo ſhort, believe your haying 


ber ſhall ſuffer more conſtruftion. 
John. Well, Sir, let it ſuffer. Na: 


Fred. 
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Fred. How to convince you, Sir, I can't ima- 
gine; but my life ſhall juſtifie my innocence, or- 
fall with it. 

Duke. Thus then - for we may bo all abus d. a 

Petr. Tis poſſible. 

Duke. Here let's part until to-morrow this time; 
we to our way to clear this doubt, and- you to 


yours: pawning our honours then to meet again; 


when if ſhe be not found - 
Fred. We ſtand engag'd to anſwer ay r 
way we are call'd to. ot nets 
Duke. We alk no more. 
Petr. To morrow certain. 
Join. If we out-live this night, Sir. 
[Exeunt Duke and 8 
Fred. Come, Don- John, we have ſomewhat now 
to do. - 
Jon. I am ſure I-would —— 1 
Fred. If ſhe be not found, we muſt baht. - 
John. I am, glad het: I have not ons a * 3 
while. | 
Fred. If, we die - . 


* N s ſo much money fwd in  lechery. | 
11 ä LExeunt. : 


Dd 3; A 
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Be Ren þe Aid Ber Mother. 1 
Aid: LD,. Cons, hold, for goodneſs hold; 7: 
4*4þ3 am in that deſertion of ſpirit for want 

or breath, that I am almoſt reduo d to the neceſſiy 
of not being able to defend myſelf againff the in. 
convenience of a fall. 

2. Con. Dear mother, let us gh & little faſter to 

ſecure ourſelves from Antonio; for. my part I am in 
that terrible friglit, that I can neither think, ſpeak, 

nor ſtand till, tilt we are fafs on-thip-board, and 

out: of ſight of the ſhore.. 

hs” Out of e ds you 

| .think PII deparriate ? . 
. Cin. what's chat? : 

Moth: Why,. you fool you,. leave my (bunt: 
r you never r len to e N vul- 
8 

2. Con. O lord this hard word wil ee 
Moth. As I am a chriſtian, if it were to ſave my 

Nane (which is ten thouſand times dearer to me 
than my life) 1 would not de ay ie ſo odious a 


8 


date to you, conſider that, if we are taken, both i it 
and we are loſt for ever. | 


3 —ů - — a=, 2 
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erb. Ay, girl; ber what will the world ſay, if 


they ſhould hear ſo odious a thing of us, as that: 
we ſhould depattriate? 
2. Cn. Ay, there's it; the world ! why, mother 

the world does not care 4 vin if doch you and 
] were hang'd; and that we ſhall be certainly, if. 
Antonio takes us, for running away with his gold. 
Meth. Proteſt 1 care not, PII ne er depart from 
the demarches of @ perſon of quality; and let 
come what will, I fhiall rather chooſe to ſubmit 
myſelf to my fate, than ſtrive to prevent ĩt by any 
deportment that is not congruous, in every degree, 
to the flaps ind" tes er e fen Fenner 


of honour. 


2. Con, Would not this make one fark madd? 
ber ſtile. is not more out of the way, than her: 
manner of reaſoning; the firſt ſells me to am ugly; 
old fellow, then the runs away with me and all 
his gold, and now, like a ſtrict practitioner of 
Honour, reſolves to be W Ie: 
as ſhe calls it. | [afide. 

arb. As I am # chrifflan, Cons, a tavern, and 
2 very decent ſign! II in, I am reſolv'd, though 
by it 1 ſhould run a riſeo never 19 ſtupenduous 
à nature. #7 $y 

2. Con, There's no ſtopping her; what ſhall I do? 

Moth. Vil ſend for my kinfwoman, and ſome 
mulick, to revire me 2 little; for really, Cons, 1 
am reduc'd to that fad imbeeillity by the 1 injury I 


' have done my poor feet, that I'm in a great in- 


any whether they vil have livelineſs ſuffi- 


cient - 
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2. ths This Golag aan airs I cannot 


endure; to have always a. remorſe, and ne er do 


"anything that ſhould cauſe it, is intolerable. If 


 lowd money too, which, I think, I don't, my mo- 


ther ſhe has all that: I have nothing to comfort 


myſelf with but Antonio's {tiff beard; and that a- 


lone, for a woman of my years, is but a ſorry 


kind of entertainment. IL wonder why theſe old 
fumbling fellows - ſhould trouble themſelves. ſo 


much, only to trouble us more. They can do 


nothing, hut put us in mind of our graves. Well, 
ll no more on't; for to be frighted with death 


and damnation, both at: once, is a little too hard. 
Ido here vow IH live for ever chaſte, or find out 
ſome handſome young fellow I can love; 1 think 
that's the better; [Mother looks out at the window. 


Moth. Come up, Cons, the fiddles are here. 
2. Con. I come ¶ Mother goes from the window. 
I muſt be gone, tho? whither-I cannot tell; theſe 


- fiddles, and her diſcreet companions will quickly 


make an end of all ſhe has ſtolen, and then for 
. 590 new pieces ſell me to another old fellow. She 
has taken care not to leave me a farthing; yet! 


am ſo, better then under her conduct: et be at 


vorſt but begging for my life. ar 
Au ſtarving were ta me an eaſier fate, 
"Fs Wee live with one I hate. 


. up. t0 ber nut ber ; 
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SCENE Il. 


Enter Don John. | 
John. It will not out of my head, but that Don 
Frederick has ſent away this wench, for all he car- 
nies it ſo gravely; yet methinks he ſhould be 
honeſter than fo : but theſe grave men are never 
touch'd upon ſuch occafions. Mark it when you 
will, and you'll find a grave man, eſpecially if he 
pretend to be a preciſe man, will do you forty 
things without remorſe, that would ſtartle one of 
us mad fellows to think of : becauſe they are fa- 
miliar with heaven in their prayers, they think 
they may be bold with it in any thing: now we, 
that are not ſo well acquainted, bear greater reve- 
rence. | Lcd plays above. 
What's here, muſick and women? would I had 
one of em. [One of em looks out of the window. 
That's a whore; I know her by her ſmile. Oꝰ my 
conſcience, take a woman maſked and hooded; 
nay, cover'd all o'er, fo that you eannot ſee one bit 
of her, and at twelye ſcore yards diſtance, if ſhe be: 
4 whore, as ten to one ſhe-is, I ſhall know it cer-— 
tainly : 1 have an inſtinct within me never fails. 


(Another: looks. out. 


Ah rogue! he's right too, Im ſure on't.. 
Meth. above. Come, come, let's dance in bother: 
room, tis a FI deal better. 
Jon. 
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Job. Say you ſo? what now if I: ſhould” go up 


and dance too? It is a tavern, pox* o' this buſi. 


neſs; I'll in, I am reſolv'd, and try my.own for- 


tune; tis hard luck if 1 don't get one of em. 


Mg 


— 


As he goes to the dior, 2d Conſtantia enters, 

See here's one bolted already: fair 8 
er 

f 2. Con. I don't know, Str. | 

John. May I have the honour to wait upon your: 
2. Con. Yes, if you pleaſe, Sir. 
2 bn. Whither ? 
5 2. Con. I tell you I don't Sa, 


Vn. She's very quick: would I. might be 0 


happy as to know you, lady, 
. Con. I dare not let you ſee my face, Sir. 

John. Why? 

2. Con. For fear you ſhould not like it, and 
then leaye me; for to tell you true, I have at this 
preſent very great need of yous 

John. If thou haſt half ſo much need of me, as 
1 have of we, lady, Tl be content to be hang'd 
tho!. 

2. Cn. It's a proper handſome fellow this: if 
hed but love me now, 1 would never ſeek out far. 
ther. Sir, I am young, and EYE in the 
world. 

John. Nay, if thou art young, it's 1 no o great mat 

ter what thy face is. 

2. Con. Perhaps this' freedom in me may ſeem 
* ; but, Sir, in ſhort, I'm forc'd to fly from 

One 
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one I hate: if I mould meet him, will you here 


promiſe he ſhall not take me from you? 
John. Yes, that I will, before I ſee your face, 


your ſhape has charm'd me enough for that al- 


ready; if any one takes you from me, lady, II 
give him leave to take from me too was a- 
going to name em) certain things of mine, that I 
would not lole, now I have you in my arms, for 


all the gems in Chriſtendom, 


2. Con. For heaven's fake then conduct me to 
fame place, where I may be ſecured a while from 
the ſight of any one whatſoever, 

John. By all the hopes I have to, find thy face 

as lovely as thy ſhape, I will. 

2. Con, Well, Sir, I believe you ; for you have 

an honeſt look. 

John. Slid 1 am afraid, Don Frederick has been 
giving her a character of me too. Conte, pray 
unmaſk. | | 

2. Con Then turn away your dy for I'm re- 
ſolv'd'you ſhall not ſee a bit of mine, till I have 
ſet it in order, and then-— 

John. What? 

2. Con. PII ſtrike you fend, 

Toby A mettled whore, 1 warrant her: come 
if ſhe be now young, and have but a noſe on her 
face, ſhe'll be as good as her word. I'm en pant- 
ing for breath already. 

2. Con. Now ſtand your ground if you dare. 
John. By this light a rare creature! ten thou- 
ſand times handſomer than her we ſeek for! this 

| can 
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| an be ſure no common one : : pray heaven ſhe be III 


not a whore. you 
2. Con. Well, Sir, what ſay you now ? | pro 
Jab Nothing, I'm ſo amaz d, I am not able j 


to ſpeak. I'd beſt fall too preſently, though it be wer 
In the ſtreet, for fear of loſing time: prithee, my MW ju!t 
dear ſweet creature, go with me into that corner, I me 


That thou and I may talk a little in private. the 
2. Con. No, Sir, no private dealing, I beſeech mak 
you. 


© Fobn. *Sheart, what ſhall 1 do? I'm out of my 
wits for her. Hark you, my dear ſoul, canſt thou 


love me ? 
2. Con. If 1 could, what then? 

_ John, Why, you know what then, and then 

ſhould I be the happieſt man alive. 

2. Con, Ay, fo you all ſay till you have you 
5 deſires, and then you leave us. 

- John. But, my dear heart, I am not made like 
5 Rs men; I never can love heartily till I have 
2. Con, Got their maidenheads; but ſuppoſe now 
I I ſhould be no maid. 

John. Prithee ſuppoſe me nothing, bu let me 


try. 

2, Con, Nay, good Sir, hold, 19 

John. No maid! why, ſo. much the better, 
thou art then the more experienc'd; for my pen 

hate a bungler at any thing. 
5 2. Con. O dear! I like this fellow ſtrangely: | 
hark you, Sir, I am not worth a groat; but though x % 
| * ſhould not be ſo neither, T you'll but love me, * 


Pl 


* 
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l follow you all the world over; FIl wotk for 


you, beg for you, do any thing for you, fo you'll 
promiſe to do r. with any body elſe. | 


John. O heaven's! I'm in another world, this 
wench ſure was made o'purpole for, me, ſhe is ſo 


juſt of my humour. My dear, 'tis impoſſible for 
me to ſay how mach I will do for thee, or with 
thee, thou ſweet bewitching woman; but let's 
make haſte: home, or I ſhall never be able to hold 
out till I come thither, | _ [Exeunk. 
SCENE III. 
Euter Frederick and Franciſco. 
Fred. And art thou ſure it was Conſtantia, ſay'ſt 
thou, that he was leading? 

Bun. Am I ſure 1 live, Sir? Why, I dwelt in 
hy houſe with her; how can I chuſe but know 


her ? F 
Fred. But did'ſt· thou ſee her face? 


Fran.” Lord, Sir, I ſaw her face as plainly as I 
ſe yours juſt now, not two ſtreets oft. 
Fred. Les, tis een fo; I ſuſpected it at firſt, but 
then he forfwore it with that confidence 
Well, Don John, if theſe be your practices, o’ 
ſhall have no more à friend of me, Sir, 1 —_ 
you. © Perhaps, tho?, he met her by chance, and 
ay to carry her to her brother, and the duke. 

Enter Don John, and ſecond Conſtantia. 
k ſttle time will ſhew.------Gods O, here he is; 


E e * W 
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an ſtep behind this hop, and obſerve what he 
lays. 10 
un. Here, now go in, and make me for e ever 
happy. 
Fred Dear Don John. 
John. A pox o' your kindneſs, how the devil 


comes he here juſt at this time? now will he aſk 
me forty fooliſh queſtions, and J have ſuch a mind 


to this wench, that I cannot think of one excuſe, 


for my life. 


Fred. Your ſervant, sir; pray who's that you 
lock'd in juſt now at the door ? 

John. Why, a friend of mine that's gone up to 
read a book. 

Fred. A book that's a queint one, i' faith: prithee, 


Don John, what library | haſt thou been buying 


this afternoon? for 'th* morning to my knowledge 
thou had'ſt never a book there, except it were an 
almanack, and that was none of thy own neither. 

John. No, no, it's a book of his own he brought 


along with him. A ſcholar that is given to reading, 


Fed. And do ſcholars, Don John, wear petti- 
coats now a- dayͤs? 

John. Plague on him, he has ſeen her well 

Don Frederick, thou know'ſt I am not good at 


Pying; tis a woman, I confeſs it, wart end beſt 


on't, what then? 
Fred. Why then, Don John, I defire you'll be 
pleas'd to let me lee her. | 


Fas 


Jiubu. 


he 
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John. Why, fach, Frederick, I ſhould not be 
the thing, but you know a man muſt keep 

his word; and ſhe has a mind to be private. 
Fred. But, John, you may remember when 1 
met a lady ſo before, this very ſelf-ſame lady too, 


that I got leave for you to ſee her John. 


John. Why, do you think then that this here. | is 
Conſtantia?- | 

Fred. 1 eannot property ſay I think it, John, bes 
cauſe J know it; this fellow here ſaw her as you 
led her Pth? ſtreets. | 

John. Well, and what then? who does he ſay 

it is? 

Fred. Aſk him, Sir, and he'll tell you. 

John. Sweet-hearr, doſt thou know this lady? 
Fran. I think I ſhould, Sir, I ha liv'd long e- 
nough in the houſe with her to know her ſure. 

John. And how do they call her prithee ? 
Fran. Conſtantia. 

John. How! Conſtantia! 

Fran. Yes, Sir, the woman's name is Conſtantia 
that's flat. 

John. Is it ſo, Sir? and ſo is this too. [Strikes him. 

Fran. Oh, oh. [Runs out. 

John. Now, Sirrah, you may ſafely ſay you have 
not born falſe witneſs for nothing. 

Fred. Fy, Don John, why do you beat the poor 
fellow for doing his duty, and telling truth? 

John. Telling truth! thou talk'ſt as if thou hadſt 
been hir'd to bear falſe witneſs too: you are a _y 


wp gentleman. | 


E e 2 Fred. 
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Fred. What a ſtrange 1 he has! dut 
is there no ſhame in-thee? nor any conſideration 
of what is quſt, or honeſt, to keep a Woman thus 
againſt ber will, that thou know'ſt is in love with 
another man too; dot think a judgment wilt 

not follow his? 
Juan. Good dear Frederick, do thou keep thy 
ſentences and thy morals for ſome better | oppor. 
tunity, this here is not a fit ſubje& for em: I tell 
thee the is no more Conſtantia than thou art. 
Fred. Why won't you let me ſee her then? 


Jon. Becauſe I caſt ; ; delides, the is not for 


thy turn. 
Fred. How fo? Ben 1 

John. Why, thy genlus lies another way; APA 
art for flames, and darts, and thoſe fine things; 
now. ] am for the old plain down-right wink, I am 
not ſo cyrious, Frederick, as thou art. 


Fred. Very well, Sir; but is his worthy in you, 


to endeavour to FUE INE Tries 

Jobe, But is there no ſhame? but is eech 
r a many buts are here! if I. ſnouſd tell thee 
now ſolemnly thou baff but one eye, ae thee 
reaſans for it, would'ſt thou believe me? 
"EIT wins; e own nan. 

ge. ” * 
Jau. Then eee 
free. £0 about to perſuade me againſt mine? you 


ſhould do as you would be done by, Frederick. 
Fred. And ſo 1 will, Sir, in this very particular, 


| wee there's no other _ I ſhall do that for 
* | the 


C-- w 


ut 
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the duke and Petrachlo, which I ſhould expect 
from them upon the like occaſion: In ſhort, to let 
you ſee I am as ſenſible of my honour, as you 
can be careleſs of yours; I muſt tell you, Sir, that 
Im reſolv'd to wait upon this lady to them. 

John. Are you ſo, Sir? why, I muſt then, ſweet 
Sir, tell you again, I am reſolved you ſhaw't. Neer 
ſtare, nor wonder, I have promis'd to-preſerve her- 
from the ſight of any one whatſoever, and with 
the hazard of my life will make it good; but that 
you may not think I mean an injury to Petruchio, 
or the duke, know, Don Frederick, that though E 
love a wench perhaps a little better, I hate to do 
a thing that's baſe, as much as you.do. Once 
more upon my honour, this is not Conſtantia; let 
that ſatisfy you. 

Fred. All that will not do------ [Goes to the dis: 

John. No? Why then this ſhall. '(Draws.) 
Come not one ſtep nearer, for if thou do'ſt, by 
heaven it is thy laſt. 

Fred. This is an inſolence deyond the temper 
of a man to ſuffer ( · thus Lthrow off thy friend 
ſhip, and ſince thy folly has provok'd. my patience: 
beyond its natural bounds, know it is not in thy 
power now to fave thyſelf. 

John. That's to be try'd, Sir, tho?, by your favour... 
(Locks up to the window.) Miſtreſs what you call 
em pritʒ ee look now a Mule; and lee how TI. 
hght for the. 

Fred. Come, Sir, are you ready? 

Jubn. O Lord, Sir, your ſervant. Habt. 

E e 3. SCENE: 


\ \ 
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letting us ſee Conſtantia ? 
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ScENE IV. 


n Enter Duke and Petruchio. 
Petr. What's here, fighting? let's part em. 


How? Don Frederick againſt Don john! how 


came you to fall out, ann We the 
cauſe? 

Fred. Why, Sir, it bs your quateet, and not 
mine, that drew this on me: I faw him lock Con- 


ſtantia up into that houſe, and ene 


upon her ta you; that's the cauſe. 

Due. O, it may be he deſign'd to lay the obli 
gation upon us himſelf; Sir, we are beholden to 
you for this favour, beyond all poſſibility of 
John. Pray, Sir, do not throw away your thanks, 
before you know whether I have deſerv'd 'em or 
not. Ol is that your deſign? Sir, you muſt not 
go in there. [Petruchio bels to the dbor. 


Petr. How, Sir, not go in? \ 


John. No, Sir, moſt certainly not go in. 

Petr. She's my ſiſter, and 1 will ſpeak with her. 

 Falm. If ſhe were your mother, Sir, you ſhould 
not, though it were but to aſk her bleſſing. 

Petr. Since you are ſo poſitive, I'll try. 

John. You ſhall find me n en Sir. 

Duke. Nay, pray gentlemen, hold, let me com- 
poſe this matter; why do you make a ſcruple of 
Jab, 


1 
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Sir, either let me enter, or I'll force my way. 
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- John.) Why, Sir, twould turn a man's head 
e to hear theſe fellows talk lo; there is not 


one word true of all that he has ſaid. l 
Duke, Then you do not know where Conſtantia 


bs? 


John. Not I, by heayens. 
Fred. O monſtrous impudence ſ upon my life, 


Sir, I faw him ſhut her up into that houſe, and 


know his. temper ſo, that if I had not ſtopꝰd him, 
dare ſwear by this time he would have Ons 
her. 

John. Now that is two RR for firſt he aid not 
for her þ and next the lady I led in W 
raviltud, ſhe is fo willing. 

Duke. But look you, Sir, this Joubt may v eaſily 
be clear'd: let either Petruchio ' or I but ſte her, 
and if ſhe | be.not Conſtantia, we engage our ho- 
nours (though we ſhould know oy never to er 


cover. who. the is. 


Jahn. Ay, but there's the "_ now, that I can 
neter conſent to. 

Duke, Why? 

7ohn. Becauſe I gave her my word to the con- 
ary. 

Duke. And did you never break your word with 
a woman? 

John. Never before I lay with her ; and that's 
the caſe now. | 

Petr. Piſh, I won't be kept off thus any longer: 


Fred. 
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Fred. No, pray, Sir, let that be my office, 1 
will be.reveng'd on him for havkey: en his 
e to me. | 
Petr. and Fred, offer to Hebt with Johns” 
yi Nay, you ſhall not offer him foul play 
neither. Hold brother, pray a word; and with 
. too, Si, Fo 

John. Pox on't, - * they "nid make an end 
of this buſineſs, that I might be with her again. 
Hark you, gentlemen, I'll make. you a fair propo- 
ſition; leave off this ceremony among youſelves, 
and thoſe diſmal threats againſt me; phillip up, 
croſs or pile who ſhall begin firſt, and JH do the 
beſt I can to entertain you all one after another, 

: Ener Antonio. | 

* Now 2 5 my fingers itch to be about ſome 
body's cars for the loſs of my gold. Ha! what's 
here to do, ſwords drawn? 1 muſt make one, 
though it coſt me the ſinging of ten John Dory's 
more. Courage brave boy, Pl ſtand by thee as 
long as this tool here laſts; and it was once a 
good one. 980 

Peir. Who's this? Antonio ! 0, Sir, you are 
welcome, you ſhall be &en judge between us. 

Ant, No, no, no, not I Sir, thank ye; Il 
make work for others to judge of, Pm reſolv'd to 
fight. vt iin 5 BL 


Petr. But we won't fight with you. 


Ant. Then put up your eule or mn hand 


2 12 about me. 12 
John. 


Ker. Why, Sir, I knew nothing. 
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Nun Well {id — yah, 

{They . put up their fwards. 

"Petr Pray hear us, tho*; this gentleman ſaw 
him lock up my ſiſter into that e and befre- 
fuſes to let us ſee her. | 

Ant. How, frien.d, is this true? 

John. Nay, good Sir, let not our friendſhip be 
broken before it is well made. Look ye gentle. 
men, to ſhew you that you are all miſtaken, and 
that my formal friend there is an als. 

Fred. I thank you, Sir. | = 

Jahn. I'll give my conſent that this gentleman 
here ſhall ſee her, if his information can ſatisfy 
vou. | | 

Duke. Yes, yes; he knows her very well. 

John. Then, Sir, go in here if you pleaſe; I 


dare truſt him with her, for he is too old to do 


her either good or harm. 

Fred. I wonder how my Gentleman will get off 
from all this. 

Jahn. I ſhall be even with you, Sir, another time, 
for all your grinning, 

Enter a Servant. 

How now? where is he? | 

Ser. He's run out o'the back. door, Sir. 

John. How fo? . 

Ser, Why, Sir, he's run after the gentlewoman 
you brought i in. 

John. Sdeath, how durſt you let hee out? 


John. 
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| John- No, thou ignorant raſcal, and therefore 
1 ll beat ſomething into thee. [Beats him, 
Fed. What, you won't kill him: 
Jon. Nay, come not near me, for if thou doſt 
10 heaven's Pll give thee as much; and would 
do ſo howeyer, but that 1 won't loſe time from 
looking 220 my dear ſweet -a pox confound 
you all. (Ober in and ſhuts the door after him. 
Due. Whar?: he has ſhut the door. 
Fred. It's no matter, I'll lead you to a private 


back Way, by that corner, where we ſhall meet 
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Ac r V. ScENE I. 


Euter Antonio's ſervant, Conſtables and Officers. 

Serv. A Young woman, ſay'ſt thou, and her mo- 
ther? 

Man. Yes, juſt now come to the houſe. Not 


an hour ago. 
Ser. It muſt be they; here friend, here's mo- 


ney for you; be ſure you take em, and I'll re- 
ward you better when you have done. 

Con. But neighbour, ho,--hup--ſhall I now--hap 
-know theſe parties? for I would--hup--execute 
my office--hup--like--hup--a ſober perſon. 

Man. That's hard: but yeu may eaſily know 
the mother, for ſhe-is--hup--drunk. 

Con. Nay--hup--if- ſhe be drunk, let--hup--me 
alone to maul her ; for--hup--I abhor a drunkard, 
let it be man--woman, or--hup--child. - 

Man. Ay, neighbour, one may ſee ou hate 
drinking indeed. 

Con, Why, neighbour--hup-- did you ever ſee 
me drunk? anſwer me that queſtion ; did you 
ever--hup--ſee me drunk? 


Man. No, never, never; come away, here's the 
houle, - [Exeunt. 


ann 


es The Cnavcrs, 


SCENE II. 
Enter þ Gonſtantia. 
1 Cin. Oh, whither ſhall I run to hide myſelf! 
The conſtable has ſeiz d the landlady, and I'm a. 
- fraid the poor child too, How to return to Don 
Frederick's houſe, 1 ktow not; and if I knew, | 
- durſt not, after thoſe things the landlady has told 
me of him. If I get not from this drunken rabble, 
I expoſe: my honour; and if 1 fall into my bro- 
ther's hands, I loſe my life: ye powers above, 
look down. and help me; I am faulty, I vonfeſs, 
but greater faults, have often met with lighter pu- 
niſhments. | 
Then let not Aar yet on me be laid, 
Be what Iwill, Im ſtill what you have made. 
Enter. Don John 
Jun. Im almoſt dead with. runting, and vil 
be f quite, but I will overtake her. 
1 Con, Hold, . Don John, hold. Fe. | 
Jon. Who's that? Ha! is it you, my dear, 
1 Con. For heaven's ſake, Sir, carry me from 
hence, or l'm utterly undone. | 
John. Phoo, pox, this is-th* other; now could 
I almoſt beat her, for but making me the propo- 
fition': Madam, there are ſome a-coming thatwill 


do it a great deal better; but I am in ſuch haſte 
that I vow to Gad, madam------ 


© 12 Cox Nay, pray, Sir, ſtay Sir, you are concerned 


in this as well as I; for your woman is taken. 
John, 


= = © 
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Jahn. Hal my woman? e 
[Coes back to her. 
I vow to gad, madam, I do ſo highly honour your 


ladyſhip, that I would venture my life a thouſand 
times to do you ſervice. But pray where is ſhe ? 


1 Con. Why, Sir, ſhe is taken by the conſtable. 
Jahn. Conſtable ! which way went he? 
1 Con, J cannot tell, for I run out into the 
{treets juſt as he had ſeized upon your landlady. 
John. Plague o my landlady, I meant Yother 
woman. | | 
1 Con. Other woman, Sir! I have ſeen no other 
woman ever ſince I left your houſe. 
John. Sheart, what have I been doing here 
then all this while? Madam, your moſt humble-- 
1 Con. Good Sir, be not ſo cruel, as to leave 
me in this diſtreſs. \ 
John. No, no, no; I'm only going a little way, 


and will be back again 28 


1. Cn. But, pray, Sir, hear me; Pm in that 
danger 1 
John. No, no, no; I vow to gad, madam, no 
danger in the world: Let me alone, I warrant 
= (Exit. 
Con. He's gone, and I a loſt, , 
miſer 1 ereature for ever. 
| Enter Antonio. 
At. O, chere ſhe is. 
1. Can. Who's this, Antonio? the fierceſt « ene- 
my I have. - [Runs out. 
Ant. Are you ſo nimble-footed, gentle woman? 
Ff If 
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If I don't overtake you for all this, it ſhall go 
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hard- 
She'II break my wind with a pox to her. 
A plague confound all whores. 


SCENE III. 


Enter Mother to the 24 een . th and Kinſ. 
- woman. 
Kinſ. But, madam, be not ſo angry, ne 

© ſhe'll come again. 
Mo. O kinfwoman, never ſpeak of her more; 
for ſhe's an odious creature, to leave me thus i 
th lurch. I that have given her all her breeding, 
and inſtructed her with my own Frome iples of edu- 
cation. 

 Kinſ. 1 Proteſt, madam, I think he s 2 perſon 
that knows as much of all that as 

Mo. Knows, Kinfwoman ! There's ne'er a vo- 
man in Italy, of thrice her years, knows ſo much 
© the procedures of a true gallantry, and the infal. 
- lible principles of an honourable TY as ſhe 
" does. 
" Kinſ. And therefore, madam, ;you ought to lon 
her. 
. Mo. No, fy "INIT thing at all, as * 
a chriſtian: when once a perſon fails in funds 
mentals, ſhe's at a period with me. Beſides, wit 
all her wit, Conſtantia is but a fool, and calls al 


the meniarderies of a bonne mien affectation. 0 
a | Kink. 
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* Kinſ. Indeed I muſt confeſs, ſhe's given a little 

too much to the careleſs way. 
Mo. Ay, there you have hit it, Kinſwoman ; 

the careleſs way has quite undone her. Will you 

| believe me, Kinſwoman? as 1 am a chriſtian, I 1 
never could make her do this, nor: carry her bo- 
dy thus, but juſt when my eye was upon her ; as 
bon as ever my back was turned, whip, her el- 

nf. MW bows were quite out again; Would not you ſtrange 
now at this ? 

haps WY , Bleſs me, ſweet W But pray, ma- 
dam, how came Conſtantia to fall out with your 

ore; ladyſhip? Did ſhe take any thing ill of you? 

us b 7. As I'm a chriſtian I can't reſolve you, unleſs 

ling, it were that J led the dance firſt ; but for that ſhe 

edu. nuſt excuſe me; I know ſhe dances well, but 
there are others who perhaps underſtand the right 

ron i ſwim of it as well as ſhe. 

Enter Don Frederick. 

wo-W 4nd though I love Conſtantia - 

uch Fred. How's this? Conſtantia ? 

fall Mo. 1 know no reaſon why I ſhould be debarr'd 

nue the privilege of ſhewing my own parts too ſome- 

times. 

oe Fred. If I am not miſtaken that other woman 

t Is ſhe Don John and I were directed to, when 

am ve came firſt to town, to bring us acquainted 

nd; vith Conſtantia: I'll try to get ſome intelligence - 

with from her. Pray, lady, have 1 never ſeen you 


al before? 1 2 „ net 
| Ff 2 Kin. 


are there in an error. 
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Kinſ. Yes, Sir, Ithink you have, with another ſtran. 
ger, a friend of yours, one day as 1 was coming 
cut of the church. | 

Fred. I'm right then: And pray who were you 
talking of? 

Mo. Why, Sir, of an inconſiderate, inconſider- 
able perſon, that has at once both forfeited the 
honour of my concern, and the concern of her 
own honour. 

Fred. Very fine indeed: And is al this intend 
ed for the beautiful Conſtantia ? 

Mo. O fy upon her, Sir, an odious creature, 

as Pm a chriſtian, no beauty at all. 

Fred. Why, wow not your 0 . think her 
_ handſome? Fay 

Mo. Seriouſly, Sir Lot think ſhe's ugly, but 
as I am a ehrilias, my poſition is, that no 
true beauty can be lodg'd in that creature, who is 
not in ſome meaſure buoy'd up with a juſt ſenſe of 
what is incumbent to the devoir of a 9 of 
quality. 

Fred. That poſition, madam, is a little ſevere, 
but however ſhe has been incumbent formerly, as 
your ladyſhip is pleas'd to ſay; now that ſhe's 
married, and her husband own's the child, ſhe is 
ſufficiently juſtified for all that ſhe has done. 

Mo. Sir, 1 muſt bluſhingly beg leave to ſay, you 
I know there has been 
paſſages of love between 'em, but with a tempe- 


rament ſo innocent, 2 ſo refin'd, as it did im- 
poſe 


The CHANCES. 341 
poſe a negative upon the very poſſibility of her be- 


ing with child. 


K Sure ſhe is not well acquainted with her. 


Pray, madam, how long have you known Con- 
ſtantia? _ | 
Mo. Long enough, I think, Sir; for I had the 


good fortune, 'or rather the ill one, to help her 


firſt to the light of the world. 

Fred. Now cannot I diſcover, by the fineneſs of 
this dialect, whether ſhe be the mother or the mid- 
wife: I had beſt aſk t' other woman. 

Mo. No, Sir, I aſſure you, my daughter con- 


ſtantia has never had a child: A child! ha, ha,. 
ha! O goodneſs fave us, a child! 


Fred. O, then ſhe is the mother, and, it wore: 
is not infortaed of the matter. Well, madam,” T 
ſhall not diſpute this with you any farther ; but 
give me leave to walt upou your daughter ; for 
her friend, I aſſure boy: Is in great patente to 
ſee : dere o 

. Friend, Sir ? 1 know none ſhe has? Im 
ive ſhe loaths the very ſight of him. | 

Fred. Of whom? 

Mo, Why, of Antonio, Sir, he that you were 
pleas d to ſay had got my daughter with Au, pal 
ha---ha-»-ha-- 

Fred. Still worſe and worſe; ; 'Slife cannot ſhe 
be content with not letting me underſtand her, 
but muſt alſo reſolve obſtinately not to underſtand 
me, becauſe I ſpeak plain? Why, madam, I cans 


not expreſs myſelf your way, therefore be not 


F f .: 7k offended 


d 
; 

' 
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offended at me for it; 1 tell you I do not 185 
Antonio, nor ever named him to you: I told you 
that the duke has own'd Conſtantia for his wife, 


that her brother and he are arts and are both 


now in ſearch after her. 
Mo. Then, as Tm a ich” 1 ſuſpect we 


have both been equally involved in the misfortune | 
of a miſtake. Sir, I am in the derniere confuſion 


to avow, that, though my daughter Conſtantia 
has been liable to ſeveral addreſſes, yet ſhe never 
| Y had the honour to be produc'd to his grace. 
| Fred. So then you put her to bed to L 
Mo. Antonio, Sir, one whom my ebb of fortune 
fore d me to enter into a negotiation with, in refe- 
rence to my daughter's perſon; but, as I ama 
chriſtian, with that candor in the action, as I was 
in no kind deny'd to be a witneſs of the thing, 
Fred. So, now the thing is out: this is a damn'd 
' - bawd, and I as damn'd a rogue for what I did to 
Don John: for o'my conſcience, this is that Con- 


ſtantia the fellow told me of, Pl make him a- 


mends whate'er it coſt me. Lady, you muſt give 
me leave not to part with you, till you meet with 
your daughter, for ſome reaſons I ſhall tell vou 
hereafter. 

Mo. Sir, I am ſo highly your obligee 7A the 
manner of your enquiries, and you have grounded 
your determinations upon ſo juſt a baſis, that I 
ſhall not be aſham'd to own l a votary to all 
N POR 4 1 [Exeunt. 


" Scant 


WE % 
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ScENE IV. 
Enter 2d Conſtantia. 


2 Con. 8o Pm once more freed from Antonio; 


but whither to go now, that's the queſtion; no- 
thing troubles me, but that he was ſent up by that 
young fellow, for I lik'd kim with my ſoul, would 
he had lik'd me ſo too. 

Enter Don John and a Shop-keeper.. 

John. Which way went ſhe? 

Shop. Who? 5 

John. The woman. 

hop. What woman? 

John. Why, a young woman, a handſome wo- 
man, the handſomeſt woman thou ever ſaw'ſt in 
thy life; Speak N Prore or thou ſhalt 
ſpeak no more. 

Shop. Why, yonder's a woman; as a de- 

vil ails this fellow? RT 7 -- 

John. O my dear ſoul, take pity o' me, and 
give me for m e'en dead for want of 
thee. 5 
2 Cn. O, you 're a * den indeed, to 
ſhut me up in 1 houſe, and ſend another man 
to me. 

John. Pray hinge me. | 

2 Con, No, I will never hear you more after 


er an injury, what would you have done, if I 


had 
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had heen kind to you, that could uſe me thus 
before? 

John. By my troth that's ſhrewdly urg'd. 

2 Con. Beſides, you baſely — 4 your word, 
_  Fobn. But will: you hear nothing? nor did you 
hear nothing I had three men upon me at once, 
and had I not conſented to let that old fellow up, 


who came to my reſcue, they had all broken in 


whether I would or no. 


2 Con. Faith, it may be it was ſo, for Ir remem- 


ber I heard a noiſe; but, ſuppoſe it was not fo, 
what then? Why, then I'll love him however, 
Hark you, Sir, I ought now to uſe you very ſeur. 
vily, but I can't find in my heart to do it. 

John. Then god's bleſſing on * heart for i it. 
2 Con. But a— . 7 

Join. What? as 

2 Con. I would fain F 

John. Ay, ſo would I; come jog 25. 

2 Con. I would fain New e you Spd 
kind to me. NY 
John. That thou ſhalt peaſently + come . 
2 Cn. And will you always? 

John. Wb I can't ſay ſo; but 1 vill as of. 

ten as rene } 
2 Con. Phoo, I an ee * 5. 
John. Well, I mean that too. | 
2 Con. Swear then. | 
John. That 1 12 my — ; What tha 


ae Kno | oat? 
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us 
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2 Con. Nay, uſe what words you pleaſe, fo 


they be but hearty, and not thoſe that are ſpoken ' 
by the prieſt, for that charm ſeldom proves et | 


nate. 


John. I ſwear, then, by thy fair ſelt, het 


look'ſt ſo like a deity, and art the only thing I now - 
can think of, that PI adore thee to my dying | 


1 1 14 


2 Com. And here I'll vow; alle minute thou doſt . 


leave me, I'll leave the world, that's kill myſelf. 


John. O my dear en creature !---- 
[Kiſſes zer. 


That kiſs now has almoſt put me into a ſwoon: 


for heaven's ſake Tet's quickly out of the ſtreets, 
for fear of another ſcuffle. I durſt encounter a 
whole army for thy ſake; but yet, methinks, I had 
better try my courage another way; what think'ſe 
thou ? 

2 Gon. Well well, why don't you then? 


A they are going out. 


Enter 1 Conſtantia and juſt then Antonio ſeizes * + 


upon her. 


there pi 


't Con. Thope he takes me for chen I watt 
anſwer, for I had rather he ſhould take me for 
any one than who I am. 


gobn. Pray, Sir, who is that 131 have there | 
PY the hand NE, , 


"Fahy Who's this, wy old new friend has got 


Ant. O, have Icanght you gentlowoman hat 
Come, give me my gold. | | 


4 
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| » 

Aut. A perſon of /honour, Sir, that has broke 
open my trunks, and run away with all my gold; 
yet I'll hold ten Houne Il have it whip'd our of her 
again. 

2 Con. tas, een pounds of that 
now. 

Aut. Ha! by my troth you have reaſon; and, 
lady, I aſk your pardon; bat I'll have it whip'd 

{ out of you then, goſſip. 
Bohn. Hold, Sir, you muſt not meddle with 
my goods. 

Ant. Your goods ! how « came het to be yours? 
I'm ſure I bought her of her mother for five 


hundred good pieces of gold, and ſhe was a- bed by 
with me all-night too; deny that if you dare. * 

2 Con. Well, and what did you do when I was tha 
a- bed with you all night ?- confeſs that if you f 
dare · Tc 
Aut. Umph, ſay you ſoꝛ | 

1 Con. I'll try if this lady will help me, for 1 on 
know not whether elſe to go. 3 ov 
Ant. 1 ſhall be ſham'd I ſee, utterly, except I ; 
make her hold her tongue. Pray, Sir, by your talk 
leave, I hope you will allow me the ſpeech of one Sir. 
Wt utter wed 2tis | 
but a ſmall requeſt. not 
:gobn. Ay, Sir, with all my Wr "How Con- ; 
ſtantia l Madam, now you have ſeen that lady, I 3 
hope you will pardon the haſte you met me in a (hav 
little while ago; if I committed alk. you. mant my 


thank her for it. | ' thir 
*. | I * | 
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1 Con. Sir, if you will, for her ſake, be perſuad- 
ed to protect me from the violence of my bro- 
ther, Iſhall have reaſon to thank you both. 

John. Nay, madam, now that I am in my 
wits again, and my heart's. at eaſe, it ſhall go 
very hard but T will ſee yours ſo too; I was be. 
fore diſtracted, and it is not ſtrange the love of 
her ſhould hinder me from remembring what was 
due to you, ſince it made me forget myſelf. 

1 Con. Sir, I do know too well the power of 
love, by my own experience, not to See all 
the effects of it in another. 

Ant. Well, then, I promiſe you, if you will 
but help me to my gold again, (I mean that 
which you and your mother ſtole out of my trunk) 
that PII never trouble you more. 

2 Con. A match; and ' tis * beſt that you and 
I could ever make. 

John. Pray, madam, fear hes ; by my love 
PII ſtand by you, and ſee that your brother ſhall 
do you no harm. 

2 Con, Hark you, Sir, a word; how dare you 
talk of love, or ſtanding by any lady but me, 
Sir. | 

gobn. By my troth that was a fault; but I did 
not mean in your way, I meant it only civily. 

2 Con. Ay, but if you are fo very civil a gentle- 
men, we ſhall not be long friends: I ſcorn to 
ſh.re your love with any one whatſoever ; and for 
my part, I'm reſolv'd either to have all or no- 
| thing. | 


15 
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Juobn. Well, my dear little rogue, thou ſhalt 
4 have it all preſently, as ſoon as wean but Sean 
of this company. 

2 Con. Phoo, you are - always Kg me. 

Enter Frederick and Mother. 
Fred Come now, madam, let not us ſpeak one 
word more, but 80. quietly, about our buſineſs ; 
not but that I think it the greateſt pleaſure in the 

my to hear you talk, but — 
Mo. Do you indeed, Sir? I ſwear then,. good 
| — jump, Sir; for I have thought fo _—_ a 
very great while 
Fred. You'ye-all the reaſon imaginable. 01 
25 Dan John, I aſk thy pardon: but I hope 1 ſhall 
make thee amends, for 1 have found out the 
mother, and ſhe has en me to help thee to 
thy miſtreſs again. 

John. Sir, yow may ſave your labour, the bu; 
ness is done, and.] am fully ſatisſied. 5 
Fred. And doſt thou. know who ſhe is? 

John. No faith, I never aſle'd her name. 
Ceed. Why then, PII make. thee yet more {a- 
% tisfyd: this lady here is that very Conſtantia---- 
John. Ha ! thou haſt not a- mind to be knock d 


Oi'er the pate too, haſt thou? 


—— — _ — 


** TROE FI LS n Ga _ — Wis * — \ 


—2f2— — 2 


Fred. No, Sir, nor dare you do it either; but . 

5 for certa'n this is that, very ſelf-ſame Conſtantia {WM n dr 
chat thou and I ſo long look'd after. ä othe 
John. 1 thought ſhe was ſomething more than 7 

pi — but ſhall I tell thee now a ſttanger thing and 


than all this ? Tis ſerv⸗ 
ach Fred. 
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Fred. What's that? 


John. Why, I will never more touch any other 
woman for her ſake, 

Fred; Well, I ſubmit; that indeed 1 is Qranget. 

2 Con, Come, mother, deliver your purſe; I. 
have deliver'd myſelſ up to this young fellow; and 
the bargain's made with that old fellow, ſo he 
may have his gold again, that all'ſhall be well. 

Mo. As Pm a chriſtian, Sir, I took it away on- 
hy to have the honour of reſtoring it again; for, 
my hard fate having not beſtow'd upon me a fund 
which might capacitate me to make you preſents of 
my own, I had no way left for the exerciſe of my: 
generolity, but by putting myſelf into a condition 
of giving back what was yours. 

Ant. A very generous deſign indeed. 80, now 
Pll e'en turn a ſober perſon, and leave off this 
wenching, and this fighting, for 1 begin to find it 
does not agree with me. 

Fred. Madam, I am heartily glad to meet your 
ladyſhip here; we have been in very great diſor- 
ger ſince we ſaw you :---- What's here, our land- 
lady and the child again ? 

Euler Duke, Petruchio, and Landlady, with the 
| child. 

Pei Ves, we met her going to be whipp d, in 
n drunken conſtable's hands, that took her for an- 
other. 

John. Why, then, pray let her &en be taken, 
and whipp'd ſor herſelf, for on my word ſhe de- 
ſerves it. | 

Gg 


2 
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Land. Yes, I'm furs of your "yu word at any 
time. 
- 1 Con. Hark ye, FARK landlady. 

Land. O ſweet goodneſs ! is it you? I have 
been in ſuch a peck of troubles ſince I ſaw you, 


they took me, and they tumbled me, and they 
haul'd me, and they pull'd me, and they calld 


me painted Jezebel, and the poor little babe here 


did ſo take on. Come hither my _ come hi- 


| ther ; here is Conſtantia. 


1 Con. For heaven's fake, peace; yonder's my 


brother, and, if he diſcovers me, Pm certainly 
ruin d. 

Due. No, dic there's no danger. 

1 Con. Were there a thouſand dangers in thoſe 
arms, I would run thus to meet them. 

Duke O my dear! it were not ſafe that any 
Hould be here at preſent ; for now my heart is ſo 
O er- preſsd with joy, that I ſhould ſcarce be able 
to defend thee. . 

Petr. Siſter, Pm ſo aſham'd of all the faults, 
which my miſtake has made me guilty of, that 1 
know not how to aſk your pardon for them. 

1 Con. No, brother, the fault was mine, in mi- 
ſtaking you ſo much, as not to impart the whole 
truth to you at firſt; but having begun my love 
without your conſent, I never durſt acquaint you 
with the progreſs of it. | 
Due. Come, let the conſummation of our pre- 

ſent" joys blot out the memory of all theſe paſt 
ies 


19 Jaa 


jo 
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by John. And when ſhall we comſummate our 
joys? N 
2 Con, Never: 
ve We'll find out ways ſhall make 'em laſt for ever. 
u, John. Now ſee the odds, twixt married folks 
ey and friends; 


d Our love * Juſt where their PS ends. ' 
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EPILOGUE. 


D* rhaps you, gentlemen; expect to- day 

| The author of this fag end of a play, 
According to the modern way of wit, 

Should ſtrive to be before-hand with the pit: 

Begin to rail at you, and ſubtly * 

Prevent th affront by giving the firſt blow, 

He wants not precedents, which often ſway 

In matters far mere weighty than a play: 

But he, no grave admirer of a rule, 

Wor't by example learn to play the fodl. 

The end of plays ſhould be to entertain, 

And not to keep the auditors in pain. 

Giving our price, and fir what traſh we pleaſe, 

He thinks, the play being done, you ſhould have eaſe. 
No wit, no ſenſe, no freedom, and a box, 

I much like paying money fer the ſtocks, 

Beſides, the author dreads the ſtrut and mien 

Of new-prais'd poets, having often ſeen 

Some of his fellows, who have writ before, 

When Nell has danc'd her jig, ſteal to the dorr, 

Hear the pit clap, and with conceit of that © 

Swell, and believe themſelves the Lord knows what 

Moſt writers now a- days are grown ſo vain, 

That, once approv'd, they write, and write Again; 

Till they have writ away the fame they got : 

Our friend this way of writing fancies not: 

And hopes you will not tempt him with your praiſe, 

To rank himſelf with ſome, that write new plays: 

For he knows ways enough to be undone, 

Without the help of poetry for one. 
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Sc xx r, a Drawing-rooar in Whitehall. 


Bier ene Lally. WF, 
ues . you ever hear of ſuch a thing as 
this battle, as they call it. 

Lord. Not I, FUL be ſworn, nor yo man elſe I 
think, 

Lady. Bier body ſays, I as the - buſineſs 
was order'd, it was a thouſand to one but all the 
king's forces had been cut off. 

Lord. Jes, that is moſt certain; but what I am 
moſt delighted with is, to ſee the infinite ſatisfac- 
tion the general takes in explaining, to every-one 
he meets with, all the particulars of his 3 
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Lady. O, here he is a- coming; for god's s ſake, 
let us make him tell it us again. 
Tord. Pray do, madam. 

Enter General. 

Gen. Madama, your moſt humble ſervanta. 

Lady. Whither are you going ſo faſt, my lord? 

Cen. Madama, me be going about ſome bu. 
neſs of very grand importauncee. 

Lady. But, my lord will not you tell us a little 
firſt, ſome of the particulars of this battle? 
Gen. Madama, vid all min harta, me tell a you, 
begarra, de hola hiſtoria o de occaſion : Your la- 
* diſhip have hear, I ſuppoſa, dat the rebella get 
into the great towna---vat you call de towna ? 
Lady. What, Briſtol ? 
Gen. No, de oder towna. 2 
Lord. Exeter? 
Cen. No, no, a pox take de towna vid de hard 
name; how you call de towna, De Breech ? 
1555 Lord have _ upon me, what does 
he mean? - 1 
Lord. Nay, 1 cannot imagine. 
Lady. O! Bridgwater. | 
Cen. Ay begarra, Breechwater ; * <= 
me have intelligenſa dat de rebel go to Breechwa- 
ter; me ſay to my mena, marſh you rogua ſo 
me marſha over de greata fielda, begar, de bra- 
va contra were dey killa de hare ax de dogua, and 
the patrich vid de hawks, , 19 e brave ſport 
in de varld. 


Lord. Well, my lord, 2 what hen? 5 
en. 


ke, 


get. 


ard 


Oes 


Wa- 


tf 


* 
en. 


fand. 
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Cen. Begar me marſh very well vid de dome 
and de trumpetra, de drombela and de great nolla, ft + 
begar ; au how you call de brave fellow au de We : 
cappa turn ope vid de great poucha o de lide ? | 
Lord. Who, the grenadler? : 

Gen. Ay, begar, de granadere vid de hebejh, 


begar, de finè muſick in de varld. 


| Lady. But, my lord, what did you do there? 
Gen. Why, madama, me come vid in two 
mile o* Breechwater, and begarta, me poſt * 


ſelf dere. 


Lord. How many men, pray, my lord, were 


there of t 'the rebels ? 


Gen. Ma foy, berwixt ſixa and ſerena tou- 


Lord. How many had you? 4 

Gen. Abouta two touſand. _ 

Lady. But, my lord,, if you were ſo few, why 
would you. come ſo near the enemy? 2 

Cen. Begarra, madama, becauſe me 10 care for 


de enemia. 
Lird. 1 ſuppoſe, my lord, that your lordthip 


7 | * 


was. poſted in a very ſtrong place. 


Cen, 0 „begarra, very ſtrong, vid de great x river” 


between me ant! de ra, cafla, de. Brooka de- 
Cutter. 


Lady. But they fay, my lord, ther was ne 


water in that brook of the Gutter. 
Cen. Begar, madama, but dat no be my faulta, 
degar, me no hander de water from coma, if no 
will rain, CM HI no can make de rain: | 


Lady. 
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1 Lady. But why 8 80 to gn 
FER place? | | 
Cen. O pardon me, ber; vin you no 22 
ſtand de ting. 
Lord. 4 ſo your lordſhip, it ſeems, en- 


camp'd with your horſe and foot. 
Cen. Ay, vid de foota; no, vid de borſa, be. 


gar, me go vid de horſa, an de gentleman office. 
ra to ane very good villaſh, where, begar, be 


very good quartera, vety good meta, very good 


drinka, and very good bedda. 

Lady. But, pray, my lord, why did you not 
ſtay with the foot ?- | 

Cen. Begarra, madama, beneudiins be area 
differentia between de gentlemen officera, and de 
rogua de ſogiera; begarra, de rogua de ſogiera 
lye upon de grounda; but begar, de gentleman 
OW go to bedda. 

Lady. But, my lord, tho?, by favour, you 
: would have pecn.more | ſecure if you | had been to- 
gether. | 

Cen. Begarra, madama, you no underſtand le 
art militair, * 


Lord. Well, my lord, how | it was Lon is no 
great matter; h god de 1 it ſeems 


| they are beaten.” 
. Ay, begar, dey be. very wel 


Cen. Beata! 
beata;. degar, me beata dem, and me killa dem 
like de rogua. _ 

Lach. You beat em! How could you | beat 'em 
hen you were dot were? e eee, 


* 
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Cen. Begar, madama, but they were beata by 


my ordera. 
Lady. How, by your order? 


Gen. Why, begar, madama, before me go to 


bedda, me make to dem one very good ſpeecha. 


Lord. Ay, pray, my lord, let us hear: What 
is it you ſaid to them? 
Cen. Begar, my lore, me come to dem vid de 


great golda ſearfa, begar very fine, vid a new 


periwigga, begar very handſom, and a brave 


beaver hatta; begar me coka de hatta, and look 


todem as big as de divel: vid all the gentlemen 
officera behinda me, and begar all very fina. 80 
de ſogiera giva de great ſhouta, an cry, God 
bleſs our generalla, god bleſs your exellenſa; an 
alla doſe tinga dat ſho de reſpect an de lova to de 
perſon o de qualite. So me ſay to dem, harka, 
you rogua de ſogiera, me be your generalla; me 
de a kin to my couſin, the marſhal Turena, de 
great general in de varld ; begar he ſho me all de 
trick o' de warra, an all de poleteca; begar me 
tella you derefore one tinga : Begarra, if you ſtir 
from de camp, you rogua de ſogiera, begarra 
me hanga you by de law martialla; and marka you 
me one ting more, when de rebella coma, ſhoota 
de muſqueta, ſhoot de great gonn, make de great 
noila, an begar when the rebella runna, killa de 
rogua vid de pick in the back, and de bullet in 
de narſa. 

Lady. O, was that then the orders you gave 


mem? Your ſervant, my lord. [Extt. 
Lord. 


— 
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Lord. Nay, if your lordſhip ſaid that, Foy did 
all that a man could do. 

Cen. Begar, me know dat very wella: begar, 
me no come here to learna de art militaira; be. 
gar me de teacha dat very wella in my own con- 
tria. But, my lore, begar, me tella you one bi. 
ſtoria will make you laffa: begar, de nit o' de bat- 
talla me be in bed vid one very pretty womans; 
begar, my lore, de taut o' de occaſione, o' de 
musketa, o de cannona, o' de pika, de bullet an 
de ſworda, begar, ſo run in my hana, 4at, begar, 
me could do no tinga. | 

Tord. Ay, my lord, I don't doubt of that 

Your lordſhip? s molt humble ſervant. CExit lord. 

Cen. Begar now dis be one very pretty tinga: 
Me beata de enemy like de great generalla, like 
de man oꝰ de conducta, an begarpbecauſe me no 
born in Englenda, begar, de Engliſhman laff at 
me. Odſoona, dey. be « frogs a in 
* Wa | Exit. 
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CONFERENCE 


BETWEEN 


His Grace, Ggok E late Duke of Bu cx- ' 
INGHAM, and father FiTzGERALD, 
an Iriſh prieſt, whom King IAM ES II. 
ſent to his Grace in his ſickneſs, to en- 
deavour to pervert him to the popiſn 
perſuaſion. 


Faithfully taken by his SECRETARY. 


* 


Prieſt. A MAY it pleaſe your grace, I come 
| from his majeſty, who ſent me 
on purpoſe to wait on you. 
Duke, am exceedingly beholden to his majeſty 
for all his favours. I thought I had long ago 
been out of his remembrance, Pray, Sir, take a 
Chair, And what may your errand be ? 


H h 3 prieſt. 


, * - 
366 A Conference between the 


_ Prieft. His majeſty being informed of your 
grace's illneſs, and, as it becomes a prince who 
has a true regard for his ſubjects, compaſſionat- 
ing the dangerous circumſtances you are in at pre. 
ſent, eommanded me to uſe my beſt endeavours. 
to reclaim your grace from that heretical com- 
munion, *tis- now your unhappineſs to embrace, 
and reconcile you to the catholick church, out 
of which there is no ſalvation. 

Duke. I perceive, Sir, you're a prieft. 33 

bring up a bottle of wine, and clean glaſes—do 
you ſmoke, Sir? 

Priel. An't pleaſe your grace, a ad 1 not come 
to drink, but 

Duke. Well, well, a glaſs now ns then won't 
ſpoil converſation. But, do you ſay, Sir, there 
is no ſalvation to be had out of the pale of the 
catholick ehur eln. 

Prieſt. Tis not my private opinion, all-the 
great doctors of our church maintain it. 
| Duke, And by this catholick church you mean 
the church of Rome, don't you? | 

Prieſt, I do. 

Duke. Why then, father, I am afraid you'll 
find It a hard matter to bring me to have « good 

opinion of her. (Enter boy with the bottle and 
glaſſes.) Set them down before us, and get you 
gone. Come, father, here's to his majelty's 

good health, © 
Prieſt. 1 bumbly thank your grace, but yon 
haye AIPd me too untuereifully, can never 
Duke, 
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Duke, Never take off ſuch à trifle ? you are 
no prieſt then Come, Pll engage it never indiſ- 
poſes you- What wow'd the king ſay to you, 
fhould he know you refus'd his health? | 

Prieſt. Well then I ſubmit : his majeſty's health, 
(Drinks off his Glaſs.) And your tan 
mands muſt never be diſputed... | = 
Duke. But all this while, father, you take 
no (playing with- the Cort) notice of my fine 
gelding here. Do but obſerve his exquiſite 
ſhape: what a fine turn'd neck is there? his eyes,. 
how lively and full? his pace, how majeſtick 
and noble? Pl lay a- hundred guineas, there's 
nothing in New-market can compare with him. 

Prieſt. An't pleaſe your grace, I fee no horſe. 

Dube. Why, don't you ſee me play with his 
mane, ſtroke. him under the belly, clap his but- 
tocks, and manage him as I pleaſe? anal 

Prieft. Either your grace is merrily dilpos'd, 
or elſe your ilineſs has had a very unlucky effect 
upon your grace's imagination. Upon my ſince- 
nty 1 ſee nothing but a cork in your hands. 

Duke. How! my horſe dwindled into # fooliſfi 
piece of cork? Come, father, this: is very un- 
kindly done of you, to turn the fineſt gelding in 
Europe, whoſe ſire was a true Arab, and had a 
better genealogy to ſhow than the beſt gentle- 
man in Wales or Scotland can pretend to: nay, 
"hoſe illuſtrious anceſtors have had the honour 

to carry ſeveral Sultans of Babylon, Caliphs of 


Egypt” Grand Signiors of Conſtantinople, and 
Xeriffs 
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Xeriffs of Morocco upon their backs; to turn, 
I ſay, a creature ſo well deſcended into an idle 
cork. It ſurprizes me, it puts me into con- 
fuſion, I can't tell what to ſay or do; therefore 
at my requeſt once more obſerve him more care. 
fully, and tell me your opinion. 

Prieſt. Not to flatter then this e 
humour in your grace, which may but ſerve to 
confirm and rivet: it the more in you, I muſt 


roundly and fairly tell your grace, that tis a cork, 
and nothing but a cork. | | 
Due. Tis hard, that a perſou at my quality's | 


word won't be taken in ſuch a matter, where 1 
have not the leaſt proſpect of getting a farthing 
by impoſing upon you. But, father, how do 
you make good your aſſertion? I ſay till tis a 
horſe, you tell me tis a cork; how ha this dif- 
ference be made up between us? f | 
"Prieſt. Very eaſily; for W 1 firſt ex· 
amine it (taking the cork from the Duke) by my 
{mell, and that tells me tis cork. Inext conſult my 
ſight, and that affirms the ſame : then I: judge it 
by my taſte, and {tilt *tis cork. In ſhort, my 
touch aſſures me. *tis cork, and my ears, that 
have heard the deſcription of this bark a hundred 
times, concur in the ſame ſtory... Tis impoſſible, 
that all my ſenſes ſhould be banter'd and cheated 
In an affair of this nature, and they are the pro- 
per judges to appeal to upon ſuch occaſions. 
- Dake. Nay, ſince you are ſo poſitive; father, 


I won't conteſt the matter with you, but A 
* t 


bo 7. 
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let ib be a cork. The fumès ariſing from my Ill 
gels, (which I thank you for not flattering) I per- 
ceive, had ſome what diſordered me: but now they 
are blown over, and I ſee as plain as a pike ſtaff 
that tis nothing but a cork. So now, father, if 
you pleaſe, to the buſineſs in hand. | 
Pricſt. l * nn nen the Tr 
e Hark you, - father, — . 
ſep farther; thou'rt plaguſty miſtaken, if thou 
think'ſt- to make the Trinity a ſtepping ſtone to 
tranſubſtantiation. I thought you came to recon- 
eile me to thoſe points about which: the two 
churches differ; and not to ſpend: your breath, to 
no purpoſe, upon a ſubject wherein we are agreed. 
Prieſt. Be it 10 then, and ſmee your grace has 
mention'd tranſubſtantiation, weill enter into the 
merits of that controverly. I need not remind 
your grace, that no article of our holy religion 
5 is ſo expreſſy laid down in Scripture-as that: for 
a what can be plainer than, Hoc e corpus: men? 
7 W Duke. But under favour, father, tis not ſo 
imagine. Tis certain the primitive 


plain as you 
7 cridians believed nothing of the matter, nor 
d aoer dreamt of a corporal preſenee: for what tra- 
gical work wou'd Lucian, Porphyry, Celſus, and 
” | the other learned adverſaries of chriſtianity, have 
4 made with the chriſtian- apologiſts, who uſed to 
charge the pagans with the barbarity of their hu- 

man ſacrifices,; expoſe the forble- of their deities, 
OTITIS for devouring his own: 
i children, 


| 
| 
i 
I 
| 


A Sie g They were men as well as 
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children, had tranſubſtantiation been the avowed 
belief of thoſe primitive times? how wou'd they 
have inſulted the chriſtians, and tur d off the 
edge of this recrimination from themſelyes! 
Cow'd they have taxed. the chriſtians with that 
moſt monſtruous, moſt abſurd, and moſt barba- 
rous prineiple of eating the very God that made 


and redeem'd them? 


Pries. However, this article, as abſurd. and 
nth, as your grace repreſents. it, has the 
countenance of fathers: and ecumenical councils, 
and has been aſſerted by all the celebrated doors 


of the Greek and Latin church; not to mention 


a conſtant ſeries of miracles, that have ſupported 
i ever ſince the inſtitution of our religion. 
- Duke. As for your fathers and councils, I — 


we, and conſequently as liable to miſtakes. Be- 
ſides, I muſt tell you plainly, tis mot fair to men- 
tion them out of a library, where you may im- 
mediately be ſatisfied whether the quotation is 
honeſt, or to any other but ſuch ho have care- 


fully read them over in the originals; whereas, 


tis common with you, prieſts, to make a great 
pother about them to tradeſmen, and ſea · men. 
Tis plain, the fathers, and councils were never 
intended to be the regulators of our faith; for 
three parts in four of mankind have neither ca- 
pacity nor leiſure to read them; and, of thoſe few 


| that do, fewer underſtand them, and even thoſe 
that pretend to underſtand them are at endleſs 


22 iin ü N N wars, 
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wars, whether they are genuine or no, and make 
10 ſeruple t to reject them when they don't _ 

Prieft. To let your grace ſos I am a fair a. 
fary, I will at preſent lay aſide both fathers and 
councils, and appeal even to your own tranſlation 
of the Bible, where, at the inſtitution of this my- 
terious ſacrament, out᷑ Saviour expreſly tells 115 
diſciples, This is my Body. 
Duke. So he tells them in the fame book, PA 
the Door, and I am the: Vine; and yet I never 
heard that any ſet of men, or any particular 
man was ever ſo frantick as to maintain, that he 
was either a door, or a vine, tho' they have as 
plain a text to cauntenance it as you ſhave for 
tranſubſtantiation. All theſe are figurative ex- 
preſſions, ſuch as daily occur in common conver- 
ation, - and none but: fools out of ignorauce, or 
knaves out of intereſt, interpret chem in the li- 
teral ſenſe. L But to diſmiſs this digreſſion, pri- 
thee tell me, honeſt father, whether, at the cele- 
bration of the laſt ſupper, our Saviour gave himſelf 
to be verily and really eaten by his diſciples? 

Prieſt. No doubt on'tʒ for what ſays St. Auſtin 
upon this occalion? — 3 Jeigfum m ma- 
bus ſuis s. 1 

Duke, If that father: was duch a nd as to 
expreſs himſelf ſo fooliſhly, what's that to me? 
Well then, if our Saviour was really eaten by 
bis diſciples at that ſupper, it follows of courſe; 
that he "Oe Oy dead, and that he ſuffered 


. death, 
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death, und was malle an oblation for tho ſing.of 
marking, before he ,,offer'd himſelf a victiq to 
the juſtice of his father upon the _— Which! 
ſuppaſe you will/hardly anaint ain. 
Prigſt. May pleaſe your grace, theſe are my. 
ſterics, im parted to us by divine revelation, which 
e att with the utmoſt Submiſſion to believe, 
. egg hock enen _ Ann nevet 0 
mu 6. 

Dude. Ice, father, In reifoedh er 
ry with this piece of \ cork, which I poſitively 
afhrm: once more to be a horten juſt now you 
vod be govern'd by th ſenſes, imthoſe matters 
that properly belong to [their tribunalʒ but now 
you diſo en the juriſdiction of the court; which i 
not honeſtiy done. 

Fri But in matters of faith 

Due And What of all that? No mani ſhall ever 
dernde me o believe againſt the plain con. 
viftion-of my ſenſes ·-Nereꝰs a conſecrated a. 
fer; you'tell me tis God a I ſay tis 1 
Piece of bread, and nothing elſe. If I examine 
it by my taſte, tis bread, if, by my ſmell, ſight 
and touch, tis btead ſtill. Now why, or the 
lake of à dubious phraſe, which is agreeable to 
ſenſe and reaſon when underſtood metaphorical- 
ly, but involves à million of contradictions and 


— 1 ow +, : 
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abſurdities when literally, ſhould I ſet up a molt 


monſtruous and impious doctrine, in.down-right 
oppoſuion to common ſenſe and reaſon, to the 
end * our 'Sayiour's ſuffering upon the (croſs, 
* which 


Du, 
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tis pl 
of mi 


, Pagan 
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under 


Duke, and an Iriſh Prieſt. 373 


which was to be performed but once, and not daily, 
as you aſſert in ten thouſand different places, and 
laſtly to the majeſty of the divine eſſence. t 

Prieſt. My Lord Duke, you muſt humble your 
reaſon to reconcile yourſelf to this holy myſtery, 
which even the es themſelves don't Sg 
hend. 

Duke. Our devious; when he firſt inſtituted his 
religion, wrought ſeveral miracles before the 
people, by which he appeal'd to their ſenſes, fo 
tis plain, that he thought em the proper judges 
of miracles. When you have a Mahumetan or 
Pagan to convert, you tell him of theſe ſame mi- 
racles, and that they cou'd proceed from nothing 
but a divine power, and ſo you get him into 
your church; but as ſoon as you have got him 
there, you preach up quite contrary doctrine; and 
tell him he muſt renounce his reaſon and ſenſes, 
under pain of damnation. Thus you ſubtilly ap- 
peal to his ſenſes, to wheedle him into St. Peter's 
net; but when you have him ſafe there, he muſt 
truſt to them no longer: nay, he muſt lay them 
aide as enemies to the eatholick truth. 

_ Prieſt. As abſurd as your Grace looks upon this 
doctrine to be, 'tis believed by the majority or . 
chriſtian world. 2 

Duke. That's worſe and worſe ftill: in all ages 
and nations of the world, error ever drew more 
proſelytes after it than the truth But not to 
combat ſo inhuman as well as nonſenſical a tenet 
any longer, III tell you a ſhort ſtory. When 1 
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- * prieſt came to the elevation, be aſked one of my 
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© was ſent ambaſſador from the late king to Paris, in 
the year 1670, I took over with me a young 
blackamore boy, who could juſt make a ſhift to 
be underſtood in engliſh ; and this boy, one holy. 
day morning, went along with ſome of my gen- 
tlemen to ſee the curioſities of ſo remarkable a ci. 
ty, andall of them at laſt went into Notre-dame 
church, as the prieſt was celebrating maſs, at the 
high mals. The lad was perfectly ſurpriz'd at 
their rich habits, and fine muſick ; and when the 


gentlemen, what that white thing was which the 
man in the 'party-coloured coat held up in his 


fingers? Why, {replies he) theſe people beliere 


it to be God Almighty. Not long after, at a ſide- Pr 
ahar, he ſaw a prieſt giving the wafer to a parcel I tion 


of people upon their knees, and putting it into 
their mouths. What, (cries he to the gentle- 
man) do they eat their God after they have ſo 
folemnly worſhipped him ? Yes, anſwers he, this 
is their belief. The boy was ſo ſtrangely con- 


founded at what he had obſerved, that he ſpoke nion 
not a ſyllable when he came home; but was D 
mopping and muſing by - himſelf. I could not miſe 
but take notice of this alteration in him at dinner, Wl larly 


So Tom, ſays I to hin,, what's the matter with 
thee? if thowrt ill, go down to the hquſe-keeper: 
No, cries he, I am not ſick; but I have ſeen a 
very odd ſight this morning, which I can't help 


thinking on. I ſaw a man in fine cloaths ſhow MW to t. 
ahe people God, and they fell upon their knees, | 
i ae and 


” 
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and beat their breaſts ; and afterwards I ſaw this 
man put God into their mouths, and they ſwallow- | 
ed him. Well, fays I, and where's the harm of 
that, Tom? 1 don't know, ſays the boy, why they 
ſhould eat god, ſince he does us no harm; bur, 
if they have the ſame power over the devil, I wiſh 
we had a hundred or two of thefe fine men in our 
ceuntry to eat the devil for us; for we cannot 
reſt for him a- nights, he pinches us in the arms, 
fours our palm-wine, ſpoils our victuals, and is 
ſo plaugy miſchievons, he and his young cubs, 
that we ſhould be glad to get rid of him at any 


rate, And this reflection a poor 3 lad juſt 
come from Guinea made of himſelf. 


Prieſt. I am ſorry to fee your grace in a diſpoſi- 
tion fo unfit to receive thoſe fublime truths; but, 
pray, let me aſk you one ſober queſtion, is it 
not ſafer, as well as more diſcreet, to fly into the 
arms of a church that is infallible, than be guid- 
ell by a wandering meteor, by an ignis fatuus? 
for I never heard the gentlemen of your commu- 
nion pretend to be exempt from error. 

Duke. That ſhows their modeſty, and DRY 
mile you, father, to reply to you more particu- 
larly to this point, when your doctors have agreed 
where to lodge their infallibility. In the mean 
time, *tis not worth your while to talk of it; for 
| ſhall lead you ſuch a wild-goofe chace from ge- 
neral councils to the conclave, and from thence 
to the cathedra, and fo back again, in an ever- 

* 24 laſting 
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- labytinth. 


own, that we are the only church that are poſ- 
ſeſſed of the ſacred treaſure of miracles; and 


laſting circle, that you & ſoon be weary of the 


* Prieſt. well, then, your grace cannot but 


theſe are ſuch evident demonſtrations of 
Due. Well, father, ſince we have fallen a. 


gain, I don't know how, upon the chapter of wag 
miracles, . I will take care to entertain you with 1 
one that happened but laſt winter in Northum- ſupp 
berland, and comes confirmed from ſo many 5 
hands, both catholick and proteſtant, that he muſt 7 
be a very rank infidel indeed, who dares diſpute d 
the credibility of it. But, as I have one of the 15 
moſt treacherous memories in the world, I won't by 1 
pretend to relate it to you myſelf, but one of my bim 
ſervants ſhall do it. Here; (To one of his gentle. 91 ] 
men coming into the aon een long John and 
come to me immediately. | we 
* » Prieſt. Your grace may fave yourſelf that half 
trouble, if you pleaſe, for I am as wal ſatisfied N= 
as if Thad heard it. oo 
. Duke. Nay, you're no prieſt for my money if "I 
you'refuſe to hear a miracle, and, what is more, hou 
a catholick miracle. (long Johm enters) Come, wth 
John, you muſt- oblige this worthy. gentleman day 
here, who is come upon no leſs errand than the 2 
ſalvatidn of your maſter's ſoul, with the relation mis! 
of tllat famous miracle that nern laſt winter Fo ! 


in N Natthumberignd 
John. 


% 
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John. Your grace had always a right to com- 
mand me. Why, then, Sir, you are to under- 
ſand, that within two miles of my Lord Wid 
drington's houſe, in the above-mentioned country, 
there was a ſmall village (I am ſorry I have forgot 
its name, but I hope I ſhall recover it anon) which 
wholly belongs to his lordſhip ; by the ſame to- 
ken moſt of the inhabitants, in complaiſance I 
ſuppoſe to their landlord, are Roman 2— 

Duke.” Very well, proceekd. | 

John. An antient Woman of this village * was 
accidentally fitting at her door, about three in the 
afternoon, when my lord*s prieſt happen'd to braſh 
by her. She immediately ran after him, and told 
him, dear father, yon muſt never think of going 
to his lordſhip to-night, the ways are ſlippery, 
and full of ſloughs, the days are ſhort, and youll 
certainly be benighted before you can have got 
half the way thither; I tremble to think what 
would become of you, ſhould you loſe the road, 
or fall into a ditch; therefore let me perſuade you 
to accept of a ſorry ſupper and lodging at my 
houſe; I am ſure my lord will not be offended 
with you, and to morrow JOE * the whole 
day before yr | 
Duke. And what reply made . pricſ to all 
cis? 55 
John. Aſter a lietle Wang and hawing up- 
on the matter, he tonltderd* *twould 'be his 
wiſeſt way to take up his quarters that night at 
the old woman's; ſo he followed her to her 
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houſe; ſhe led him into a pretty ſnug warm par- 
lour, made him a fire noſe-high, then going into 
the yard, | flew a barn-door fowl with her own 
hands, elapt it on the ſpit, and, when 'twas ready, 
neatly diſhed up with egg-ſauce; and who ſo 
chearful as ſhe and the prieſt over their ſupper ? 
Due. Twas well done. 
John. Reſolving to give ſo worthy a gueſt the 
beſt entertainment her bouſe afforded, after ſup. 
per, ſhe preſented him with a diſh of nuts of her 
on gathering, and then thwack'd his Guts with 
apples and ale, and was very liberal of her nut. 
meg and ſugar... Thus they paſs'd away the hours 
merrily: At laſt bed-time approached. Our good 
old landlady ſhew'd the father the chamber he 
Was to ly in, wiſhed him a happy night, and de- 
| parted; but, being a curious woman, as moſt of 
| the ſex are poſſeſs d with the ſpirit of curioſity, ſhe 
peep'd through the key-hole, to ſee how the 
prielt managed matters by himſelf 
_ 1; Prieſt, Honeſt friend, you may drop your mi. 
rac here, if you pleaſe, I'll hear vo more 
on t- | 
Due. Father, your zeal hes * the heels of 
67 diſcretion. Upon my word, here's no trap 
laid for a bawdy zeſt; nothing, in ſhort, but 
what her majeſty and maids of honour may hear, 
John. To her infinite [ſurpriſe and admiration, 
| the faw him jump, ſtark naked as ever he was 
born, not into the ſheets, tho? they ſmelt 
e deliciouſly of. n and roſes, but into 
. +- - the 
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the blankets. * Down ſtairs ſhe hurries, full of 
grief and confuſion, which would not let her 
wink all night; „ And lord, cries ſhe; what a 
« wicked age is this we live in? how cold and un- 
« charitable, when''a ' perſon of ſuch merit and 
learning, who has reſided, too, ſo long in the fa- 
T mily, has not a ſhirt''to put on his back? 1 
« could never have thought my lord fo niggard- 
« ly.” Theſe afflicting thoughts, wholly oceaſion- 
ed by her zeal for religion and the profeſſors of 
it, made that impreſſion upon her, that ſhe did 
not enjoy a minute's repoſe that night. Farly ſhe 
gets up next morning, and meaſured ont fix ells 
of the fineſt flaxen linen ſhe had, which was of 
her own Tpinning, Preſently down eomes the ſa- 
ther into her parlour ; ſhe inquires of him how 
he paſt the night, and was raviſhed with joy to 
hear he had ſlept ſo well. After this, eomes in 
a thundring toaſt, with a full tankard of humming 
ſtale bear. The prieſt and ſhe ſoon ended it be- 
tween them; and now ſhe had courage enough 
to tell him what ſhe had obſerved the night before. 
Father, ſays ſhe, I beg your pardon for being 
ſo impudent as to peep thro? your key-hole laſt 
night; and truly I was griev'd to the heart to ſee 
that a gentleman of your education and great parts 
ſhould be without a ſhirt: come, never bluſſi for 
the matter, 1 know tis ſo; but here are ſix ells of 
my beſt linen, which will make you two very 
good ſhirts, and I. el deſire you to accept 
of them. | | 

Duke, 
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, Duke. Why, father, here's the quinteſſence of 
— chriſtianity for uu. 
„Jam, W ell, daughter, replies — 1 aerept of 
your preſent in good part, (for prieſts and lawyers 
are ſeldom guilty. of refunding) not that I ſhall 
have any occaſion of making ule of it mſelf; for 
vou muſt underſtand, I belong to an order which 
_ obliges. us to wear woolen next our ſkin, but it 
may ſerve, to make towels for the altar, and the 
| like, and therefore I will take it with me: then 
ordering the good woman to kneel, he gave her 
his benediction, and 'pray'd, that, whatever ſhe 
began to do aſter he was gone, ſhe might conti- 
nue a-doing'till ſan-ſerting, rn 
Duke. And what happen'd upon that: 
_ » John. Our landlady, little imagining that a mi- 
racle was entail'd upon the father's bleſſing, very 
innocently fell to meaſure the fmall remainder 
of linen ſhe had left, when to her great aſtoniſhe 
ment, and that of her family, ſhe continued in 
this poſture, till the ſun was ſet, and got ſuch 2 
prodigious quantity of linen by this means, that 
nent week ſhe was able to buy out her le aſe, and 
is now the topping dame of the pariſn. 
Duke. What think you __ alete, of * long 
John s Story? 1 
Pobn. This miracle i in a moment run thro? the 
fqur northern counties ; every, village and hamlet 
rung of it; nay, it croſs'd the- Tweed, and 
fill'd the ears of the unbelieving Scots. The prieſt, , 


wherever he came, was worſhipp'd and reſpected 
N like 
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like a little divinity, and the woman was magni- 
fied by all as a true pattern of primitive zeal, 
piety and charity, ſince heaven had been at the 
pains to reward her in ſo extraordinary a manner. 

Prieſt, Honeſt friend, let me deſire you to be 
as conciſe as you can, for, in plain truth, 2 
weary of your ſtory already. 

John. At the lower end of this village (ere 
the abovementioned» miraculous ſcene happen'd) 
| lived another old woman, a catholick likewife 
by perſuaſion, who, hoping to gain as much by 
her godlineſs as her neighbour had done before 
her, looked out as ſharply for the father, as a 
Yorkſhire Attorney does for a purſe-proud litigi- 
ous client. At laſt to her mighty ſatisfaction ſhe 
ſees him go by her door ; immediately ſhe trots 
after him, tells him of the depth of the ways, 
and the great danger he run of being loſt, defires 
him to. conſult his own ſafety, and not expoſe 
himſelf to thoſe cauſualties which he might ſo 
reaſonably expect from the badneſs of the ways, 
and the darkneſs of the nights. With theſe plan- 
ſible inſinuations ſne wheedles- the prieſt into her 
houſe, and, to ſecure him entirely to her intereſt, 
treats him with a (foulder of mA anda arne 
of capons for ſupper. 

Duke. She took the .right courſe to nal Gar 
point, I muſt needs own; for ever while you live, 
father, - tickle a prieſt and a woman by the — 


if you intend to make them yours. Bs 
John 
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John. When the table· eloth was taken away, 
our cunning hypocrite, who was reſolved to out- 
do her neighbour's entertainment in her proviſions, 
accordingly, brings in a double bottle of methe- 
glin, fills a bumper, and begins proſperity to the 
catholick religion. She tells the father, that 4 
judicious perſon lately told her, that a cardinal 
was coming from Rome, who was to make jhis 
publick appearance in Cheapfide in cloth of 
beaten filver and gold, marry was he, and that he 
was to convert the whole nation, and then, fe- 
ther, (ſays ſhe) we ſhall ſee happy times. The 
honeſt prieſt was ſo taken up with his pot and pipe, 
that he neither oppoſed, nor ſeem'd to approve 
her diſcourſe. In this manner they drank and 
prattled till the liquor found a way into their pe- 
ricraniums, they cou'd hardly ſee one another. 
The prieſt, unable to hold up his head any long- 
er, deſired to be conducted to the room where 
he was to ly that night; the old woman, with 
much ado, gets him up ſtairs, leads him to his 
bed, - wiſhes bim a thouſand good-nights, and fo 
leaves him with a truſty jug of ale by his bed- 
ſide, that if he waked in the night, he might 
bave ſomething to refreſh his phy. ph gn Giſt 


at once. 0 17 


Date, Well ſaid; fabn. 


v By that dme the prieft had ends bim- 


ſelf and was come down into the parlour, our 

antient matron had toſſed up a nice breakfaſt, out 
of ne „ of the capons, which, being 
. , highly 


— 
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highly ſeaſon'd, proved a very effectual ſhoeing- 
horn for other bumper. And now, with tears 
in her eyes, the began the fame ftory as her 
neighbour had done, Jamenting the horrid ingra- 
titude of the times, that fo learned and devout 
4 man as he ſhould want a ſhirt; to prevent 
which for the future, as far as it lay within her 
ſmall capacity, ſhe made bold to make him a 


nme of her beſt linen 
cloth. | 


Prieſt. Yowll never have done, I'm afraid. 

John. The prieſt, who was not donjurer enough 
to dive into the bottom of her heart, to know 
whether ſhe was guided by any mercenary by- ends, 
or whether her intentions were real, heartily ' 
thanked her for the noble preſent ſhe had made 


him, and folding it up under his great coat, bid 


her kneel down, and laying his ſacerdotal fiſt upon 
her head, he gave her bis bleſſing; and pray'd, 
that whatever this good woman began to do af- | 
ter he was gone, ſhe might continue a-doing till 
lun-ſetting. 

Duke. And what fell out upon this ? 

- Jobn. The father was no ſooner got over the 
threſhold, but our matron, who had laid all her 
tackle: in readineſs, was going to meaſure the re- 
mainder of her linen; but then conſidering, upon 
ſecond thoughts, what a large morning-dravght 
ſhe had taken with the prieſt, and being a wiſe 
prudent woman-into the bargain, ſhe thought it 
wou'd be convenient to make a little water be- 
fore 


- 
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fore ſhe fell to her work; She did ſo, and con. 
tinued in- mingent circumſtances from the mor. 
ning till night, evacuating ſo plentiful a ſtream, 
.that ſhe in a manner occaſioned a ſecond deluge. 
In ſhort, all the low-lands in Northumberland ſuf. 
ered by it { twenty four mills, upon ftrit exami- 
nation, were found to be overwhelm'd by this ſud. 
den inundation, [beſides cottages and bay-ricks 
numberleſs. This old woman, conſcious of her 
own deceit and hypocriſy, has not dared to ſhow 
her head among her neighbours ſince this fatal 
accident. All true catholicks rejoice at the juſt 
diſpenſation of heaven's favours, and ſo my ſtory 
concludes. 

Duke. Come, John, there's ſomething to make 
you amends for the pains you have taken. (John 
bows, and quits the room.) Well, father, what's 
your opinion now of this miracle. 2 

Prieſt. Out of reſpe& to your grace, 1 
content to ſit out the whole ſtory; tho” 1 gueſs'd 
at firſt whereabouts,it wou'd end. But ſince your 
grace is pleas'd to demand my opinion, all I can 
ſay in the matter is, that it was contrived on pur- 
poſe to make us poor ſuffering GED dicul- 
ous to the people. 

. Duke. Alas | poor ſufferers,  in/ * 1 okty 
you. However, father, I dare lay a ſmall wager 
with, you, that where your church has ſuffer'd 
once, ſhe has made the reformed ſuffer a hundred 
_Umes. I need not deſcend t to e every 
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country. in Europe being able to bear teſtimony 
to this truth, - 

Prieſt. 1 find, then, 1 can expect to make no 
proſelyte of your grace. 

Duke. Be aſſured, that neither you, nor any of 
your cloth will ever gain that point upon me 
| / tell thee, father, frankly and freely, that were 
there no idolatry, nor ſuperſtition, nor cheating 
practiſed by thy church, as I am ſure there is, I 
wou'd have nothing to do with her, while ſhe 
damns all that are not within her own pale, which 
is almoſt three parts in four of the globe. A 
church without charity, the diſtinguiſhing charact- 
er of. our religion, for all ſhe glitters with jewels 
and gold, is no church for me, I promiſe you. 

Prieſt. Tho? I have been unſucceſsful in my 
well meant endeavours, yet I ſhall always conti- 
nue to pray for your. grace's converſion. 

Duke. As for that, do as you pleaſe, it ſigniſies 
nothing; ; but fail not to commend me to their 
majeſties, and tell them, that tho? I canot bring 
myſelf to be of their perſuaſion, yet they have 
not a more dutiful ſubject in der three dominions 
than I am. 


Af teria ** ee bis. grace and 
' "RIO > al ai 5c 


n. End of the Conference. 
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, Ira dar-, between Froemen and Bell. 


Freeman. ELL! if theſe are we bleſſed 
* 0 effects of marriage, the Lord 
keep me and all good chriſti- 
eee pale of matrimony 
but prithee, egg ede eg Nr g re 
ee 
_ - Bellarr. Why really yes: Only with this difte 
rence, that what thou ſaw'ſt yeſterday was no- 
I I a en Ions,” de demie 


— I have ſeen. 
Freeman. For my "ew I can't ended 


how the ſcene could poſſibly be worſe. Methinks 
Sir. John and my lady threw whore and rogue at 


one another very plentifully. t 


Bellair. Pſhaw, pſhaw, cuſtom and uſe have 
made thoſe-words ſo familiar to thent, that now ' 
they have loſt all the poignancy of their ſignl- 
fication. Alas! *twas a meer calm if compa- 
red to what tempeſtuous bluſtering weather 1 
have ſeen in the family. Thou may'ſt as well 
think there runs as high a ſea in Chelſea - reach 


pe p * . 0 0 
we + « ; as 
= © 
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as in the bay of Biſcay, as conclude from yeſter- 
day's bickering what noble exploits are done a- 
mong em, when both ſides are Feser, inc 

clin'd. 

Freeman. I ſubmit, ſince there's no diſputing 
againſt matter of fact. However, pray inform 
me, what can be worſe then what I beheld yeſter- 
day? Can any thing be more provoking, than for 
a man to inſult his wife after that mercileſs rate? 
or more odious, than for a woman to 8 her 
hulband's infirmities? 

Hellair. Yes, 1 tell you, blows are more pro- 
voking and odious. What ſigniſie a few fooliſh 
angry words? they don't break bones, nor. give 
black eyes. Beſides, as I told you before, this 
ſort of language is now become ſo habitual to this 
worthy couple, that it makes no manner of im- 
preſſion upon them. Mithridates, you know, by 
accultoming himſelf to poiſon; brought his body 
to ſuch a pitch at laſt, that he could regale him: 
ſelf with opium, and feaſt upon ratſbane. 

Freeman. So hiſtorians ſay indeed. Tis true, 
with the generality of conſtitutions, blows go a. 
great deal farther than words. But, does Sir 
John beſtow ſuch favours often upon my lady? 

Bellair. I have ſeen him deliver her over to the 
ſecular, arm more than once. I remember, I 
din'd there laſt winter, by the ſame token a quarrel 


happen'd about dreſſing of a diſh of fiſh : Sir John 
| ſwore the cook deſerved to be crucified for ſpoil: 


ng ſo noble a brace of carp. My lady juſtified 
E 2 | him, 
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him, faid the ſauce was of her own ordering, and 
rally'd.Sir John. very n * the 0 
neſs of his palate. 

Freeman. Why, this is ielther better nor worſe 
than what I have ſeen in moſt families. 
Biellair. This nettled Sir John wonderfully, 
who, you muſt know, values himſelf upon the or- 
thodoxy of his taſte. After abundance of good- 
natured compliments had paſt between em upon 
this head, yes madam, ſays he, I muſt own you are in 
the right; my palate is very vicious, and I ſhow'd 
it with a witneſs, when I married ſuch a compo. 
ſition , malice, and luſt, as your oy 
| ſhip. Dr won HI TEEN 
. worthy knight, chat was ſpoke 
like a heroe ! But what reply did "WF lady make 
to it? 

Hellair. At leaſt, ſays ſhe, I have ſomething 
more to plead for myſelf than thou haſt. I knew 
| "thee to be a worthleſs fot, an empty, guzzling, 

ſmoking wretch: but'a villain of an uncle, 
whom hope the devil has rewarded for his pains, 
forced me to take thee for my huſband; other 
ways 1 had ſooner courted an infection, and 
bedded a leproſy, than ſuffered N to RI 
luted with thy nauſeous embraces. -' 
Freeman. The true N of an Aude, upon 
my word! 

Bellair. I thought, twas now „ bigh time to in- 
er between the knight and his lady; ſo ad- 
dreſſing myſelf to Sir John, I told him, that wo- 
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men had their odd fancies ſometimes, which a 
wiſe man ought to connive at: then turning to 
my lady, I repreſented to her the duty of her 
ſex ; but, finding that my preaching up of peace 
and moderation rather aggravated. matters than 
ſoften'd them, I reſolved to. lit ſtill, and leave all 
to the over-ruling wiſdom. of providence. 
Freeman. A very cen diſpoſuion. But 
proceed. 
HBellair. The cloth was no ſooner removed, but 
the war broke out with greater fury than ever. 
Sir John, extreamly provok'd at ſomething my 
lady had ſaid to him, ſwore and bluſter'd like a 
heroe in one of our modern tragedies. My lady, 
on her ſide, exerciſed her lungs with equal vigour, 
and was no leſs obſtreperous. At laſt the knight, 
unable. to contain himſelf any; longer, ſtruck off 


| her commode, which courteſy her ladyſhip im- 


mediately requited, by Mani Sir John's peri- 
wig upon the fire. 

Freeman. This was doing bulineſs to has pur- 
pole, 

Belair. With that Sir John puſhes my lady a- 
gainſt a fine new pendulum· clock, that ſtood in 
the room, and broke the olive · caſe all to pieces. 
My lady ſoon rallied and beat back Sir John upon 
a huge japan looking-glaſs, which was demoliſh'd 
in an inſtant ; to retaliate which favour, the knight 
_ all her china at three or four ſtrokes of his 

But now, they came to a cloſer engage- 
Kk 3 ment, 
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ment, diſtributing their blows to one another 
with incredible gallantry, while I. i 
Freeman. That is what I long to hear; for me. 
_  thinksIwou'd have found myſelf un peu enubarraſſe 
how to behave myſelf in ſo nice a conjuncture. 

Bellarr. Liſten then. All this while I fate un- 
eoncern'd upon my chair, keeping up to my old 
maxim of being neuter, between the two contend. 
ing crowns. At laſt, after an hours diſpute, tho 
with fome ſhort intermiſſions, heaven was pleayd 
to declare itſelf. iu favour of my lady, who retir'd 
triumphantly out of the parlour,” and left her 
lord and maſter groveling upon the floor with a 
brace of black eyes; and all this to ſhew the ve- 
hemence of her affection. 

Freeman. Well! *tis a myſtery to me, that 
married people, however they behave themſelves 
to one another in private, ſhou'd not take care to 
preſerve a fair out- ſide at leaſt before ſtrangers. 
I knew a gentleman and his wife, who treated one 
another in publick with all the reſpect and civility 
that can be imagin'd; ſo that you'd ſwear they were 
the moſt affectionate couple that ever graced the 
ſtate of matrimony, ſince the concatenation of 
Adam and Eve in paradiſe: but when they were 
by themſelves the caſe was alter'd, and they 
ſhow'd themſelves in their proper ſhapes.------But 
oo Bellair, how long ae Sir John and my 

y 


been married? * 
Bellair. Somewhat better than five years, Sir 


John was the ſame numerical beaſt then you be- 
hold 
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hold him now: but my lady one oſ the moſt u- 
greeable, ſweet temper'd creatures the ſun ever 
ſaw, and if ſhe's alter'd for the worſe, Sir John 
may &en thank his own ill management. Alas! I 
know the whole hiſtory of their inteſtine broils, 
and what occaſioned them. I was invited to the 
wedding. 

Freeman. And what did "oe Lotions remarkable 


at this ceremony ? 
 Bellair. Nothing as 1 m of, but what hogs 


pens at all weddings. There was a world of noiſe 


and impertinence, of ſcandal and bawdy, attended 
with dancing, fiddling, fwearing, drinking, ſmoking, 
and the like. One thing, indeed, was ſomewhat 


particular; the bride's brother, who is à true 


country rake, without the leaſt ſhare of good 


ſenſe or manners to attone for his vices, was 


pleaſed to tell all the company, how he had con- 
ſummated (but he uſed a more familiar expreſſi- 
on for't) the night before witha farmer's daugh- 


ter upon a hay- cock; and this he deliver'd in ſuch 


beaſtly language, that I wonder none of the grave 
antient matrons at the table did rebuke him for't. 

Freeman. Why, marriages, - you know, are, 
like the feaſts of Saturn, devoted to merriment 


and liberty, and as, in the latter, ſlaves were 


permitted to ſit down with their maſters; ſo, in the 


former, the language of ſlaves (for what better 


name does obſcenity deſerve); is allow'd,. I r 


tell why, to come in for a ſhare. 


Vellair. 
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-Bellarr. The parſon of the pariſh led up the dau- 
ces all the aſternoon in his caſſock; for both the 
weather and ſport were too hot for him to whisk 
it about in all his eecleſtaſtical harneſs. But what 
makes me dwell upon ſuch inſigniſicant trifles as 
theſe? In four days all the company parted, ard 
had Sir John been a man of tolerable diſcretion, 
he would certainly have been the happieſt man in 
the univerſe. But I confeſs, his behaviour upon 
the nuptial day, gave me a Dh omen of his fu- 
dure conduct. ad | | 

Freeman. Why, — — way that 1157 

+» Bellair,- Inſtead of ſaving bimſelf from the 
donde, (which any man of common ſenſe in his 
circumſtances would have done) he muſt needs 
viſit every company in the houſe, and, like a 
northern Inn-keeper, drank with all bis gueſts; 
ſo that, when he, came to bed to his bride, he 
was as drunk as a chaplain of the army upon 
wetting his commiſſion; and ſtunk of tobacco 

worſe than a foot · ſoldier, that dee dines 
and {ups upon the weed. 
Freeman. This was fooliſh 3 3 
this may be ſaid in Sir John's excuſe, , that the 
day of marriage being a day of hurry and tumult, 
tis no wonder if the perſon chiefly. concerned in 
all this came to ſuffer by it firſt. Beſides, I need 
not tell you that it is the wicked way of this 
world: for the men to combine againſt the bride- 
- groom on theſe occaſions, in order to diſable him 


from paying the tribute of the marriage-bed. 
Bellair. 
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| Bellair. For which very reaſon; Freeman, a 
man ought to ſet a double guard upon himſelf, and 
avg] the train that is laid to blow him up. 


Freeman. That's right, but a ſpirit of good-na- 
ture and © hoſpitality may ſometimes carry a 


man beyond the rules of decorum. Well, but if 


Sir John made this falſe ſtep upon the day df 
marriage, I ; HOPE he _ mage wp for it 
ſnce; 

- Bellair. Why way; if - eee one fault 
with another is making amends for't, I know 


no man in the three kingdoms that * made 


more ſubſtantial amends than Sir John. In ſhort, 
ke minded his dogs, his cocks, his horſes, Oc. 
more than his lady, was feldoin or never at home, 
and, when he was, ſuch a litter of ſcoundrels ſtill 
accompanied him, there was ſuch a ſquabbling about 
the merits of Thunder and Ringwood, ſuch a pro- 
fuſion of groundleſs calumny and ſcandal, that a 
woman of any breeding would much rather ſub- 


mit to ſit out three naked prizes at the bear. gar- 


den, than be forced to do pennance in this nau- 
ſeous ribbaldry. © 
Freeman. And yet a woman muſt endure theſe 
hardſhips as well as ſhe can, ſince the generality 
of our ccuntry gentlemen inure them tot. 
Beellair. Never tell me what the generality of 
brutes do. Don't you think a fine woman, in the 
bloom of her age, that has brought a noble for- 
tune into a family, if ſhe has any ſpirit or reſent- 
ment of injuries, muſt not abominate the ſtupid 
ungrate- 
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ungrateful ſot that neglects and Nights ber, iat 
prefets the company of the vileſt ſcoundrels to 


her's, that can hardly afford her a civil word when 


he's ſober, and always inſults her when he's 
drunk. Don't you think, I ſay, that a woman 
muſt have ſomething very angelical in her conſti. 
tution, not to retaliate upon her husband that 


uſes her thus, when an is offered her ? 
Freeman. I faith, 1 muſt own *tis unſupport- 


able uſage; and, if I were a woman, and treat. 
ed ſo barbarouſly, for all the chriſtianity I pretend 
to, I am afraid I ſhould rebel. 

+ Bellair. To return now to my diſcourſe, from 
which theſe reflections have inſenſibly led me. Sit 
ohn was generally abroad at his cock-matches 


and horſe · races, projecting New-market aſſigna · 
tions, tippling with his brother-juſtices of the 


peace, managing elections, puniſting the interlopers 


upon game, while his lady lived as melancholy a 
life at home, as if ſhe had been confined toa-nunne- 
ry; with this improvement, too, of der perſecution, 
that ſhe had nothing to converſe with, but an 
old, affected, malicious aunt of Sir John, who 
continually entertain'd her with dull, inſipid hiſto- 
ries; of the heroes and heroines of her Saſs: | 
Freeman. And how did ſhe bear it? 3 
Beillair. With a patience hardly to be parallel. 
I know ſome malicious people in the neighbour- 
hood talk ſtrange things of a private intrigue be- 
tween: her and a certain gentleman; with which 
wy * effectually polleſſed the knight, . that 
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this has occaſioned all the ill blood between them: 
tho! I can't imagine what pretence Sir John has 


| tobe jealous; for why ſhould a man be jealous, ; 


that never was capable of love; or be concern'd 
to have that property invaded, which he always 


Freeman. As ill an opinion as 1 have of the fair 
ſex, yet I believe, their miſcarriages, generally 
ſpeaking, are purely owing to the men. A ſtate 
muſt be troubled with civil diſſenſions at home be- 
fore any foreigner vill pretend to invade it; and 
there muſt be an ill underſtanding between the 
vife and the huſband, before a gallant can hope 
to ſucceed in the family, 

Bellair. After all, if my lady has actually treſ- 
paſs d againſt Sir John's honour, the knight has 
none to thank but himſelf; for, let a huſband 
de never ſo much the ſuperior, and flatter himſelf 
never ſo much ich an imaginary pre· eminence, | 
yet if he affects a deſpotic ſway, takes more up- 
on him than the laws allow him, and violates the 
original contract, it is- as natural for wives as for 
n to er 
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"hoy being lately loſt, yer * devil was 

removing houſhold- ſtuff at St. James's, a 
certain ſhe animal of prodigious quality, and un- 
known virtue; tis thought fit to give the world a 
deſeription 25 ear- mark of the beaſt, that, if 
any fortunate bully, or doughty eſquire, in town 
or country, happen to ſtumble or tumble upon 


ſuch a bargain, he may be furniſhed with a par- 


ticular inventory of his purchaſe. 


It ſhould have 


beet · an advertiſement in the gazzette, but that 


of late few people regard it. 


,Imprimis, As to her deſcent, ſome heralds de- 


re her pedigree from that of the ſcots Barnacles, 
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and fay, that ſhe dropt from ſome teeming gal- 
lows, or ſprung up like mandrakes from the {--— 
of ſome gibbited raggamuffian; others aver, the 
was begot by a clyſter-pipe ; becauſe ſhe calls Sir 
Sauney de Muckle her fire, a fooliſh quack, who, 
by the recommendations of his countrymen of 
mighty Logger - ſconce, is become knight of the 
ſouthſaying piſs-· pot; nor is it any wonder that 
an epidemical plague ſhould bring a doctor to 
As oo This whiffing ſcabbado has long 
been famous at court, for much practice, and no 
ſucceſs, except of curing ladies of ---with ſack- 
poſſets, and aſliſting old ones, paſt human ſport, 
with well-try'd d. The ſubtleſt act he ever 
did was begetting this madam Pandora, thereby 
7 cauſing an infallible plot for future buſineſſes; for 
* WH where-ever ſhe comes, diſeaſes do as naturally 
follow her as debauchery: does the court; and 

18 ſhe alone is able to make work for a whole college 
a of phyſicians. She takes upon her the, venerable 
-name of a widow, but was never married; for 
a WF lure the churchmen, that prohibit unequal tack- 
if ing, could never be guilty of linking any chriſti- 
n 
n 


an with ſuch a ſuccuba; yet to prove her marri- 


age, the hag conjures for the ghoſt of a good 


r- bichop departed, and would ſcandalize that pious 
e man, as pander canonical to | hexglet 
it W buſband, ſhe pretends, died au ſes indeed, it is 

no wonder he hou uch a filthy 
- W icaky bott m; f nceds be ſhip- 
s, vreck'd that ca of" in her en braces. 


d 5 kr = LI She 


chery: Her 


* 
| 
" 
4 
» 
ö 
1 4 
* 
”. 9 
4 
1 
md 
= 


| 398 an gh Woman, &c. 


She is old, and has nothing of woman left in her 
but It and tongue; and the latter brings in con. 
tribution for the former. She has quite ruin'd 
the daubers, and baudy occupations, pretending 
a patent to monopolize both thoſe myſteries. Her 
chamber is the common ſhore of the town ; the 
Jong cellar of Amſterdam is not more frequented, 
and ſhe has an allowance of five or ſix diſhes for 


7 ſupper, to bring young ones together; ſhe is 


there the mother of the maids, riding admiral of 
a ſquadron of privateers, and holding forth in 
the conventicle of the family of love : Marriages 
are there promoted that were never made in 
Heaven, nor does doctors- commons, in a twelve 
month, determine half ſo many ſmutty contro- 
verites as are here diſpatched in an evening; all 
the amorous intrigues are gravely decided in the 
Divan, and the punCtual quota for all keepers of 


all qualities to allow their miſtreſſes. Tis the 


ſupreme council, next to that of Whitehall, for 
regulating venereal affairs, and there is not a har. 


lot of quality that walks the park, but thence 


takes her meaſures for ptice and ne of her 
cullies. | 

To give a more particular her of her 
perſon, we may call her the epitome of uglineſs, 
an original drawn by nature's pencil, whereof 
Senn Shipten, mother Louſe, and gammer 
Damnable, were-butimifrct copies; her plaiſ- 
ter'd face dropb n csther, and, when 
me laughs, it looks like a boot, and her 
. 55! 2 ſolitary 
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ſolitary tooth like an old candle in the middle of 
it: ſhe is beetle-brow'd,, wood-cock-nos'd, as 
crooked in body as in mind; her ſkin peaſe. por- 
rige tawney, or ſomewhat inclining to the orien- 
tal complexion of ruſty bacon, beſet with natural 
rubies and carbuncles; yet always bare almoſt 
down to the center, and two or three huge. 
black patches to turn the effloreſcences gf her 
hide into beauty - ſpots: as for the other infernal 
parts, the devil deals there altogether; for they 
lie under the torrid zone, and are therefore utter- 
ly uninhabitable ; only ſome bold travellers, that 
have ventur'd, repreſent them much like the de- 
farts of Arabia, horrible, wild and barren, not ſo 
much as a buſh to be met with, nor any thing 
but venomous gulphs, like the Lacus -Aſphal- 
tites, or Concave of mount Strombulo, belching 
out continually ſulphurous flames, enough to de- 
ſtroy.all that approach them. Indeed her breath 
would rout an army ſooner than that of a cannon, 
and lay a devil better than all Triſmegiſtus's 
charms ; it bluſſers in her noſe like the wind in 
a foul chimney, and, by its vialence, has not on- 
ly ſpoibd her brains, but blown off the hair of 
her pericranium, which ſhe now ſupplies with 
borrowed towers and artificial borders. By one 
word, ſhe is able to blaſt a roſe at threeſcore 
yards diſtance: and her ſoul, if ſhe has one, 


| (wbich ſurely was only given to damn hex more 


compleatly) 


tems compoſed of aſſa fetida and 


LI 2 Witches 


Nen . an 1000 77 oman, &. 


Witches of old us'd to piſs in a pole in the 
earth, and, by paddling in't, rais'd ſtorms and 
tempeſts; but this wayward ſiſter, reſolving up- 
on ſome greater\exploit, has, as it is faid, ſent 


to Scotland for a ſilver chamber-pot ; and, if ever 


it ſhould arrive, tis to be feared, would do more 
miſchief than all their poiſons at Paris: To pre. 
vent which, if any perſon can make a diſcovery, 
and bring her to her old rendezvous, at the pa. 
lace before mentioned, he ſhall have one thou- 
ſand pound Scots for his pains ; and alſo be cured 
of an old pox, or young gonorrhea, which he 
pleaſes, by her worſhipful daddy, gratis. 
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Addreſſed to Nevir PaxNx, Eſq; * 


Ju compliance with your deſire, 1 ſend you fume 


of my thoughts of religion, the reft you Halt have 
the firſt opportunity. . | + 4 


; 


| 1 is nothing that gives men à greater diſ- 
ſatisfaction, than to find themſelves diſap- 


pointed in their expectations, eſpecially of thoſe 


things, in the having or not having of which they 
themſelves are moſt concerned. And therefore, 


4 
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all tat- about to give demonſtrations in mat- 


ters of religion, and fall in the attempt, do not 


LI 3 only 


bo LETTERS. 
only leave men leſs devont than they were beforg 
tht alſo with great pains and induſtry Tay in their 


minds the grounds and foundation of atheiſm; 
for the generality of mankind, cither out of lui 


neſs, or diffidence of their being able to judge a- 


right, in points that are not very clear, are apt 
rather to take things upon truſt, than to give 
themſelves the trouble to examine whether they 


be true or no; but, when they find what a 


man undertakes $0 give them for a demonſtra- 


tion is really none at all, they do not only con- 


clude that they are Jeceived by him, but begin to 


. ſuſpect they have been ill-uſed by |thoſe who firſt 


impoſed upon them a notion, for which perhaps 
no demonſtration. can be given, and from this 


8 ſuſpicion they run to another of a more dangerous 
conſequence, that what is not nnen , —e 
| alſo Not- be true. C} | 


I-ſhall PLLFERS in this Mort any Hare ale of 
another method; and content myſelf with endea- 
vouring to ſhew, what, in my opinion, is molt 
probable; demonſtration being as to matters of 
faith abſolutely unneceſſary, becauſe, if I can 
convince a man, that the notions I maintain are 


more likely to be true, than, falſe, it is not in his 


power not to believe em; no man believing any 
thing becauſe he has a mind to believe i it, but be- 
cauſe his judgment! is convinced, and he cannot 


chuſe but believe it whether be will or no; and 
belief is all that is required of us in, the ſpecula- 


tive, part of ace ed demonſtration\being 


* #1 2 8 ſuch 


les Souter i a i a On 
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ſuch an evidence of a thing is ſhews the ee 
of it to be impoſſible, it is, if you mark it, a pret- 
ty whimſical kind of expreſſion, to ſay, that a 
man does but believe a thing to be ſo, which be 
is ſure cannot poſſibly be otherways; tis juſt as 
ingenious as if oneſhould profeſs, that he hopes he 
ſhall but begin to have a thing to-morrow, which 
he is already this day in poſſeſſion of, Belief and 
faith being as entirely fwallow'd up in demonſtra- 
tion, as hope is in fruition. My deſign, in this eſ- 
ſay, is to induee men to a belief of religion by 
the ſtrength of reaſon, and therefore I am forced 
to lay aſide all arguments which have any depen- 
dence upon the authority of ſeripture; and muſt 
faſnion my diſcourſe, as if 1 had: to do with thoſe 
that have no religion at all, | 

The farſt main queſtion, upon the deaiting of 
which I ſhall endeavour to ground the reaſonable- 
neſs of mens having a religion, or worſhip of 
God, is this: whether the world has ordered it- 
ſelf to be as it now is, or was contrived to be ſo 
by ſome other being of àa more perfect, and more 


deſigning nature? for whether or no the world 


has been created out of nothing, is not material 
to our purpoſe; becauſe if a ſupreme intelligent 
agent has framed: the world to be What it is, 
and has made us to be what we are, we ought 
as much to ſtand in awe of it, as if it had made 
both us and the world out of nothing: yet becauſe 
this latter queſtion ought not to be totally paſsd. 
1 I ſhall take the liberty to offer ſome ooncep- 
| tions 
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tions-of mine upon it. - The chief argument uſed the r 
againſt God Almighty's having created the world only 
is, that no man n imagine how a thing ſhould be will 
made out of and for that reaſon it is im- Papi 
+ poſſible he ſhould have made the world, becauſe the 


: eee rem: 
* . $aidtis'27 Hr” they 
amr Then, 1 eaunot chuſe bus: abun not 


| to lay, becanſe-we. are not able to imagine how rem: 
a thing ſhould be, therefore the being of that thing the 1 
muſt be impoſſible, is in itſelf a diſingenuous way ged: 
of argumentation, eſpecially in thoſe who at the opin 
ſame time declare they believe this world to be bold 
eternal, and yet are as little able to conſprehend Papi 
bo dit ſhould be eternal, as how it ſhould be mira 
- — out of nothing. Bu 
In the next place, I conceive, that nothing can fepal 
Tb ſaid to endure any longer than it re- appe 
mains juſt the ſame ; for In the inſtant any part of of th 
it is changed, that thing as it was before is no ſigni 
more in being. In the third Place, that every it is 
part of this world we live in is changed every way! 
moment, and by conſequence that this whole matt 
world is ſo too; becauſe the whole is nothing 
elſe but what is compoſed of every part, and that 
therefore we cannot properly ſay, that this world 
has continued for many ages, but only that all 
things in this world have been Mb for ſeve- 
ral years together. _ 
To evade which opinion, thoſe, hw maintain 
© the FE of the world, are e fore d to ſay, that 
| | the 
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the matter of it is not changed, but the accidents- 
only, tho? this be a ſort of argument, which they 
will not allow of in others; for When it is by: 
Papiſts urg'd, in defence of tranſubſtantiation in 
the ſacrament, that the accidents of the wafer: 
remain, though the ſubſtance of it be- changed, 
they reject that as a ridiculous notion; and yet it is. 
not one jot more abſurd to fay, that the accidents 
remain when the matter is changed, than that 
the matter remains when the accidents are chan- 
ged: Nay, of the two the aſſerters of this latter 
opinion are the leaſt excuſable; becauſe they 
boldly attribute it to a natural cauſe, whereas the 
Papiſts have the modeſty, at leaſt, wown! it for a. 
miracle. 

But that the weakneſs of this OOTY af 
1 feparating accidents from bodies may the plainer 
. appear, let us examine a little what the meaning 
F of the word Accident is. Accident then does not 
lignify: à being diſtin from body or matter; but 
f 
q 
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it is only a ward whereby we expreſs the" ſeveral 

ways we conſider of what we find in a body or 

matter that is before us: for example, if we per- 

| ceive a-body to have length, then we conſider that 
| length as an accident of that body, and when 
we perceive a body to have a ſmell or taſte, then 
we conſider that ſmell and that taſte as acci- 
dents of that body: but in none of theſe conſi- 
derations do we mean, that any thing can have 
length, ſmell, or taſte, but what really is a body ; 
and when any thing, that had a ſmell or taſte, has 
left 


| left off to have a ſmell or taſte, it is becauſe that 
part of it, which had « ſmell or taſte, is no more 
in it; ſo that upon a nice examination of the 
hole matter I am apt to believe this will appear 
to be the caſe; that there can bi no changing of 
accidents, but where there is a real change of 
bodies. 
But to proceed a 2 little further, the queſtion 
being, whether it be more .probable, that this 
World, or that God Almighty has been from all 
© eternity? I think 1 may adventure to affirm, that 
of two propoſitions the leaſt probable is that 


which comes neareſt to a contradiction; now no- | 
thing can come nearer to a contradiction, than Y 
that he ſame being ſhould be the ſame for e- RY 
ver, and yet continually changed, or not abiding = | 
the ſame one moment, and therefore I conclude 8 
it is leſs probable, that this changeable world def 
"A mould have been from all eternity, than that 


1 


mad 
ſome other being of more excellend 100 
ſhould. v 

perfection be ſo, whoſe ery- l n. dave 

8 of change. u 

< 

But 1 have already exceeded the bounda of a 100 

letter, which obliges me to defer the proſecution m 
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Mr. CLIFFORD, 


On Hrs 


HUMAN REASON: 
| OUR little, but valuable book 1 have per- 
us'd with a great deal of pleaſure, tho” not 
without ſome concern; for -while the truth it 
contained afforded me a manly ſatisfaction, 1 
was concern'd to reflect what enemies you would 
raiſe by ſo honeſt anfattempt. The world is 
made up, for the moſt part, of fools and knaves, 
both irreconcilable foes to truth: The firſt being 
ſlaves to a blind credulity, which we may proper- 
ly call biggotry : The laſt are too jealous of that 
power, they have ufurp'd over the folly and igno- 
rance of the others, which the cſtabliſhment of 
the empire of - reaſon wou'd deſtroy. For truth, 
being made fo plain and eaſy to all men, would 
render the deſigns and arts of knaves of little - 
uſe in thoſe opinions, which ſet the world at 
odds, and by the feuds. they maintain enrich 
thoſe who in a charitable peaceful world muſt 
ſtarve. on 
| You 
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You muſt expect, therefore, that the violent 
partiſans of every ſide will be your profeſs'd ene- 
mies; who, tho? they all pretend to be zealous of 

the truth, and to aim at its triumph over er- 
ror,. yet not one of them are for allowing 
any means of our arriving at it, but by giving into 
their principles; for with each ſide all truth is 
nothing but their opinion: while that love and 
unity, which the divine love of the goſpel preſcribes, 
is the only thing they all forget, and would per- 
ſuade the world out of, under the 2 name 
of zeal for the orthodox: as if religion had its 


fundamentals in wrangling and obſtinacy. 
This has made each party ſuch enemies to mo- 


1 and liberty of conſcience, when it got to 
the helm; which, if once juſtly and firmly eſta- 
bliſhed, would open the door to that peace which 
the goſpel was beſtowed on us to introduce into 
the world.  Lucretius, from his reflexion on the 
facrificing of Iphigenia, for a wind at Aulis, 
forms his celebrated Fphiphonema, Tantum reli. 
Sia potuit ſuadere malirum. But what would he 
have faid, if be had liv'd after the eſtabliſhment 
of the chriſtian religion? Since the heats and a- 
nimoſities betwixt the Arians and orthodox ; the 
ſeveral opinions that ſtarted up amongſt them! 
When once the heathen folly. was ſunk and re- 
moy'd, power ſoon debauch'd the principle, 
Which Chriſt gave us the characteriſtic of his diſ- 
ciples, the love of one anither. If be had ſeen how 


many millions of men loſt their lives in the con- 
teſts 
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teſts about the ſupremacy of the popes ; and the 
quarrels betwixt the emperors and the biſhops of 
Rome; or the one and twenty millions deſtroyed 
by the Spaniards in the reduction of the Weft- 
indies, who thought, in the ſpreading their religi- 
on in thoſe parts, the maxim of Mahomet pre- 
ferable to that of Chriſt, when they preferred the 
power of the ſword to that of the goſpel, when 
they knock'd ſo many millions on the head, rather 
than be at the trouble of converting them. If he 
had known the noble methods of the inquiſition 
of the Romaniſts, and the penal laws of the re- 
formed, by which in our nation alone, in a few 
years, threeſcore thouſand families were ruin'd, 
he would have been no longer amazed at the ſa- 
crificing one poor green-ſickneſs girl. | 

But when the reformers had caſt off the unſuffer- 


able bondage of Rome, and reſcued the goſpel 


from the impoſitions and impoſtures of that 
church, one would have imagined they ſhould 
have caſt away that odious maxim of confining, 
and impoſing on the conſciences of thoſe they had 
ſet free; and never have dreamed of perſecuting 
them for making uſe of that liberty they had pre- 
tended to eſtabliſh, by requiring an implicit faith 
in them and their doctrines, when they would not 
allow it to thoſe of the church they had forſaken 
for her errors and tyranny. For to me it is very 
unaccountable, that they ſhould pretend to'tell 
us, that we ſhould now freely conſult the word 
of God, and, at the ſame time, deny us to under- 

M m | ſtand 
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ſtand it for ourſelves ; ſince that is but to fool us 
with the name of liberty, without letting us poſ- 
ſeſs the thing, and we might as well have conli- 
nued under our old maſters, as be ſlaves to new 
lords. And this I believe has ſtopt the progreſs 
of the reformation. For when the firſt heat 
ence was over, and conſidering men began to re. 
flect, that the reformation offered nothing but 
words, that it gave no entire freedom to conſci- 
ences and inquiries, they ſaw no ſatisfactory mo. 


tive of quitting their old Mumſimus for a new Sum- 


ſimus, and could find no real advantage in with. 
drawing from father Peter, to father Martin and 
father John; ſince, tho? theſe diſclaimed the infal. 


libility the other uſurp'd, yet they till, without 


that guard, demanded our belief of their doctrines, 

tho? not leſs abſurd and ridiculous. 

There is no way, indeed, left to make the re- 
formation flouriſh, but its eſpouſing ſincerely a 
true and perfect liberty of conſcience; that is, that 
it make the empire of reaſon ſacred, and, not to 
be invaded by any party. But till this be effected, 
your book will be attacked on all hands by men 
that are fo little friends to God and human kind, 
that they are for deſtroying the very diſtinction 
betwixt man and beaſt, that is, Reaſon 3 as if 
the god of Man and Reaſon could make it eſſential 
to religion, to make us ceaſe to be men. 

For my part, I hope I am as good a chriſtian 
as any of theſe fiery gentlemen, and yet, from 
my peruſal of the bible, I can find no ground for 
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ſo monſtrous a principle; nay, on the contrary, 
can find no way of confuting the enemies of 
religion, the papiſts and atheiſts, but by reaſon, 
and the interpretation of ſeripture by that infal- 
lible guide. I call it an infallible guide, becauſe 
without its help we muſt continually wander in the 
dark, after the ignis fatuus of every opinion, that 
can quote texts or authority for its orthodoxy. 
But, when we conſult that, all diſputes ſoon 
ceaſe, and truth ſoon ſhines out as bright as the 
noon-day ſun. 

Moſt, if not all religious ſets, tell us, that a 
true faith is neceſlary to ſalvation, and yet they 


allow us no certain means of arriving at that true 


faith, Now, it is contradictory to the very eſ- 
ſence and being of a god, that he ſhould require 
a true faith of us, and yet leave us no way to 
arrive at it, nor any marks of the true faith, 
which muſt inevitably be, unleſs you permit 
us the free and uncontrouPd uſe of our reaſon ; 
and that indeed will eaſily and ſoon, through the 
New-Teſtament, lead us to the certain meaning 


of Chriſt and his Apoſtles. 
From what I have faid, you will find, that 'tis 


my opinion, that you have done a noble ſervice 


to relig. on, in aſſerting the empire of reaſon, and 
you have this comfort, that.all thoſe, who have. 


any eſteem for the nobleſt of God's handy-works, 
Man, and any veneration for the wiſdom, veraci- 


ty, and juſtice of God, will be your friends. And 
then I need not deſcribe the quality, and nature 
M m 2 of 
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of your future antagoniſts. Nor have you in rea- 
lity any cauſe to be alarm'd at what they ſhall 
ſay. You have too much ſenſe to value the cen- 
ſure of fools, and too much honeſty to fear the 


rage of knaves; elſe you could never have ſo 


near a place in the love of, 
1 Tui, 


BUCKLING RAM. 
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Sir HENRY THOMPSON, 


A perſuaſive from his ſtanding againſt the 
Tord Treaſurer's ſon for burgeſs of York. 


STR, i 
| HOC promiſed to be your friend, I can- 
not but think myſelf obliged to be always 
very much concerned for you, and therefore 1 
hope you will not take it ill, if I adventure to give 
| you 
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you my advice, as often as I think it may be for 
your ſervice: The noiſe of the diſpute between 
you and my lord treaſurer's ſon, about the being 
choſen burgeſs for the town of York, made me 


tell my lord treaſurer the other day, that I thought 


he might make you the compliment of not letting 
his ſon ſtand in competition with you, conſi- 
dering how earneſt you have been in the election 
of his lordſhip to the ſame burgeſs-ſhip before; 
upon which he ſhewed me a letter you wrote to 
him, wherein you owned yourſelſ to be very ſor- 
ry for having been forced to accept of it, by 
ſome aldermen of the town of York, and that you 
heartily wiſhed to be dizengaged from it by them. 
The only thing he ſeems to take ill of you is, that 
you would ſo haſtily enter into this buſineſs, with 
out giving him any notice of it ; proteſting with- 
al, that, if you had, he would never have made 
the leaſt mention of his ſon in the caſe. And as 
to that point, I confeſs 1 did not well know what 
to anſwer, ſince it was but a civility due to any 
gentleman in England of the leaſt quality whatſo- 
ever. How far you are engaged in this I cannot 
tell; but, let it be as far as it will, if I were in 

your place, I ſhould not think the being choſen | 
at this time worth the diſobliging ſo conſiderable 
a friend as my lord treaſurer is. In ſhort; if 
this conteſt goes on, it will breed an irrecon- 
cileable quarrel between you; and I cannot 


for my life think that would be for your adyany 


NMmz tage, 
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tage, at leaſt I am ſure it would be very diſagree. 
able news to, | 


SI R, | 
Your moſt affectionate Friend 
Ht the Cockpit, 
Sep. 4. 1773. 
12 Buck IN S HAM. 


LETTER IV. 


T O 


The Lord MAYOR and AL DER- 
MEN of the City of Yorx. 


Zo perſuade them to chuſe the Lord Treaſu- | 
rer's ſon for one of their burgeſſes. 


My Lord, and Gentlemen, | 
PON the anſwer of a letter F writ to Sir 
Henry Thompſon, wherein I adviſed him 
to put a compliment upon my lord treaſurer, in 
not oppoſing his ſon's election to the burgeſs- ſnip 
of the town of York, I am forced to addreſs my- 
ſelf to your lordſhip and your brethren, becauſe 
he tells me, he would be very willing to give over 
this conteſt, if your lordſhip and the aldermen 
| would 


would give him leave to do it. I know not for 
what reaſons you have reſolv'd (as Sir Henry 
Thompſon has inform'd me) to chuſe none here- 
after to ſerve you in parliament, that are not of 


your own corporation; but methinks, conſidering. . 


the zeal my lord treaſurer has had for your ſer- 
vice, and how much it may be now in his power 
to ſhew it, you ought not to begin at this time to 
put that rule into practice, ſince it would look, 

as if you did it becauſe he had diſſerved you in 
that employment. 1 am ſure no man can be more 


paſſionately zealous for the good of the town of 
York than he is, of which I could give you. ſome- 


late unqueſtionable demonſtrations, but that it does 
not become me to ſpeak of it, becauſe I am con- 
cern'd in it myſelf.. This at leaſtdeſerves, that you 
ſhould not put an affront upon him, which under fa- 
vour it would be, if you ſhould refuſe to let his ſon 
ſerve in his ſtead, ſince perhaps he is the firſt man 


of his quality who was ever deny'd that kindneſs, 


upon a removal out of the houſe of commons, 
into the houſe of peers. I come now to my 
own part; I am ſure I have never deferv'd-your 
unkindneſs, and if ycu have any conſideration of 
me, I deſire you to ſhew it, in not putting a ne- 
glect upon my lord treaſurer, ſince by it you would 
lay an eternal diſobligation upon, 
My lord, and gentlemen, 
Your moſt affeftionate, 
and humble ſervant, 
BuCKlNGHAM. 
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LETTER y. 


T O | 
Sir HENRY THOMPSON, 


About buying a Houſe and Gardens. 


| Wotkrop, Dec. 1/. 
SIR, 
Have receiv'd your letter concerning the houſe 
and gardens near my lord Fairfax's houſe in 
York, and though what is aſked for them be per. 
haps more than they are worth, I ſhall not ſtick 
at the prite, ſo I be aſſured of the convenience of 


having the little back way behind the houſe ſtop- 


ped up, without which I confeſs 1 do not well 
know how I ſhall be able to live there. I do 
therefore deſire you to ſend me word poſitively, 
whether it may be done or no; and how far the 


circumſtance of its being called the king's high- 
way makes it neceſſary for me to have ſome ' 


grant of it of his majeſty, that I may get it done 


when I am at Oxford, which will be in a few 


days, where I ſhall' not fail to releaſe captain 
Mountjoy, if he be not freed before I come. I 
| am 


am { 
love, 
none 
coun 
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am ſo little able to make compliments to thoſe 1 

love, and I love you ſo much, that I ſhall uſe 

none to you, only in plain Engliſh, like an honeſt 

country gentleman, I ſhall aſſure you that I am 
with all my heart, 

Your moſt Affectionate | 

0 Friend and Servant, 
BUCKINGHAM 


LETTER VI. 


To the Sams, 


About an obliging order of the Lord Mayor 
and City of York in his Favour, and other 
_ things. 


Jan. ad, 1665. 
SIR, SES. 


| Cannot expreſs to you, how extreamly I am 
pleaſed at the order I received from my lord 
mayor and the city of York, concerning the lane 
behind my houſe; and though the convenience 
I ſhall receive by it be very great, yet I aſſure 
you the demonſtration it gives me of their kind- 


neſs is that in it which I value, and eſteem 
moſt, When your letter-came to me, I, being 


upon my remove ta Oxford, thought it beſt to 
defer 
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defer the ſending you an anſwer till my arrival 
there, in hopes that I might, at the ſame time, ſend 
you ſome. good news of what the city of York 


has ſo often recommended to me, and which! 


ſhall induſtriouſly labour for, whether I be con- 
. cern'd in it or no: but meeting with the duke of 
Monmouth and my lord Arlington upon the way, 
they perſuaded me to come with them to my lord 
Croft's houſe, a few miles diſtant from this place; 

ſo that I am forced to deſire you to make my 


. excuſe to my lord mayor, for not writing to him 


ſooner : I have appointed Jackſon my Bailiff at 
| Honſly to wait upon you, and receive your di- 

rections for the drawing ſuch a paper, as will be 
requiſite for finiſhing that favour which the city 
of York are reſolved to do me. As for the little 
houſe and gardens on the other fide of the Jane, I 
ſhall not meddle with them at preſent, ſince they 
are held at ſothigh a rate; but I deſire you to con- 
clude a bargain immediately for the other houſe 
on the left-hand, as you come in, and for the cloſe 
that belongs to it, on the other ſide of the land, 

where I intend to have my ſtables, and 1 ſhall 
immediately provide the money. I hope I need 
not tell you that I love you, I ſhould be very 
unworthy if I were not from the bottom of my 


heart, 


SIR, 


Your moſt truſty, 
' Aﬀeftionate Servant, 
BuCKl NG A A NM. 


L E T- 


de any probability, that the man's intelligence at 
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To the Sam, 
A Letter of Recommendation, 


Lond. March 8. 
SIR, ; 


1 E bearer « came up to town about a buſi- 
neſs he will acquaint you with ; if there 


York be true, I ſhall do what he deſires; but I 
would not be engaged upon a fooliſh thing, and 
therefore I defire you to examine the man for 
me. Heis a priſoner now at York, and his name 
is Laſſels, of which this bearer will give you an + 
account, I am, 


Your maſt affectionate 
Friend and Servant, 


BUCKINGHAM. 
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LETTER VIII. 
T O 


The Right Honourable the Earl of ARLING- 
TON, Principal Secretary of State to his 
MEST. 


DWricen by his Grace when he was "Ambaſſador 
at the Court of France.] 


St. Germains, Auguſt 1 5, 1670, 
Mu Lox, 
Tyr I had had the good fortune to bring my lord 
Faulconbridge's ſecretary with me, he wou'd 
have entertain'd your lordſhip with a whole ſheet 
of paper full of the particulars of my reception 
here; for, I have had more honours done me, 
than ever were given to any ſubject. You will 
receive, in two or three days, a propoſition from 
this court, concerning the making war upon 
Holland only, which you may enlarge as you 
pleaſe. Monſieur de Lionne ſhew'd me the model 
of it laſt night, and I ſhall ſee the particulars be- 
fore they are ſent. 
In the mean time, having not your cypher, 1 
ſhall only tell you in general, that nothing but 


our being mealy-mouth'd can kinder us from 
finding 
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finding our accounts in this matters for. you may 


almoſt aſk what you pleaſe. I have written more 
at large in cypher to my lord Aſhley, and when 


you have diſcourſed together, if you think my 
ſtay here will be of uſe to his majeſty, let me 
know it; if "wy I will c come mo I am, 
mw Lora, 
Your dir s moſt humble 
and moſt faithful ſervant. 


BUCKINGHAM. 


LET TEIA 


| To the Sam E, 


St. Germains, Auguſt 17. 


Mr Loxp, | 
1 Have nothing to add to wha I writ laſt, but 
that I am every day convinced of the happy 
conjuncture we have at preſent in our hands, of 
any conditions from this court, that we can in 
reaſon demand. The king of France is ſo migh- 
tily en with the diſcourſes I make to. him of 
| N n bis 
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his greatneſs by land, that he talks to me twenty 
times a-day; all the courtiers here wonder at it, 
and I am very glad of it, and am very much, 


My Lord, 
Your brdſhip's moſt humble 
| and wuſt faithful ſervant, 


BUCKINGHAM. 


{LT ER IL 


To the Lord BERKL Ev. 


Mr Lonxp, 
1 Muſt needs beg your lordſhip s excuſe, for 
not waiting upon you next ſunday at dinner, 
for two reaſons ; the firſt is, becauſe Mrs. 
refuſes to hear me preach; which I take to be a 
Kind of a ſlur upon ſo learned a divine as I am: 
the other, that Sir Robert G is to go into the 
country upon monday, and has deſired me to ſtay 
within to-morrow, about ſigning ſome papers, 
which muſt be diſpatch'd, for the clearing ſo much 
of my eſtate, as (in ſpite of my own negligence, 
and the extraordinary perquiſites I have received 
from 


% 
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from the court) is yet left me. Pm ſure your 
lordſhip is too much my friend, not to give.me 
leave to look after my temporal affairs, if you 
but conſider how little I am like to get by my 
ſpirituality, except Mrs. B. be very much in 
the wrong: pray tell her, I am reſolved hereaf- 
ter never to ſwear by any other but by * Jo. Aſh; 


and if that be A ſin, it's as odd a one as ever - the 


heard of I am. 
My Lerd, 
Your lordſhip”s moſt humble, 
land m/t faithful Servant, 


BucKlNnG HAM. 
Nnz. SPEECHES 


4 box-keeper of the play-houſe. 


SPEECHES. 


I N 
PARLIAMENT, 


The Duke's Speech ; in a 8 between 
the borſſes of Lords and Commons, con- 
cerning a diſpute between the Eaſt-India 
Company and Mr. S&1NNER, 1668. 


Gentlemen of the Houſe of Commons, 
Am commanded by the houſe of peers to open 
to you the matter of this conference; which 
is a taſk I could wiſh their lordſhips had laid upon 
any body elſe, both for their own ſakes and mine: 
having obſerved in the little experience I have 
made in the world, that there can be nothing of 
greater difficulty than to unite men in thetr opi- 
nions ' whoſe intereſt ſeems to diſagree; This, 
Gentlemen, I ſear is at preſent our caſe; but yet 
I hope, when we have a little better conſidered of 
it, we ſhall find, that a greater intereſt does oblige 
us, at this time, rather to join in preſervation of 
both 
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both our privileges, than to differ about the viola- 
tion of either. Wejacknowledge it is our intereſt 
to defend the right of the commons; for ſhould 
we ſuffer them to be oppreſt, it would not be long 
before it might come to be our own caſe; and I 
humbly conceive it will alſo appear to be the in- 
tereſt of the commons to uphold the privilege of 
the lords, that ſo we may be in a condition to ſtand 
by and ſupport them. All that their lordſhips 
deſire of you on this occaſion is, that you will 
proceed with them as uſually friends do when 
they are in diſpute one with another ; that you 
will not be impatient of hearing arguments urged 
againſt your opinions, but examine the weight of 
what is ſaid, and then impartially conſider, which 
| of us two are the likelieſt to be in the wrong. If 
we are in the wrong, we and our predeceſſors Have 
been in the wrong theſe many hundred years; and 
not only our predeceſſors, but yours too: this 
being the firſt time that ever an appeal was made, 
in point of judicature, from the lords houſe to 
the houſe of commons. Nay, thoſe very com- 
mons that turn'd the lords out of this houſe, tho? 
they took from them many other of their privi- 
leges, yet left them the conſtant practice of this 
till the very laſt day of their ſitting. And this 
will be made appear by ſeveral precedents theſe 
noble lords will lay before you, much better than 
I can pretend to do. Since this buſineſs has been 
in agitation, their lordſhips have been a little 
more curious than ordinary,'to inform themſelves 

Naz " 
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of the true nature of theſe matters now in queſtion 


before us; which I ſhall endeavour to explain to 


you as far as my ſmall ability, and my averſion 
to hard words, will give me leave. For howſoever 
the law, to make it a myſtery and a trade, may 
be wrapt up in terms of art, yet it is founded 


upon reaſon, and is obvious to common ſenſe. 


The power of judicature does naturally deſcend, 
and not aſcend; that is, no inferior court can 
haye any power which is not deriv'd to it from 


ſome power above it. The king is, by the laws 


of this land, ſupreme judge in all cauſes eccleſia- 
ſtical and civil. And ſo there is no court, high 
or low, can act but in ſubordination to him; and 


tho” they do not all iſſue out their writs in the 


king's name, yet they can iſſue out none but by 
virtue of ſome power they have received from him. 
Now every particular court has ſuch a particular 
power as the king has given it, and for that rea- 
ſon has its bounds : but the higheſt court in which 
the king can poſſibly ſit, that is, his ſupreme 
court of lords in parliament, has in it all judicial 
power, and conſequently no bounds : I mean no 
bounds of juriſdiction; for the higheſt court is to 
govern according to the laws, as well as the loweſt, 
1 ſuppoſe none will make a queſtion, but that every 
man and every cauſe is to be tried according to 
Magna Charta, that is, by his peers, or according 
to the laws of the land: and he that is tried by the 
eccleſiaſtical courts, the court of admiralty, or 
the high court of lords in parliament, is tried as 
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much by the laws of the land, as he that is tried 


by the king's-bench or common-pleas. When = 


theſe inferior eourts happen to wrangle among 
themſelves, which they muſt often do, by reaſon. 


of their being bound up to particular cauſes,. and. 


their having all equally and earneſtly a. deſire to- 
try all cauſes themſelves, then the ſupreme” court 
is forc'd to hear their complaints, becauſe' there 
is no other way cf deciding them. And this, 
under. favour, is an original cauſe of courts, tho? 


not of men. Now theſe original cauſes of courts. 


muſt alſo of neceſlity induce men, for ſaving of 
charges and for diſpatch ſake, to bring their cauſes 
originally before the ſupreme court :: but then 
the court is not obliged to receive them, but pro- 
ceeds by rules of prudence, in either retaining or 
diſmiſſing them, as they think fit. This is, under 
favour, the ſum of all that your precedents can 
ſhew us; which is nothing but what we practiſe 
every day; that is, that very often, becauſe we- 
would not be moleſted with hearing too many 
particular cauſes, we refer them back again to o- 
ther courts : and all the arguments you can poſ- 
ſibly draw from hence, will not in any kind leſſen 
our power, but only ſnew an unwillingneſs we 
have to trouble ourſelves often with matters of 


this nature. Nor will this appear ſtrange, if you 


conſider the conſtitution of our houſe, it being made 


up, partly of ſuch, whoſe employments will not 


give them leiſure to attend the hearing of private 
cauſes; and entirely of thoſe that can receive no 
profit 


* 
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profit by it. And the truth is, the diſpute at pre. 
ſent is not between the houſe of lords and the 
houſe of commons, but between us and Weſt. 
minſter-hall: for, as we defire to have few or no 
cauſes brought before us, becauſe we get nothing 
by them, fo they deſire to have all cauſes brought 
before them, for a reaſon a little of the contrary 


nature. For this very reaſon it is their buſineſs 


to invent news ways of drawing cauſes to their 


courts, which ought not to be pleaded there. As 


for example, this very cauſe of Skinner, that is 

no before us, (and I do not ſpeak this by rote, 
for I have the opinion of a reverend judge in the 
eaſe, who informed us of it the other day in the 
houſe) they have no way of bringing this cauſe 


into Weſtminſter-ball, but by the following form, 


the reaſon and ſenſe of which I leave you to judge 
of; the form is this: That, inſtead of ſpeaking, 
as we ordinary men do that have no art, that Mr. 


Skinner loſt a ſhip in the Eaſt-Indies, to bring this 


into their courts, they muſt ſay, © Mr. Skinner 
« loſt a ſhip in the Eaſt-Indies, in the pariſh of 


« Iſlington, in the county of Middleſex.” Now 


ſome of us lords, that did not underſtand the re- 


- finedneſs of this ſtile, began to examine what the 


reaſon of this ſhould be; and ſo we found, that ſince 
they ought not by right to try ſuch cauſes, they 
are reſolved to make bold not only with our pri- 
vilepes, but the very ſenſe and language of the 
whole nation. This I thought fit to mention, 


only to let you ſee, that this whole cauſe, as well 
. . | * as 
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25 many others, cou'd not be tried properly i in 
any place but at our bar; except Mr. Skinner 
ſhould take æ fancy, to try the right of juriſdicti- 
on between Weſtminſter- hall and the court of ad- 
miralty, inſtead of ſeeking relief for the injuries 
he had received in the place only where it was to 
be given him. One thing I hear is much inſiſted 
upon, Which is, the trial without juries ; to which 
could anſwer, That ſuch trials are allowed of 
in the chancery and other courts; and that when 
there is occaſion for them, we make uſe of juries 
too, both by directing them in the king's- bench, 
and having them brought up to our bar. But I 
ſhall only crave leave to put you in mind, that if 
you do not allow us, in ſome caſes, to try men 
without juries, you will then abſolutely take away 
the uſe of impeachments, which I humbly con- 
celve on” will not think proper" to have done at 
this time 
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The Duke's Spereb i in the houſe of © commons, 


upon occaſion of ſome que ſtiont propoſed by 
them to bis grace, together with 'his reply 


 Fhereunto, in relation to ſeveral miſma- 
nagementi of ſtate affairs, by advice of 


ſome of the mint ſiry, January the 14th, 
W73% 


The duke being called into the houſe, after 
having given his reſpects to the ſpeaker, and of 
each hand, and behind him; expreſſes himſelf in 
theſe words: | 


Mr. Speaker, 
; Give the houſe my humble thanks for the 
honour you have twice done me, eſpecially 
expreſſing myſelf fo ill yeſterday. I hope you 
will conſider the condition I am in, in danger of 
_ paſſing in the cenſure of the world for, a vicious 
© perſon, and a betrayer of my country: I have 
ever had the misfortune to bear the blame of 
other mens faults. I know the revealing the 
king's councils, and correſponding with the king's 
enemies, are laid againſt me; but I hope for 
your pardon if I ſpeak truth for myſelf. I told 
you yeſterday, if the triple league had any ad-, 
vantage in it (I ſpeak it without vanity) I had as 
* a hand in it as any man. Then upon the 
inſtance 
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inftance of the French ambaſſador, I was ſent into 
France upon the ſad ſubject of condoling the 
death of madam, where I urg'd, for the ſervice of 
the king, that the French ought not to endeavour 
to make themſelves conſiderable at ſea, of whom 
we had reaſon to be more jealous than of the 
Dutch; becauſe the French then would have power 
to conquer us. When I return'd, I found all de- 
monſtrations that the French had no fuch thoughts, 
but that the king of England ſhould be maſter at 
ſea. I do not pretend to judge whether I or other 
men were in the right, I leave the judgment of that 
to this honourable houſe. At this time my lord 
Shaftſbury and myſelf adviſed not to begin a war 
without the advice of the parliament and the af- 
fections of the people, (for I look upon the king, 
at the head of his parliament, to be the greateſt 
prince in the world;) this was my, lord Shafts- 
bury's opinion and mine, but not my lord Arling- 
ton's. My next advice was, not to make uſe of 
French ſhips'; half their value in money would 
have been more ſerviceable. I alleged they would 
be of no uſe to us, by reaſon of their want of 
experience in our ſeas, and there would be great 
danger in their learning the uſe of them; which 
advice my lord Arlington oppoſed, notwithſtand- 
ing the king was ſo deſirous of avoiding a breach 
with France, that he ſent me to Dunkirk, and my 
lord Arlington to Utrecht, where I ſtill endea- 
voured to get money inſtead of ſhips. At my 
firſt audience, the-king of France was willing to 
comply; 


„ * 
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comply; but, after ſome returns and letters from 
hence, he was altered; but I make no reflexions 
upon perſons, but barely ſtate matters of fac. 
Then it was my lord Shaftsbury's advice and mine, 
ſo to order the war, as that the French ſhould de. 
liver us ſome towns of their conqueſts into our 
hands: an uſeful precaution in former times. My 
lord Arlington would have no towns at all for 
one year. And here is the cauſe of the condition 
of our affairs. We ſet out a fleet with intention 
to land men in order to the taking of towns, 
The French army go on conquering, and get all, 
and we get nothing, nor agree for any. Pray 
conſider who it was that was ſo often locked up 
with the French ambaſſador. - My ſpirit moves 
me to tell you, that, when we were to conſider 
what to do, we were to adviſe. with the French 
ambaſſador. I will not trouble you with reports, 
but pray look not upon me as a peer, but an 
Honeſt Engliſh gentleman, who has ſuffered much 
for my love to my country. 1 had a regiment 
given me, which was Sir Edward Scot's ; I gave 
him 1600 J. for it: there is no papiſt officer in it, 
nor Iriſhman. I ſhall ſay nothing of my extraor- 
dinary gains, I am ſure I have loſt as much eſtate 
as ſome men have gotten; (and that is a big word; 
I am honeſt, and when I appear otherways, I 
deſire to die. I am not the man that has gotten 
by all this; yet after all this I am a grievance: I 


am the cheapeſt grievance this houſe ever had; 
e Niete the 


1 
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and ſo J humbly aſk the pardon of the houſe for | 
the trouble I have given. 


The ſpeaker then proceeded to aſk the. Duke 
the following queſtions, by order of the houſe. 


Queſtion I. propoſed to the Duke. 


Whether any ;per/ons declared to your grace any 
ill advices againſt the liberties and frivileges of 
this houſe, or to alter the government, who they 
were, and what they adviſed ? 


Anſwer. 


There is an old proverb, Mr. Speaker, over 
boots over ſhoes. This reflects upon one that is 
not no living, and ſo I deſire pardon for not ſay- 
ing any thing farther, fearing it may be thought 
a malicious invention of mine, the perſon being 
dead. I have faid nothing yet but what I can 
juſtify, but this I cannot, 


Queſtion II. 


Some words fell from your grace yeſterday, 
wherein you were pleaſed to ſay ſome had grtten 
3, 4, 500,000 l. The houſe would know who they 
were, and by what meant they had rs fuch 


ſums. 


Anſwer. 


I am not well acquainted by what means they 


gct ſo much, being not at all acquaiated with 
| Oo mme 


x 
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98 


the ways of getting money. What the duke of 
Ormond has got is upon record, being about 
500,000 l. my lord Arlington has not got ſo much, 
but he has got a great deal. 


Queſtion III. 


0 By whoſe advice was the army raiſed, and Mon. 
fieur Schomberg made General ? 


Anſwer. 


I cannot ſay by whoſe advice, but, upon my 
honour, not by mine. I was told by a man — 
is dead, that my lord Arlington ſent for him, 
and it will be eaſily proved. 


Queſtion IV. 


By whoſe advice was this army brought up to 
awe the debates and reſolutions of the houſe of com. 


mons ? 


Anſwer. N 


I muſt make to this the ſame anſwer as I did 
before; it was a diſcourſe from a man dead of 
one now living. If I had deſerved the honour, 

I think I might have had the command. of that 
army before him; but Schomberg was told, my 


lord Arlington would have the government by an 


| Queſtion 
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Queſtion V. 
| Who made the French league # 


Anſwer, 


My lord Arlington and myſelf were only em- 
ploy'd to treat, and finding the danger we were 
in of being cheated, we prefſed the ambaſſadors 
to ſign before they had power; and tho” it was 
an odd requeſt, yet they did ſign. | 


Queſtion VI. 
Who made the firſt treaty with France, by which 
the triple alliance was broken ? 
Anſwer. 
I made that treaty. 


Queſtion VII. 
By whoſe advice was the exchequer ſhut up, and 
the order of payment there broken ? 
Anſwer. 
I was not the adviſer; I am ſure I loſt 3000 J. 
by it. | 
Queſtion VIII. 
Who adviſed the declaration in matter of reli- 
gion ? Wnt 


O 0 2 Anſwer. 
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Anſwer. 


I do not diſown that I adviſed i it; being al. 
ways of opinion, that ſomething was to be done 
of that nature in matters of conſcience, but no 
farther than the king might do by law. 


' Queſtion IX. 


Who adviſed the attacking the Smyrna fleet be. 


fore the war was proclaimed ? 


Anſwer. 


It was my lord Arlington's advice, I was utter- 
ly againſt it, as careful of the honour of the na- 
tion, and incurred ſome anger by it. My lord 


Arlington principally moved it, and I might ſay 
more. 


Queſtion X. 
By whoſe nm was the ſecond treaty at Ut- 
recht * 


Anſwer. nf 


| My lord Arlington and I were ſent over, Ve” LE: 

found in Holland: the greateſt conſternation ima- 

ginable, like the burning of the rump in England, 

the people crying, God bleſs the king of England, 

and curling the States; and had we then landed, 
we might have conquered the country, The 
prince of Orange wauld have had the ſame ſhare 
| in 


al. 
ne 
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in the peace with France that we had; but, tho' 
the king's nephew, I thought he muſt be kind to 


bis own country; if we had made a peace then, 
wie had been in a worſe condition than before; and 


laſtly, the prince of Orange hoped for a good 
peace with us upon that treaty ; but I would never 
conſent that France muſt have all and we nothing. 


The conſequence would be that Holland muſt 
intirely depend upon France, and I think it a 


wiſe article, that. the French were not to make 
peace without us. 


Queſtion XI. 


By what counſel was the.war begun without the 
parliament, and thereupon the parliament prore-- 
gued ? * 


Anſwer. 


My lord Shaftſbury and I were for adviſing 
with the parliament, and averſe to the proroga- 
tion. 1 can fay nothing, but I believe the par- 


liament will never be againſt a war for the good 
of England. 


Then the debate followed. 
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The: duke's ſpeech in the houſe of lords, 16th 
Nov. 167 5, ** __ of e 


.. My: Lords. 
L pA RE is a thing call'd in which 

(whatever ſome men may think) is what 
the people of England are fondeſt of, it is what 
they will never part with, and it is. what his ma- 
jeſty, in his ſpeech, has promiſed us to take. a 
particular care of. This, my lords, in my opi- 
nion, can never be done wittiout giving an indul- 
gence to all Proteſtant diſſenters. It is certainly 
a very uneaſy kind of life to any man, that has 
either chriſtian charity, humanity, or good nature, 
to ſee his fellow- ſubjects daily abus'd, diveſted 
of their liberties and birth- rights, and miſerably 
thrown out of their poſſeſſions and free-holds, only 
becauſe they cannot agree with others in ſome o- 
pinions and niceties of religion, which their con- 
ſciences will not give them leave to conſent to; 
and which, even by the confeſſion of thoſe who 
would impoſe them upon them, are no ways ne- 
ceſſary to ſalvation. But, my lords, beſides this, 
and all that may be ſaid upon it, in order to the 
improvement of our trade, and increaſe of the 
wealth, ſtrength, and greatneſs of this nation, 
(which, under favour, I ſhall preſume to diſcourſe 
of ſome other time) there is, methinks, in this 
notion of perſecution a very groſs miſtake, both 


as 


PARLIAMENT. 439 


as to the point of government, and the point of re- 
| ligion. There is ſo, as to the point of government, 
| becauſe it makes every man's ſafety depend on the 
wrong place, not upon governors, or a Man's li- | 
ving well towards the civil government eſtabliſned | | 
by law,. but upon his deing tranſported with zeal- I 
for every” opinion that is held by thoſe who have: 
power in the church then in faſhion and itris, E 
conceive, a miſtake in religion, becauſe it is pokt- 
tively againſt the expreſs doctrine and example of 
Jeſus Chriſt. Nay, my. lords,. as to our prote- 
ſtant religion there is ſomething in it yet worſe; 
for we proteſtants maintain, that none of thoſe 
opinions which chriſtians differ about are infal- 
lible; and therefore it is in us a ſomewhat in- 
excuſable conception, that men ought to be de- 
prived of their inheritance, and all the certain 
conveniences and advantages of life, becauſe they 
will not agree with us in our uncertain opinions 
of religion. My. bumble motion therefore to 
your lordſhips is, that you-would give me leave 
to bring in a bill of indulgence to all diſſenting 
proteſtants. I know very well, that every peer 
of this realm has a right to bring into parlia- 
ment any. bill he conceives to be uſeful to this na- 
tion; but I thought it more reſpectful to your 
lordſbips to aſk. your leave for it before. I 
cannot think the doing of it will be of any preju- 
dice to the bill, becauſe I am confident the reaſon, 
the prudence, and the charitableneſs of it will be 
able 
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able to juſtify itſelf to this houſe and the whole 
world. 


The duke's ſpeech in the houſe of lords, t 
prove the MT OOO diſſolved. 


My Lords, 


1 Have often troubled-fyour lordſhips with my 


diſcourſe in this houſe ; but I confeſs I never 
did jt with more trouble to myſelf than I do at 
this time; for I ſcarce know where I ſhould be- 
gin, or what I have to ſay to your lordſhips : on 
the one ſide, I am afraid of being thought an un- 
quiet and pragmatical man; for in this age, every 
man that cannot bear every thing is call'd un- 
quiet; and he that does aſk queſtions, for which 
we ought to be concerned, is looked upon as 
pragmatical. On the other ſide, I am more afraid 
of being thought a diſhoneſt man; and of all men, 
I am moſt afraid of being thought ſo by myſelf; 
for every one is the beſt judge of the integrity of 
His own intentions; and tho“ it does not always 
follow, that he is pragmatical whom others take 
to be ſo; yet this never fails to be true, that he 
1s moſt certainly a knave, who takes himſelf to 
be ſo. No body is anſwerable for more under. 
ſtanding than God Almighty has given him; and 
therefore, tho? I ſhould be in the wrong, if I tell 
your lordſhips truly and plainly what I am really 
convinced of, I ſhall behave myſelf like an honeſt 

Ruan; 
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man: for it is my duty, as long as I have the 
honour to ſit in this houſe, to hide nothing from 
your lordſhips, which I think may concern his 
majeſty's ſervice, your lordſhips intereſt, or the 
good and quiet of the people of England. 

The queſtion, in my opinion, which now lies 


; before your lordſhips, is not what we are to do, 


but whether at this time we can do any thing as 
a parliament, it being very clear to me, that the 
parliament is diſſolved: and if in this opinion I 


have the misfortune to be miſtaken, I have ano- 


ther misfortune join'd to it, for I deſire to main- 
tain the argument with all the lawyers in England, 


and leave it afterwards to your lordſhips to de- 
.cide, whetber I am in the right or no. This, 


my lords; I ſpeak not out of arrogance, but in 
my own juſtification; becauſe if I were not 
thoroughly convinced, that what I have now to 
urge is grounded upon the fundamental laws of 


England, and that the not preſſing it at this time, 


might prove to be of a moſt dangerous conſe- 
quence, both to his majeſty and the whole nation, 
I ſhould have been loth to ſtart a notion, which 
perhaps may not be very agreeable to ſome peo» 
ple. And yet, my lords, when I conſider where I 
am, whom I now ſpeak to, and what was ſpoken 
in this place about the time of the laſt proroga- 
tion, I can hardly believe what I have to ſay will 
be diſtaſteful to your lordſhips. 
I remember very well, how your lordſhips 
were then diſpleaſed with the houſe of. commons, 
and. 
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and I remember too as well, what reaſons they 
gave you to be ſo. It is not ſo long ſince, but 
that I ſuppoſe your lordſhips may call to mind, 
that, after ſeveral odd paſſages between us, your 
lordſhips were ſo incenſed, that a motion was 
made here for an addreſs to his majeſty about 
the diſſolution of this parliament; and tho? it fail'd 


of being carried in the affimative by two or three 


voices, yet this in the debate was remarkable, 
that it prevailed much with the major part of 
your lordfhips that were here preſent, and was 
only overpower'd by the proxies of thoſe lords 
who never heard the arguments, What ehange 
there has been ſince, either in their behaviour, 
or in the ſtate of our affairs, that ſhould make 
your lordſhips change your opinion, I have not 
yet heard. And therefore if I can make it ap- 

Pear (as I preſume I ſhall) that by law the parlia- 
—_ is diſſolved, I prefume your lordſhips ought 
not to be offended at me for it. 

I have often wonder'd how it ſhould come to 
paſs, that this houſe of commons, in which there 
are ſo many honeſt, and ſo many worthy gentle- 
men, ſhould yet be leſs reſpectful to your lord- 


ſhips, as certainly they have been, than any houſe | 


of commons that were ever choſen in England; 
and yet if the matter be a little enquired into, 
the reaſon of it will plainly appear. For, my 
lords, the very nature of the houſe of commons is 
ind : they do not think now that they are an 
aſſembly that are to return to their own —— 
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and become private men again, (as by the laws 
of the land, and the ancient conſtitution of par- 
liaments they ought to be) but they look upon 
themſelves as a ſtanding ſenate, and as a number 
of men pick'd out to be legiſlators for the reſt of 
their lives. And if that be the caſe, my lords, 
they have reaſon to believe themſelves our e- 
quals. But, my lords, it is a dangerous thing to 
try new experiments in a government : men do 
not foreſee the ill conſequences that muſt hap- 
pen, when they go about to alter thoſe eſſen - 


tial parts of it upon which the whole frame 


depends, as now in our caſe, the cuſtoms and 
conſtitutions of parliament : for all governments 
are artificial things, and every part of them has 
a dependence one upon another. And it is with 
them-as with clocks and watches, if you ſhould 
put great wheels in place of little ones, and little 


ones in the place of great ones, all the movement 


would ſtand till : fo that we cannot alter any one 
part of a government without prejudicing the 

motions of the whole. | 
If this, my lords,'were well conſidered, people 
would be more cautious, how they went out of 
the old, honeſt, Engliſh way and method of pro- 
ceeding, But ir is not my buſineſs to find faults, 
and therefore, if your lordſhips will give me 
leave, I ſhall go on to ſhew you, why in my o- 
pinion we are at this time no parliament. The 
ground of this opinion of mine is taken from the 
ancient and unqueſtionable ſtatutes of this realm; 
and 
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and give me leave to tell your lordſhips, by the 
way, that ſtatutes are not like women, for they are 
not one jot the worſe for being old. The firſt ſta 
tute that I ſhall take notice of, is that in the 4th 
year of Edward III. chap. 1 4. thus ſet down in the 
printed book : Item, It is accorded, that a par- 
« liament ſhall be holden every year once, and 
« more often, if need be. Now tho” theſe words 
are as plain as a pike-ſtaff, and no man living, 
that is not a ſcholar, could poſſibly miſtake the 
meaning of them, yet the-grammarians of thoſe 
days did make a ſhift to explain, that the words, 
if need be, did relate as well to the words every 
year once, as to the words more often; and fo, 
by this grammatical whimſey of theirs, have made 
this ſtatute to ſignify juſt nothing at all. For this 
reaſon, my lords, in the 36th year of the ſame 
king's reign, a new act of parliament was made, 
in which thoſe unfortunate words, if need be, 
are left out, and that act of parliament relating 
to magna charta and other ſtatutes, made for the 
publick good. © Item, For maintainance of theſe 
« articles and ſtatutes, and the redreſs of divers 
“ miſchiefs and grievances, which daily happen, 
« 4 parliament ſhall be holden every year; as at 
te other time was ordained by another ſtatute.” 
Here now, ny lords, there is not left the leaſt 
colour or ſhadow for any miſtake; for it is plain- 
ly declared, that the kings of England muſt call a 
parliament once within a year; and the reaſons 


Why we are bound to do fo, are plainly ſet down, 
namely, 
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namely, * For the maintainance of Magna Charta, 
« and other ſtatutes of the ſame importance, and 
« for preventing the miſchiefs and grievances 
« which daily happen.” g | 
The queſtion. then remaineth, Whether theſe 
atutes have been ſince repealed by any other ſta- 
tutes or no? The only ſtatutes I ever heard men- 
tioned for that, are the two triennial bills, the - 
one made in the laſt king's, and the other in this 
king's reign. The triennial bill in the laſt king 8 
reign was made for the confirmation of the two 
above-mentioned ſtatutes of Edward III. For par- 
liaments haviug been omitted to be called every 
year according to thoſe ſtatutes, a ſtatute was 
made in the laſt King's reign, to this purpoſe ; 


© That if the king ſhould fail of calling a parlia- 


ment, according to theſe ſtatutes of Edward III. 
« then, the third year the people ſhould meet of 
e themſelves without. any writs at all, and chooſe 


c their parliament- men.“ This way af the 


peoples chooſing parliament- men of themſelves 
being thought diſreſpectful to the king, a ſtatute 
was made in this laſt parliamenr, which repealed 
the triennial bill; and after the repealing clauſe 
(which took notice only of the triennial bill 
made in the laſt king's reign,) there was in this 
ſtatute a paragraph to this purpoſe: © That be- 


« cauſe by the ancient ſtatutes of this realm, made 


ein the reign of Edward III. parliaments are to 


« be held very often, it ſhould be enacted, that 
< within three years after the determination of 


I «that 
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* that preſent parliament, parliaments ſhould not 


| « be. diſcontinued above three years at moſt, and I 
(| A rai 
| e ſhould be holden oftner if need required,” | 
HI There have been ſeveral half kind of arguments on, 
[|  drawn'out of theſe-triennial bills againſt the ta. 5 
| tutes of Edward III. which I confeſs I could ne- * 
ver remember, nor indeed thoſe that urged them f 


to me ever durit own-: for they always laid their ch 
faults upon ſomebody, elſe, like ugly fooliſh chill. ©* 
dren, whom, becauſe of their deformity and want 
of wit,' the parents are aſhamed of, and fo turn 
them ont on the pariſh, 98 

But, my lords, let the arguments be what they 
will, I have this ſhort anſwer to all that can be 

vreſted out of theſe triennial bills, That the 

« firſt; triennĩal bill was repealed before the mat- 

| ter now diſputed of was in queſtion, and the 

| « laſt triennial bill will not be in force till the 

« queſtion, be decided, that is, till the parliament 

« is diſſolved.” The whole matter, my lords, 

is reduced to this ſhort dilemma ; either the kings 

b of England are bound by the acts above-mention- 

| ed of Edward III. or elſe the whole government 

| - - of England by parliaments, and by the law above, 

zs abſolutely at an end: for if the kings of Eng- 

land have power, by an order of theirs, to invali- 

date an act made for the maintainance of Magna 
Charta, they have alſo power, by an order of theirs, 
to invalidate Magna Charta itſelf; and if they bave 
power, by an order of theirs, to invalidate the ſta- 
rute itſelf, De Tallagio non concedends ; then they 

| may 
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may not only, without the help of a parliament, 
raiſe money when they pleaſe ; but alſo take away 
any man's eſtate when they: pleaſe, and deprive 

every one of his liberty or life as they pleaſe. 
This, my lords, I think is a power that no 
judge nor lawyer will pretend the kings of Eng- 
land have; and yet this power muſt be allowed 
them, or elſe we that are met here this day can- 
not act as a parliament. For we are now met 
by virtue of the laſt prorogation, and that pro- 
rogation is an order of the king's, point-blank 
contrary to the two acts of Edward III. For the 
acts ſay, © That a parliament ſhall be holden 
once within a year; and the prorogation faith, 
« a parliament ſhall not be held within a year, 
« but ſome months after; and this (I conceive) 
is a plain contradiction, and conſequently that 
the prorogation is void. Now, if we cannot a& 
as a parliament, by virtue of the laſt prorogation, 
I beſeech your lordſhips, by virtue of what elſe 
can we act? Shall we act by virtue of the king's 
proclamation ? Pray, my lords, how fo? Is a 
proclamation of more force than a prorogation ? 
Or if a thing that hath been'ordered the firſt time 
be not valid, doth the ordering it the ſecond time 
make it good in law? 1 have heard indeed, that 
two. negatives make an affirmative z but I never 
heard before that two nen ever made any 

thing. | a 
Well, but how then are we met? 151 it by our 
Own adjournment? I ſuppoſe no body has the 
Fe: confidence 
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confidence to ſay that: Which way then is it? 
Do we meet by accident? That I think may be 
granted ; but an accidental meeting can no more 
make a parliament, than an accidental clapping 
crown upon a man's head can make a king, 
There is a great deal of ceremony required to 
give a matter of that moment a legal ſauction. 
The laws have repoſed fo great a truſt, and 6 
great a power in the hands of a parliament, that 
every circumſtance relating to the manner of 
their electing, meeting and proceeding, is look'd 
after with the niceſt cirumſpection imaginable. 


For this reaſon, the king's writs, about the ſum- 


mons of parliament, are to be iſſued out verbatim, 
according to'the form preſcribed by the law, or 
_ elſe that parliament is void and null. For the 
fame reaſon, if a parliament, ſummoned by the 
king's writ, do not meet the very ſame day that 
it is ſummoned to meet upon, that parliament 
js void and null: and, by the ſame reaſon, if 
patliaments be not legally adjourned, de die in 
diem, thoſe parliaments muſt be alſo void and 
null. 
Oh! but ſome ſay, there is nothing in thi two 
acts of Fdward III. to take away the king's 
power of prorogation, and therefore the proro- 
gation is good. My lords, under favour, this is a 
very groſs miſtake ; for, pray examine the words 
| ofithe act: the act ſays, © A parliament ſhall be 
« holden once a year; now to whom can theſe 
Words be directed, but to them who are to call a 
- parliament ? 
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parliament ?, And who are they but the kings of 
England? It is very true, this does not take a- 
way the king's power of proroguing parliaments; 
but it moſt certainly limits it to be within a 
year. Well then, but it is ſaid again, if -that 
prorogatiou be null and void, then things are juſt 


as they were before, and therefore the parlia- 
ment is ſtill in being. My lords, I confeſs there 


would be ſome weight in this, but for one thing, 
which is, that not one word of it is true; for if; 
when the king had prorogued us, we had taken 
no notice of the prorogation, but had gone on 
like a parliament, and had adjourn'd ourſelves de 
die in diem; then, I confeſs, things had been juſt 
as they were before: but ſince upon the proroga- 
tion we went away, and took no care” of our- 
ſelves for our meeting again, if- we cannot meet 
and act by virtue of that prorogation, there is an 
impoſlibility of our meeting and acting any other 
way. One may as properly ſay, that a man that 
is killed by affault is ſtill alive, becauſe he was 
killed unlawfully, as that the parliament is {till 
alive becauſe the prorogation was unlawful. The 
next azgument that thoſe are reduced to who 
would maintain this to be yet a parliament is, 
that the parliament is prorogued fine die, and 
therefore the king may call them again by pro- 
clamation. In the firſt part of this propoſition F 


ſhall not only agree with them, but alſo do them 


the favour to prove, that it is ſo in the eye of the 
law, which I never heard they have yet done. 
Pp3 h For 
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For the ſtatutes ſay, © That a parliament ſhall 


ce be holden once within a year;” and the proro- 
gation having put them off till a. day without the 
year, and conſequently excepted againſt by the 
law, that day, in the eye of the law, is no day 
at all, that is, ſine die + and the prorogation might 
as well have put them off till ſo many months 


after dooms-day ; and then I think nobody would 


have doubted, but that bad been a ory ſufficient 
diſſolution. 


Beſides, my lords, I ſhall deſire your lordſhips 


to take notice, that in former times the uſual 
Way of diſſolving parliaments was to diſmiſs.them 
fine die; for the king, when he diſſolved them, 
uſed to ſay no more, but that he deſired them to 
go home, till he ſent for them again, which is a 


diſmiſſion fine die. Now if there were forty ways 


of diſſolving parliaments, if I can prove this par- 
* Lament. has been diſſolved by any one of them, 
4 ſuppoſe there is no great need of the other thirty 
nine. Another thing, which they much inſiſt 


upon, is that they have found out a precedent in - 


queen Elizabeth's time, when a parliament was 
once prorogued three days beyond a year. In 
which I cannot chuſe but obſerve, that it is a very 
great confirmation of the value and eſteem. all 
people ever had of the forementioned acts of 
Edward III. ſince, from that time to this, there 
can but one precedent be found for the proro- 
guing a parliament above a year, and that was 


-but for- three days neither. Beſides, my lords, 


this 


FN 
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this precedent is of a very odd kind of nature; 
for it was in the time of a very great plague, when 
every body of a ſudden was forced to run away” 
one from another, and fo, being in haſte, had not 
leiſure to calculate well the time of the proroga- 
tion; tho* the appointing it to be within three 
days of the year is an argument to me, that their 


deſign was to keep within the bounds of the acts 


of parliament. And if the miſtake had been 
taken notice of in queen Elizabeth's time, I make 
no queſtion but ſhe dan have given a ——_ re- 
medy. 

Now I beſeech your lordſhips, what more can 
be drawn from the ſhewing this precedent, but 


only that, becauſe once upon a time a thing was 


done illegally, therefore your lordſhips ſhould do 
ſo again now? Tho', my lords, under favour; 
ours is a very different caſe from theirs ; for this 
| precedent. they mention was never taken notice 
of, and alk lawyers will tell you, tha a precedent 
that paſſes /ub ſilentio is of no validity at all, and. 
will never be admitted in any judicial court, where 
it is pleaded. Nay, judge Vaughan ſays in his 
reports, © That in caſes which depend upon fun- 
« damental principles, from which demonſtations 
« may be drawn, millions of precedents are to 
« no purpoſe.” Oh! but ſay they, you muſt 
think prudentially of. the inconveniencies. which 


will follow upon it: For if this be allowed, all 


thoſe acts which were made in that ſeſſion of par- 
liament will be then void. Whether that be ſo 
or 
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or no, I ſhall not. now examine; but this I. will 0 
pretend to ſay, that no man ought to paſs for a . 
prudential perſon who only takes notice of the 5 
inconveniencies of one fide. It is the part of a X 
wiſe man to examine the inconveniencies of both ; 


fides, to weigh which are the greateſt, and to be 
fare to avoid them. And, my lords, to that kind 3 
of examination I willingly ſubmit this cauſe ; for 
I preſume it will be eaſy for your lordſhips to 
judge, which of theſe two will be of the moſt 
dangerous conſequence to the nation; either to 
allow, that the ſtatutes made in that particular 
ſeſſion in queen Elizabeth's time are void, (which 
may eaſily be confirmed by a lawful parliament,) 
or to lay it down for a maxim, That the kings 
* of England, by a particular order of theirs, have 
power to break all the laws of England when ' 
«© they pleaſe.” “ ; 
And, my lords, with all the duty we owe to 
his majeſty, it is no diſreſpect to him to ſay, that 
his majeſty is bound up by the laws of England ; 
for the great King of heaven and earth, God Al. 
mighty himſelf, is bound by his own deerees : 
and what is an act of parliament, but a decree 
of the king made in the moſt ſolemn manner it 
is poſſible for him to make it, that is, with the 


- conſent of the lords and commons: it is plain 6 
then, in my opinion, that we are no more a par- f 
liament; and I humbly conceive, your lordſhips a 
ought to give God thanks for it, ſince it has thus f 


pleaſed him, by his prividence, to take you out 
of 


TY 
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of a condition, wherein you muſt have been en- 
tirely uſeleſs to his majeſty, to yourſelves, and the 
whole nation: for, I do beſeech your lordſhips, 
if nothing of this I have urged were true, what 
honourable excuſe could we find, for our acting 
again, with the houſe of commons? Except we 
could pretend ſuch an exquiſite art of forgetful- 
neſs, as to avoid calling to mind all that paſſed 
between us the laſt ſeſſions ; and unleſs we could 
have alſo a faculty of teaching the ſame art to the 
whole nation. What opinion. could they have 
of us, if it ſhould happen, that tue very ſame 
men, who were ſo earneſt the laſt ſeſſion for having 
the houſe of commons diſſolved; when there was 
no queſtion of their lawful ſitting, ſnould be now 
willing to join with them again, when without. 
queſtion they are diſſolxed? 

Nothing can be more dangerous to a king ora 
people, than that the laws ſhould be n ade by an 


| aſſembly, of which there can be a doubt, whether 


they have power to make laws or no: and it 
would be in us inexcuſable, if we ſhould over- 
look this danger, ſince there is for it ſo eaſy a re- 


/ medy, which the law requfres, and which all the 


nation longs for. i 
The calling a new parliament i it is, that only 
can put his majeſty into a poſſibility of receiving 
ſupplies; that can ſecure your lordſhips the ho- 
nour of ſitting in this houſe like peers, and of be- 
ing ſerviceable to your king and country; and 

that can reſtore to all the people of England their 
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undoubted rights of chooſing men frequently to 
\ repreſent their grievances in parliament ; without 
this, all we can do would be in vain; the nation 


may languiſh a while, but muſt periſh at laſt : we 
fhoul! become a burden to ourſelves, and a prey 


to our neighbours. My motion therefore to your 
_. lordſhips ſhall be, that we humbly addreſs our- 


ſelves to his majeſty, and beg of him, for his 


- own ſake, as well as for the people's ſake, to give 


us ſpeedily a new parliament; that ſo we may 


unanimouſly, before it is too late, uſe our utmoſt 


endeavours for his majeſty's ſervice, and for the 
ſafety, the welfare, and the glory of the "Rn 
ion. | 


Buckingham took a pen, and writ this ſyllogiſm ; 
and then appealed to the biſhops, whether it were 


wt 4 true fyllogiſm : and to the judges, whether 


the propoſitions were not true in law. 


The Syllogiſm. 


T is a maxim in the law of England, that the 
kings of England are bound up, by all the 


ſtatutes made pro bono publico, that every order 


or direction of theirs. contrary to the ſcope, 
and full intent of any ſuch ſtatute, is void and 
null in law. : 


— Whilſt another was ſpeaking, the dike of 


But 
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But, the laſt prorogation of the parliament was 
an order of the king's, contrary to an act of king 


Edward III. made for the greateſt common good, 
v. The maintainance of all the ſtatutes of Eng- 


land, and for the prevention of the miſchiefs and - 
grievances which daily happen. 

Therefore, the laſt prorogation of parliament 
is void pa law. 77 '; 


Spoken by the duke in the houſe of lords, Febru- 


ary 15th, 1676. For. which he was ſent to the 


tower. 


Suffering is ſweet when honour doth adorn it. | 
Who flights revenge? not he that fears, but 
ſcorns it. 


